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Comes Fortra! And the Harvest Moon came forth—swimming, self-balanced, through the blue profound—a globe 
of burnished gold to the eye, silvering the winding stream of the valley, and brightening the peaceful uplands whereon 
the prosperous yeoman had garnered up his bounteous store; calling forth in silent wayside pools a mirrored image 
of itself; forming forth in every dew-drop, pendant on each branch and blade, a crystal sphere of splendour ; lighting 
forth the watchful mariner over the trackless sea; guiding, through Firth and Forth, the hardy fisherman of the north 
to reap the plenteous harvest of the mighty deep ; shaping forth strange fancies to the wondering gaze of childhood, 
as little heads watched it from their pillow, climbing through the Heavens, and linking, as with a ladder of light, the 
world above and the world below ; conjuring forth tender recollections in the minds of dreamy maidens, who, looking 
forth from latticed casements, mingled their sighs with the zephyr of eve, and sent forth the light of their large 
lustrous eyes to add fresh brightness to the mellowed moonbeams; and hurrying forth into the presence of the 
Present, from the memory-grazing pastures of the Past, the fourth line—the rest having strayed away—of some 
favourite stanza wherein the poet had poured forth the utterances of his heart in graceful homage to the beautcous 
Queen of Night. 

And forthwith there was great rejoicing, and so forth. 

‘‘Wuy?”’ may already have asked one—nay, two or three—thoughtfully. 

Forethought would have spared the breath of the inquirers. But the question was asked only in Fun. 

Volume the Fourth, which had long been anxiously looked forward to as forth-ecoming, was now completed and 
ready to be issued forth to the world. 

It had been ploughed and sown, and was now bound and stacked in goodly rows—in a Paternoster-row 
particularly—and the brilliant luminary—ruler of the Night—had shed its beneficent rays on the brilliant vo-lume an 
airy ruler of the Day. 

It was Harvest Home. Nature had lavishly poured her wealth into the lap of Plenty, and now the Song of Joy 
and the Humming Ale came and went alternately from the lips of the grateful sharers in the golden gifts of Autumn. 
Swarthy Labour rejoiced in the rich reward of industry, and Capital congratulated itself on the possession of a great 
prize drawn from Fortune’s fickle wheel. Liberality generously gave Everybody, everywhere, a general Holiday, and 


all England went merrymaking with a laughing face and a thankful heart. 











iv PREFACE. 








It was Harvest Home in Fleet-street. Under the glowing sun of public favour—in which the only spot that 
attracted attention was that recognised by all as the Fun Office—the fruitful fancies, which had been ripening, 
week by week, were now collected in a gladdening heap; the fine crop of parodies, which had grown up out of the 
teeming resources of the ever-yielding earth, had been garnered into the granaries of the mind of a wise multitude, 
thence to furnish food for mirth on dull, damp, dismal days in winter; and with a greater breadth of puns sown than 
usual, the produce had been reported of unex-sampled quality. Even Mark Lane read, and inwardly digested. 
Thus, as the Harvest was borne in, had the whole civilized world shared in the delight diffused by this promise of 
plenty, and Ceres, the benignant, had smiled upon the work, and consented to become the presiding genius over the 
Fourth, and to endow with fruitfulness the Ceres of volumes to follow. 

What wonder, then, the Harvest Moon, with brighter beams than usual, looked down upon the gladdened earth, 
and that its refulgent rays had a direct tendency—for a reason, see Report of the “ British Association,’ passim— 
to raise the periodical circulation. A copy of the new number for the next volume was exposed to the lunar influence, 
and up it went, catching fresh light from distant orbs reflected on its surface. Up still higher rose the buoyant 
sheet, and became illumined with the lustre of stars yet unknown,—up, with the reflected light of another universe 
upon its columns, and shedding forth the refracted brilliancy of worlds beyond the ken of mundane mortals,—up into 
space where all was novelty, and then, filled with fresh vitality, it floated back into the orbit of the earth, and, 
ballasted with the pence and good will of a hearty, joke-appreciating public, reached once more the reams and realms 
of its publisher. 

Thus enriched will issue the Fifth Volume. Let those who would enjoy the privilege of gathering the fruit of its 
re-invigorated wit and wisdom, hasten to enrol themselves on the long list of its laughing and listening subscribers. 
And so shall England be “ Merrie England” still; and so shall the social sons of Albion, clad in the glittering 
armour supplied from the Factory of Fun, laugh defiance to the invading cares of the world without. 








LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 28.—Tue Ricgur Hon, Roperr Lows, M.P. 


Rosert Lowe, statesman, is the son of Ropert Lowe, churchman, 
rector of Bingham, which possesses the negative merit of being 
situated in Notts. The subject of this biography was born at thie 
rectory, in 1S11. At that time he was unavoidably a little Lows, but 
has since highly distinguished himself. He was sent to be educated 
at Winchester, where the light of the great Wick-ham is not hid under 
the local bushel. From Winchester he went to Oxford, and entered 
University College—the oldest college in the University, and founded, 
as those will know who have half-read their history, by ALFRED THE 
Great. In 1833 he took distinguished honours—a first-class in 
classics, and a second in mathematics. Two years after he was 
elected a Feliow of Magdalen—a “ Magdalen proof” that they did not 
think small beer of him there. He then became a private tutor —or, 
as the Oxford phrase runs, started as a coach, by which is meant that 
he helped others to drive their “ curricles of studies” in the intervals 
of the studies of curricles, boat-races, cricket, and dissipation. He 
obtained a reputation at this coaching work, from having driven 
through the examinational ‘pikes many young men whose heads were 
known not to be “full inside.” ° | 





In 1842 he was called to the bar of the Honourable Society of 


; . ’ , * 
Lincoln’s Inn. In the same vear_he left England for Australia. In 


that colony he practised as a barrister with great success, and before | 


long obtained a deat in the Colonial Council. He was subsequently 


elected member for Sydney, but before long returned to England with , 


the determination of being returned also to Parliament. 

His barristerial associations, of course, inclined him to become a 
Whig, in mere gratitude for a wig having become him. He therefore 
stood for Kidderminster on Liberal principles. He was elected, and 
became one of the joint secretaries of the Board of Control—very good 
raining for him in the management of his turbulent constituents. 
olitical differences and difficulties being on the Kidderminster tapis, 
ed to serious rioting at the elections, and the representatives of the 
borough were often as well beaten as its carpets. That, however, 
sean disgrace wr the constituency brought honour to the 
MP f » for, having literally to contest the election vi et armis, the 

- for Kidderminster was known to be no carpet-knight. Mr. 
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Ronerr Lowe had frequently to bob low in order to escape the peltings 
of the mob. He, nevertheless, retained his seat for that borough from 
1852 till 1859. In 1855 he left the Board of Control to become a Vice- 
President of the Board of Trade and Paymaster-General of the Forces. 
In 1859 he became President of the Board of Health, and Vice- 
President of the Education Board of the Privy Council. He is also a 
member of the Senate of London University. In May, 1859, he ex- 
changed his uncomfortable seat at Kidderminster for the comparative 
calm one of Calne. 

Mx. Lowe is a man of striking appearance, and a good speaker, with 
a voice not in accordance with his name. In politics he is not par- 
ticularly advanced, for, although he favours the continuance of the 
Maynooth Grant, he is not for greatly lowering the borough franchise, 
although he would like to see “ the removal of anomalies in the repre- 
sentation ’’—one of those dubious phrases especially framed for elec- 
tion addresses out of a verbal caoutchouc, which will stretch in any 
direction and to any extent. He may, perhaps, owe his terror of an 
extension of the franchise to the ruffianly conduct of the Kidderminster 
constituency. His recollection of those outrages, however, ought to 
have made him a convert to the ballot—the box, which will put down 


corruption and intimidation. 
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IMPROMPTU, 
(Arter an Hovr’s Cogitation), py THE Gauat MinuenniaL Prorust, 
Conrounp this monster railway underground ! 
My fame for ever it has crushed and undone ; 
For oh! until it came I lived renowned 
As, past dispute, the greatest bore in London. 


a - 


Tur Force or Examp_e.—Two Russian officers, stationed in 
Poland, have committed suicide— CoLonel Konxrr and the com- 
mandant at Piotrkow. ‘Che lamentable occurrences are the result of 
the example set by the Russian Emrexox, who is doing all ke can to 
cut his own throat in the same locality. 

A HIapry Veil.—A bridal one. 


the other sort of boxing at elections, although it aims a blow itself at 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-o-l Scciety. 
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COVENT GARDEN. 
Covent Garnen, or Convent Garden, as it would more properly be 
called if everything, everybody, and every word, had its rights, which 


they haven't, was so called from being the garden belonging to the 
Abbey of Westminster, and in the possession of the monks it might 
have remained till the present day, had not Henry VIII., who, as a 


king, if not fascinating was uncommouly taking, displayed his affection 
for flowers by attaching the garden to the crown, a proceeding which, 
when the rightful owners attempted to resist, they found to their cost 
that if the monarch stuck at nothing, he stuck to their garden with 
the persistence of a leech and the tenacity of a blister; in fact, to 
tho latter he might be compared in another way, seeing how very 
raw he made the clergy of those times. 

Epvwarp VI. gave a grant of this Covent Garden to his uncle, the 
Duke or Somenset, the Protector, who showed his right to that title 
by protecting his own interests in a most careful manner ; but on his 
attainder and subsequent execution, it reverted to the crown—-a notable 
illustration of the retail tradesman’s maxim of short profits (to the 
dake) and quick returns (to the king). On Somexset’s dea:h, it was 
yranted to the Ear. or Beprorp, who, remembering how bvootless a 
possessjon it bad proved to his predecessor, determined to hold it in 
soccage ; whereby he secured so firm a footing there, that his suc- 
cessors have retained it ever since. At the same time, the earl ob- 
tained seven acres called Long-acre, and Stxyre says, “ Some have 





Se 


supposed this part was a corn-field, seeing that those who have corns | 


have not unfrequently achers,”—a remark for which Stryre deserves 
a good cut. 

The present Covent Garden was built (1631) from the designs of 
In1ico Jones, by Francis, Earn or Beprorp, who, being a very fair 
dealing man, determined to bave everything done on the square ; and 
in 1670 «a column was placed in the centre, surmounted by a dial, 
which differed from the columns of FUN, in the fact that, whereas 
from the oae you could only gain information of the time of day from 
the top, in our columns, not only the top, but every line down to the 
very imprint, is full of knowledge. Afterwards the square was laid 
with gravel, and a grove of trees was p~ ted along the south side, 
which, in deference to the then far. ‘onavle ! ‘ali » soon made their 





| market. 





[Marcu 21, 1863. 








boughs visible to the frequenters of that part. 


shoemaker’s adage, that “there is nothing like leather,” especially 
when taken on the shin-bone. 
The market began in a few sheds for the sale of vegetables, fruits, 


| and flowers under the garden-wall of Bedford House, which ran along 


the south side of the square ; but the vegetables took so deep a root, 
and the fruits turning out by no means seedy, and the flowers proving 


'their stocks to be ot the best, that ere long it became a regular 
On the demolition of Bedford-house, and the erection of 


Tavistock-row, the market people were driven off from their previous 
location, and had, perhaps to celebrate the event, a regular spread ; 


| for they engrossed the whole of the area, and have remained there ever 
| since. 


At the present day the principal source of attraction in Covent 


| Garden is the flowers in the market, where the admirer of the beauties 


of nature may, if he have but money enough, make a perfect floral 
hawl. 


THE BISHOP OF ALGEBRA. 


Air-—* The low-backed car.” 


WuHen first I knew CoLenso, 
‘Twas in my youthful days, 
Of Algebra he wrote, and [ 
Looked on in much amaze ; 
But since he has been bishop made, 
And decked with sleeves of lawn, 
That “bra” folks say is changed to 
And his writings make them yawn ! 
And so, lest his famo he should mar, 
They say he had better far, 
Never trouble his poll 
With affairs of the soul, 
But just stick to his Algebra! 


‘ > ves 9 
. Bra 5 
. 


CoLENSO in his book states 
‘There’s things le can’t receive ; 

And some scores of mistranslations 
‘That men should not believe ; 

for when among the Kaflir tribes, 
He went a “ bishop-pup,” 

(With best intent) in argument, 
The Zulus snapt him up! 

So he shut up his Algebra, 

And published both near and far, 
The terrible licking, 
The Kaffir chief chicken 

Gave the hero of Algebra! 


Oh! I'd rather be a blaclsmith, 
And daily earn my bread, 

Than a traitor-priest, who long has c 
Any faithful light to shed ; 

For labour’s always worth its hire, 
At anvil or plough-tail, 

And all who shirk their well-paid wor .., 
Should go to the county jail! 

That's a hint that I know will jar 

On the feelings of Algebra, 
Though he will not attend 
‘lo the wishes well penned, 

Of his brothers both near and far! 





FINE OPENING FOR AN IDIOT. 

In Sprence’s “ Anecdotes” we find the following acute observation 
by Pore:—“ It might be a very good subject for any good genius 
that way, to write American pastorals—or, rather, pastorals adapted 
to several of the ruler nations, as well as the Americans. I once 
thought of writing ~uch, and talked it over with Gay, but other things 
came in the way and took me off from it.” Now, the Americans 
mmay '> one of “the ruder nations;” we won't undertake to deny 
that: but we don’t think they ure exactly a “pastoral people.” We 
can only account for the-poet’s confused ideas of Yankee institootions 
- Se ground that all Popes are given to write pastorals and make 

ulls. 





Here the ’prentices 


used to assemble and play football, a game in which kicks predominate 
over halfpence to an extent that goes far to prove the truth of the 
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OF ROYAL MARRIAGES. 
AN Essay FROM THE ** RAMBLER.” 


~ ERTAINLY the recent royal mar- 
>: riage reminds me, when I think of 
the public entry of the PrINcEss 
ALEXANDRA— 


‘* From Gravesend gay, through London 
to Windsere,”’ 





as JOHNSON says, in his “ Essay on 
Man,”—or was it ‘* Manners” ?— 
in which case it must have been 
CHESTERFIFLD. Oncalm reflection, 
it must have been him, because he 
was JOHNSON’s patron; although 
the great dramatist does not appear 
to have been particularly attentive 
to his what’s-his-name— Messina, 
or Mecena, or Mycenw —let me 
see !—oh! and so, the doctor not 
calling on him,-his lordship ob- 
served, alluding to the infrequency 
of his visits, “Oh! rare Ben Jonn- 
son.” This saying of WALPOLE’s 
was, I think, put up over the drama- 
tist’s grave in St. Paul’s—if it isn’t 
in Westminster Abbey. WALPOLE 
was christened HORACE on account 
of the satires he wrote—from one of 
which, as I mentioned above (that 
is, if it did not escape me), I had 
selected the quotation I was about to make dpropos of—dear me, 
what ?—but no matter!—when I was interrupted by something, which 
at this moment I fail to remember. However, Horacr, beyond a 
doubt, did dedicate his satires to St. JoHN, who was editor of the 
Morning Chronicle—a newspaper which (if it has not ceased to exist, 


4 
‘ao 


by prosecuting for a libel on MT. CAMPRELL, or Dr. KENEALY, or the 


French Emprror—but no! now I think of it, it must have been | 


PeRSIGNY—let me see, what was I saying ?—oh! 
GEANT GLOVER 
any certainty as to the name, but I know it was a sergeant, though I 
forget in what regiment, but it was probably one of those present at 
the battle of the Alma, because some of the parties connected said 
that the British Stondard or the British Banner was carried by some 
one with a green face, who ought to have appeared in the “ New 
Pantomime.” Of course, all the pantomimes are still in full swing, so 
that it is very possible the mistake may have occurred as I have 
stated. But the public will have had an opportunity of judging for 
themselves, for, if I remember rightly, the theatres are always thrown 
open free on the occasion of a royal marriage. 


EXAMINATION PAPERS. 


MEDICAL. 
(Adapted to the Comprehension of the Juvenile Faculty). 

1. Is it yuur intention to become a physician or surgical operator ? 
If the latter, clear yourself from the imputation of being influenced by 
motives of a sawdid nature. 

2. Have you ever been termed a lymphatic subject ? 
to what obese limb in particular you are indebted for the soubriquet. 

3. In addressing a member of the profession, after dark, as ‘* Sur- 
yeon,” are you to be understood as thereby giving him the (k)nightly 
title ? 
name were Jerry ? * 

4. Is it the practice of medicine to say agglutinating-superadhibi- 
torium when you mean sticking-plaster? and further, is the habit of 
itself sufficient to constitute you an A.S.S. ? + 

5. How are the various orders of probosces arranged in the noso- 
logical catalogue ? 

6. How many ordinary draughts does it require to give a full-sized 
adult a stiff neck ? 

7. May an inveterate smoker be said to suffer from luambazo when 


If so, mention 


the baccy’s bad ? 
1 : 
8. ‘Trace the course of the carotid. artery ; and, whilst in the vein, 
mention anv incident within the scopeof your experience of the acute 
sufferings of the garotted. 


Any feller can tell that : 


° ; 
Printer's Lt 
+ Awfu! Surgict | Swell. 


vy, talk “ shop,” and say Surgery ! 


prosecuted SER- | 


or was it SERGEANT KiNGLAKE ?—I cannot speak with | 
‘gallantly through the names of the towns of Hruscwz, Ntowze, 
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FOGGY JOURNALISM. 


THERE was such a great deal of twaddle written about the recent 
marriage celebrations that a diligent scissorist might easily cover ati 
the barn-doors in the metropolis with bat-like scribes. Bat we have 
here a remarkable specimen : it is from the Daily Telegraph. It will 
be admitted, we think, that there were erowds in London last week, 
and upon this fact our authority moralizes thus :—- 

“There are some things which must be felt, not described; the boundless 
ocean, the trackless prairie, and the unnumbered multitude, are amongst 
these.”” 

We agree that it is pleasant to “feel” the “boundless ocean,” 
though in a case of boundlessness it would be difficult to feel it all 
over. But the “ trackless prairie” is not such an t_ceeable article 
handle; it is occasionally prickly, and has all sorts of animals which 
bite and sting in it; besides, to feel @ prairie which is trackless, 
although not a barren occupation, would be decidedly an “ out-of-th« 
way” piece of business. Worst of all, however, is idea of feeling 
an uonumbered (he might have added unwashed) multitude. We 
can’t enlarge upon such a topic, and we will let the Telegraph have the 
multitude all to itself. Our journalist explains, indeed, immediately 
afterwards, what he means by “feeling a multitude.” Here's his 
explanation in his own curious phraseology :— 

“And amidst the hazy vision of flags, and colours, and tapestried balconies 


that still swims before the eyes of those who looked om thé scene, the imace 
of the crowd must remain predominant.” 


A swimming vision of flags and balconies, ud the image of the 


crowd on the top, the crowd itself being below, is a beautiful piece of 


painting; we lingered over it fondly upon first perusing it, and 
wondered what was coming next. But we couldn’t get any farthe: ; 
we were overcome by the swimming vision, and ro we allowed specu- 
lation upon the topic to “ float” out of our minds, with the philosophic 
supposition that our friend was merely in a fog. 





GROSS CARELESSNESS. - 
Tur popular Reuter of that name ought really to use a little more 





and I’m thinking of some other journal) has lately created a great stir {judgment in the transmission of items of imtelligence from Poland. 


flis culpable carelessness has been the means of depriving us of the 
services of one of our most esteemed contributors. The unfortunate 
gentleman, who is a married man with a large family, was reading out 
the latest Polish news a few mornings since, and succeeded in struggling 


Brzmysez, and one or two more of an equally dangerous character ; 
but on coming to a word which our customary love of the human r-ce 


| prevents our making pnblic, he fell from h* chair, writhing wit 


pain and shrieking piteously. Medical assistance was speedily ct 
hand, and, on caredul examination, it was found that pleonasm of the 
littoral membranes of the tongue and jaw had supervened, « ving to 
the undue strafnm put upon the pericordial axille. It wasati. « feared 
that mortification of the cystous parabula would set in, but on inquiry 
wo were delighted to hear that the reading of a portion of last week's 


| Fun had been attended with the most beneficial effect. 


a 


' be published in blank. 


How would you proceed on the assumption that his Christian | 


At the instanee of the sufferer, we immediately commenced an 
action against M. Reuter, Jaying our damages at £10,000 ; but he at 
once, in the most gentlemanly manner, forwarded us a cheque for the 
full amount claimed, accompanied by a letter promising that in future 
all Polish names more difficult to pronounce than Skreznewscik should 
This is as it should be; for who except those 
learned gentlemen who have passed the Civil Service Examination can 
tell whether Chrubezprcsowsz, lately captured by the patriots, is a 
city, a town, & man, or an agricultural implement ? 


A CAUTION FOR MR. HOME. 


We cut ont the following paragraph from a newspaper the ot! 
evening, thinking that its preservation in the immortal pages of Pun 
might prove beneficial :— 

“Numerous cases of insanity have recently occurred in France ameng 
persons addicted w spirit-rapping, table-turning, etc.” 

We have not heard whether Mr. Forster is among the number, for 
he is gone somewhere, if not mad. Some people say he is a gone 
coon (a distant relation of Laocoon, saving the accent); but unlike 
his illustrious ancestor, he not only invited into London the wooden 
horse, with a lot of people “ turning”’ tables in its stomach, but also 
became one of its friends—id est, a block-head. Others say that, 
finding coin of the realm the only popular “ medium” in these parts, 
and failing to make acquaintance with his more respectable professor, 
he bolted, skedaddiled, and is now engaged in endeavouring to teach 
the Affvhans that two and two make four and a half. According to 


the Jast advices he had not succe ‘ded, 


ee 
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Civilian Fellow :—‘* No, MY Boy ; 


A BIT OF BUN-KUM. 


THeRre is no reason why even theatrical managers should not be 
occasionally facetious; and, during the continuance of the panto- 
mimes, the advertisements are interspersed with jokes dislocated from 
the play-bills. ‘To this there is no objection; but when the director 
of a large metropolitan theatre descends to the introduction of practical 
jokes to the body of the house, instead of confining them to the stage, 
not even the opportunity for a puff can be pleaded as an excuse. 

A case of this nature has just occurred at one of the largest of the 
London houses ; and, as the intention is obviously to obtain notoriety, 
by what (considering the victims of the sorry jest) we must call 
deliberate trifling with the susceptibilities of childhood, it would be 
well for the public to be made aware of the particulars. 

This, however, has already been done in a letter which we extract 
from a daily newspaper. We omit the name of the manager, as we 
have no wish to give him the benefit of our enormous circulation :- 

“Siz,—In your impression of to-day you mention an act of liberality on the 
part of Mr —-, lessee of - Theatre. Will you allow me to mention 
another? Yesterday, and at the previous morning performance of the panto- 
taime, he admitted gratuitously 500 children of the Parcchial and National 
Schools of , regaling them with a large currant bun during the perform- 
ance.—-I am, sir, yours, ete. “Tue Master OF THE ScHOOLS.”’ 

Now, we should like to inquire what must be the ordinary condition 
of these children if they are wilfully exposed to such a cruel jest as is 
implied by this letter? Surely, it was punishment enough to be 
taken to witness the performance at that theatre; sti]! worse to be 
compelled to sit out its dreary length under the eye of the school- 
master. But for a single currant bun, even of the largest size, to 
have been provided for the purpose of regaling 500 unhappy inno- 
cents, amongst whom it was doubtless passed with the well-known 
Roman joke, “Those who don’t ask for it don’t want it, and those who 
ask for it shan’t have it,” exhibits a want of feeling not easily asso- 
ciated even with theatrical management. 


* OSVizi* 


Captain de Plunger :—* I say! AW—YOU THA-AR—ARE YOU, AW—THE BOXKEEPAR & 
I’M Nor. 
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ARE you ?”’ 
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A CORNER FOR THE CURIOUS. 


As usual on these occasions, singular statements are finding their 
way into the newspapers, indicative of the marriage of the Prince or 
WALES with the Princess oF DENMARK having been foreshadowed long 
beforehand. We have despatched our own penny-a-liner on a mission 
of discovery, and he has sent us the following, which he professes to 
have found in either the State or the Waste Paper Department of our 
National Records. Our informant writes so illegibly that we are not 
certain which, but give the reader the benefit of the doubt. It 
purports to be the transcript of an ancient prophecy made three cen- 
turies back by one FIpELLE-DE-DEE, a relative of the famous ZADKIEL 
of the Elizabethan period :— 


hen a one and an eight and a sir and a three, 
Appear in a pear and no winter Wwe see, 

Then England with Denmark united will be, 
And all folks will have jop and much fee-tr-vi-tee. 


SHIPS—AND BLIPs. 

By some extraordinary error, the reports of the Princess 
ALEXANDRa’S voyage to Gravesend describe all the vessels which she 
passed as “ decked with flags.” We hasten to allay the anxiety which 
the friends of naval officers must have felt when they heard on what 
an insecure footing those gentlemen were placed. 
ordinary timber: naval men naturally would prefer “ walking the 
plank’ to treading on British bunting. 


PerrectLy CLear.—Irishmen are to be found all over the world, 


and the ‘*Fair Princess’ whom we have just welcomed with such 


heartfelt joy to our shores is, beyond doubt, of Dan-ish descent. 


The decks were of 
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Marcn 21, 1863.] 


THE USE OF THE KNIFE. 


‘ BOMINABLE! atrocious! un- 
English-like! Sir. No one 
can object to it more than I 
do. I’m not speaking exactly 
with regard to crime, though 
I confess that the above epi- 
thets would go far to warrant 
the supposition. No; I want 
to have my say against “this 
use of the knife” solely on 
domestic grounds. The do- 
mestic grounds are my own 
household ; and before I pro- 
ceed any further with my 


chairman says when he pro- 
poses the Bar, and calls upon 
poor WaYTk, a member of 
that profession of some fifteen 
years’ standing — standing 
still, very still, poor fellow!) 
with my subject, the fork ; in 


SO 
. \ ye 
a 


Y fad 


. 
i 
2 lf 
»\\ 
Lo 
oy 
», 


. 
> 


~~ 


S —= 


you, to this happy pair as the 
means whereby we raise the 
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precious (let any one inspect | 


my butcher's bills for last week) morsels to our lips. I envy not the 
Chinese their chopsticks, nor the ancients their custom (to me un- 
pleasant) of plunging their fingers into the dish. But I do complain, 
and bitterly too, of the use of the knife and fork, looking at the custom 
from a pecuniary point of view. 
heart speaks, 

My children overeat themselves, ny servants overeat themselves, 
my wife overeats herself, but not in my presence, not at my meal- 


time, but at that confounded one o’clock dinner, when she just drops | 
At that hour | 


Perhaps I have time for a | 


into the nursery to see how the children are going on. 
sacred to luncheon I am at my business. 
biscuit, or if ‘aings are looking up, a small quantum of a soup, not too 
rich, but of . certain sustaining power suitable to my need. 


my establir iment. The knife and fork are used at each and every 
one of thiin. There is a monotony in the proceedings perfectly 
alarming. Slightly altering the words of the happy infant-school 
children, } sigh out, oh! for the time when— 


“We shall part the meat 10 more!” 


IT had and still have much to say on the use of the knife by the 
vulgar. How I shudder at seeing Sir StocQueE Broker (every one 
knows him; that pompous old humbug was made a knight). I say 
I shudder when I see this millionnaire at dinner gather up the peas 
and put them into his mouth with his knife. He repeats the action 
with his gravy. I tremble; I experience the feeling which is known 
by the name of ‘‘ Somebody walking over your grave.” I own the 
dexterity of the feat, but feel unwell during the performance. I have 
spoken. Enough for this bout. Permit me to call the attention of 
Englishmen to the use of the knife—and fork, and allow me to 
subscribe myself (to your paper), ONE PENNY. 


VERBUM PERSONALE CONCORDAT, ETC. 


In the ‘description given by the Times of the proceedings at the 
royal wedding, we are informed that— 

‘No bridal favours are worn on such an occasion of state dress, but, as a kind 
of amende for this neeessary omission, where the collars of the orders of knight- 
hood are displayed, they are in every case looped at the shoulders with bows of 
white satin riband, which answers the purpose equally well.” 

Does they ? 


—_—— - + ee 


“Tiwes.’’—What 


A RIDDLE FOR THE READERS OF THE 
difference between a widow and a window ?—Little, if “n” y—for 
the transparent griefs of the one, like the transparent panes of the 
other, are removed in course of repairing ; and the latter is for man- 
kind to look out, while the former looks out for mankind. 


THe Brickiayver’s Arms.—On a plank, proper, half-a-dozen bricks, 


short, the use of the knife | 
and fork. I don’t object, mark | 


Out of the bottom of my pocket my | 


I don't | 
know how r :any feeding times appointed and non-appointed exist in | 


is the | 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Casting Nativities—When you have chosen the subject, get him to 
give you a cast in his cab or carriage as far as ycu want to go; 
while in this position, take a cast of his face and cast-off clothes ; 
on your return home, procure a bullet-mould and cast his nativity ; 
if you find that he was born of poor but dishonest parents, cast his 
nativity in his teeth. 

Probable weather for the next six weeks: Rainy, dry, cold, hot, ghilly, 
warm, fine, stormy, nice, queer, changeable, settled ; chooso which 
you please, and try to make a day of it. 

The sky is very unhappy ; even ona fine day it looks blue. 


| Libra the Balance will re-appear this week, and run up his own scales 


in a perfectly new weigh. 


tirade, I ghall couple (as the | The Sun, when thirsty, usually refreshes himself with perry-ceo ; 


thongh, of course, the milky way supplies the rest of the heavenly 
bodies with cream. ; 


MARCH. 


5S | Sermon on Bricks, by a pillar of the church. 
M | 36. Masical contest at Exeter Hall betwoen Messrs. Macanr) 
and Sims Reeves. Ends in a round. 


Tu 17 | BLopGERs again. SITH’s advice was, ‘ Try once more,’ 
which our friend B. determines to follow out. He does 
| so the same day, and this was the result. He-—-—bu: 

on reflection, seven days must elapse before it can le 
made public. 

W | 18 | Fun comes out stronger than ever. 

Tu | 19 | Feast of St. Braiwze; on whioh occasion the fire brigade 


| will put themselves out. 
F | 20 | Commencement of Spring. 
summer sets. 
| Monsieur DE Persiony grants the French press entire 
freedom—to admire him if they can. 


a — 


Acrobats prepare = their 


| 
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THE GARDEN, 


We have several times been asked to state the connexion between 
Polly-authers and Mary-gold. Jt is as follows:—The uncle's wifv's 
brother’s aunt’s mother’s third cousin, four times removed of the 
former, was own sister to the grandmother's niece’s husband's father: 
in-law’s step-daughter of the latter by a second marriage. This 
eimple explanation will, we trust, settle any doubts on the subject. 

Catkins.—These lovely plants when very small are called kittenkins, 
and are principally cultivated by Mew-die. 

Polite Attention to a Friend.—When in the garden, either back or 





front, it matters little, and a joke is made, if in the daytime, smile a: 


the perpetrator and give him a day-lear. 

Sloes.—The country lass must recollect that a girl whose “ eyes ar» 
like sloes,” cannot be looked upon as quick sighted. 

The Gardener's Chronicle.—Tell your gardener to gather some 
flowers every morning at nine o'clock; this proceeding will then 
become your gardener’s chronic call. 

How to Get Rid of a Weasecl.—-Weasel a tune, and he’l] run away. 

Forcing.—Take a pack of cards; go into your greenhouse with a 
friend, and force the knave of spades. 





THINGS TO BE FORGOTTEN THIS WEFK. 


That you owe two quarters’ rent. 

That you ever thought Mr. Disraesi a great financier. 

That your serious aunt, from whom you have expectations, saw you 
in doubtful company the day before yesterday. 

That you ever read Turrer. 

That you once believed in Mr. Bricut’s patriotism. 

That you have received an invitation to a blue-stocking con- 


' versazione ; and last, but not leust, 


That you ever omitted to buy a copy of Fun. 


LEGAL POT AND MEDICAL KEPTLE. 

Mrs. Green (oh! worthy name),of Titchfield, having been defeat | 
in an action brought against ber for £105 for doctor’s “ stuff,” Bako» 
BraMWELL recommended her “in future to buy her physic in tl 
wood.” After this specimen of judicial “stuff,” we recomme: | 
her to have her law straight from the pump. No doubt she wil! 


gules, surmounted by a trowel issuing from a dab of mortar, all proper ; | learn, too, that dosing ond bleeding are not more expensive than 


supporters, two scaffolding-poles ; crest, from a pot of porter; and 
motto, “Jn course, my bricks!” 


engrossing and pleading, and discover that if draughts are a grout 
cost, costa are a great drain. 











Mirzpan Ovho does the Dundreary tof tl HAVING BROUGHT 
HIS WHISKERS TOA PITCH OF PERFECTION SELDOM I \LLED, GIVE 
IHE FINISHING TOUCHES TO DoLiy JENKINS vol Ir WITH TH 
TIPS. 


MRS. GRUNDY’S 


OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF 


GOSSIPING ; 
WHAT'S AFLOAT 


Tue Danish Fair, arrived at last, 
las through her future kingdom passed 
Welcomed and cheered, 
When she appeared, 
ty crowds, unnumbered, endless, vast, 
Of nob and snob, of lord and vassal, 
From Gravesend pier to Windsor Cast! 
At one of Hymen’s royal forges 
Known ns the chapel of ! 
The chain—which heaven intend to bind 

Rach, heart with heart, and mind with mind 
Of gold pure, priceless, well-refined, 

"Mid yveneral joy and fairish weather, 
Has knit Puinckss and Prince together. 
The daughter of Denmark was viven away 

By whom Fun’s humility won't let lim say. 

Sut the Peince shook his hand when the wedding was done 
With “Thanks fora present so peerless, dear - - 
Whereupon rose the shout throughout England, ‘‘ Gop bless, 
With long life and all joys, our voung Princk and Princess 


, 


: , 
— 
Creorge 4, 


'%) 


Meantime, while excitement was growing and spreading, 
About the arrival, procession, and wedding, 
l'un called upon Pam, 
And said, smiling, “Il am 
The young man, as you know, for this country ; 


’ . but. P., 
In this instance, you haven't quite got over me 

This marriayve in Lent, I can see, was intended 

(A marriage whose season some folks has offended, 
Who love over forms and traditions to stickle— mass ' 


Surely the geese did not wish it at Michaelmas !) 
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Well, this marriage in Lent— 
I can see it—was meant, 

By you, crafty Viscount, that you might prevent, 
If it might be, the tottering Government's lease ter- 
Minating before the vacation at Easter! 

And, ah! by the way, 
I’ve just one thing to say: 
Twas acute when all England was wildly agog 
To witness the wedding, with nothing to jog 
Her elbow, and bid her 
Her pockets consider ; 
Just like some good woman, who, wedged in a mob, 
Open-mouthed, as if going to play ‘cherry bob,’ 
Lots the smart Artful Dodger accomplish the job, 
And her pockets of purse, watch, and handkerchief rob, 
Nor discovers her state until it’s too late 

To do anything else than to sit down and sob 

Twas acute, | repeat, and your shrewdness denoted, 
That time, when delight 
Was quite at its height, 

To fix on for having the estimates voted.” 


But let the eye turn from our gladness at home, 
O’er the gloom of the foreign horizon to roam. 
here is Prussia, whose king is taking his swing, 
While her people their just indignation scarce smother ; 
Aud he yet may find cut that one, who, past doubt, 
Has “lost his head” one way, may lose it another. 
There is Poland, whom Kossutn, the gallant, addresses, 
And whoin ALEXANDER, the cruel, re presse: 
Hoy things there will end, none to say can pretend, 


nicas Mngland bears out the grand ¢4le she possesses, 
As bull-dogs, ’twixt whom the fierce fight 1s not ended, 


rat just from sheer weakness a moment suspended, 
Lic and gayn on their sides, 
With blood-boltered hides, 
‘The foam of their lips with a tinge of red blended, 
With white teeth displayed, and with eye-balla distended, 
And with tremulous tongues thrust far out of each mouth, 
vo, exhausted, not satished, North faces South. 
Yet tis said New York city declares ‘tis a p.y 
That S#ewanp displayed such a sad lack of temper, or 
rude in mecting the note of the Emrrror ; 
\n expression of feeling so proper that thence 
We dmply that the North is returning to sense, 
\nd approaching the season, 
\\ hen li 
"Twill mot at proposals of peace take offence : 
Heaven grant that that eeuson’s not very far hen 


fening to reason, 


A CATCH FOR THE RECORD, 
Writ all imaginable respect we recommend to the attentive perusal 


the editor of our contemporary above-named the following uniqne 
lyertisement: 


jtar 

( pene ment b—RES'1 As Reader or Ce mpositor, 
having wvtility t rt 

(] { 


i ‘ z 


On establishinent work, 


ily to rey ketchily. Age 40, with wood health Long 
sian references Desiring to do pood. Unmarried, The undersigned 
i i ‘ ‘ - 
could be commended tw an employer.—Address, ete, 


But before asking so respectable a newspaper editor to take any 
decisive course, we would advise him to reflect as follows : 


well and good. Rest 


Obedience: 
you be blowed. Work, having ability to report 
sketchily: we never heard of work that could re port, inquire next 
door. Age 40; are you also fair and fat? because if go you necdn t 
Good health: a disadvantage, as it makes other people envious. 
Long Christian references : lony people are objectionable, and a long 
Christian is no exception to the rule. Desiring to do good : do it, 
Unmarried : that accounts for your rood 
health, and we should advise you to keep so. The undersiyned could 
we are glad to hear it, you can call 
JOUN, show this gentleman out. 


Des 
appiv. 


and come to us afterwards. 


be commended to an employer : 
next timc. 


Cunious CoincipENCc) It is a remarkable circumstance that in the 
name of ALEXANDKA we find the first and last letters precisely alike. 
It may also be noticed that the letters, re-arranged anayrammatically, 
form “ale and raz,” which, when we mention that raz, in the Scandi- 
navian language, means cakes, and that cakes and ale were formerly 
important contributions tu the holiday feasta of our ancestora, must 
be considered singularly emblematical of the popular rejoicings with 
which the name of her Royal Highness has been associated. 
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AN ACCOUNT OF THE ILLUMINATIONS. 
(From our Special Old Lady Correspondent.) 
Veun! I didn’t suspect when I last sat down to my tea, for which 


I’m a atickler, 
Which I buys close at hand, at a shop in the Strand, where they 


knows I am very partick lar, 


That the Lord Mayor's day which I saw, I may say, in a style that I 


cries out shame of, 
With all that I heerd would have ever appeared in print, for you folks 


to make came of: 
But it’s just like you, whatever we do, your own enda yon are still 


bent solely on, 
| just wish that instead of Martua Grippers you had to deal with 


LOOKY NAPOLEON. . 
If this you confess is the liberty of the press, why all I can Bay is, 


drat it, 

| should like once to eee you a-pressing of me 
catch you at it. 

But that I’m aware isn't here nor there, 60 to como to the point which 
you seck about, 

And that’s of the sight of last Tuesday night 


nothing to speak about. 
Not but I bless the Royal Princess and the Princk who has took for 


only just let me 


well, I gay that it’s 


his bride her, 
And not but I mean Her Masesty the Queen and the rest of the 


Royal family beside her ; 
And I traly hope a good husband he'll make, and not be like those 


indiwiddles, 
Who are all nice men till they marry, and then turn rumbuatical, juet 


like GRIDDLES, 
Who came to a latch-key, and joined a club where he’s always, he said, 


the first man aa stirs, 
tut ’twaa often near four when he opened the door, and came lumber- 


ing up-stairs by the banisters. 
Vell, as I was a-saying, that Saturday night I was dealing at nown’s 


which it closer ia, 
For I'd just been doing my marketing then, and I'd got to get in my 


groceries, 


When who should come in but old Mus. Jones, to buy in her regular | 


quantum, 

And treat herself to some cough drops beside, which, thank heaven, ! 
don’t want ’em: 

And says she, “ Mrs. Grippers,” says she, “ if this isn’t the curiousest 


thing to tell, 
As ever I heered on to see you here, and I'd just been giving you a 


ring at the bell, 
And this makes out my dream which I had last night, and which now 


has come true aa fate, 
By the likes of which I knew a surprise would come to me sooner or 


late, 
And seeing you wasn’t at home, 1 thought, as you Ieft the light 


burning behind you, 

You might have gone p'rapa for the mangling things, when, lo! and 
behold, here I find you.” 

“Well,” says I, “ Mas. Jones, it ain’t to be thought that I’m always 


at home for a fixture.” 
And J then asked the shopman who hands me the tea for an ounce of 


his four-shilling mixture 
says I, “as you know 


*T goes out sometimes,” which,” says I, 


“you ought well to remember.” 

“To be sure,” says she, “there’a the Lord Mayor's 
happened last ninth of November.” 

Then what did we do, but we both on us two kept on «0 a laughing 


day, which 


and snigyeriny, 
That the grocer he looks right up from hia books, and vays that it 


bothers his figgvering. 

Weil, at last Mrs. Jones, in mysterious tones, 
suppose, that the wooings 

Are yoing to take place on Tuesday the tenth, and the marriage, and 


says, ‘you know, I 


all such fine doinygs.”’ 
“ What marriage *” saya]: * what, Miss Biaes d 

I saw kivs young Cripps in the doorway 7" 
No, our own Paince,”’ saya she, “who weds 


vn the court, that 


the Priscres of Den- 


c 


mark and Sweden and Norway. 


, . . 
But you never reads one of the pApers, I know, #o it nat ral 


for te de ibt ; 
eo“, 


A nd if thige wh, yle wor! | went to pieces te.day 


4 nt 
nu ! anhout it. 


‘nt ¢ . ?. ] i 
B i he re a yoing te; he wit hy ve onderfu sig! ty ‘ ci in? niend j 


" 


honeehold linen, we alac state that any goods can be sent on approval 


HUN. 9 
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That in all our born days, or all our born nights, we never seed such 
celebrations,” 

Well,” says I, “Mus, Jones,” saya I,“ if you say this to beat all 
the rest by chalka is, 

Though the only thing that I 


Fawkeses, 
Idon’t mind making of one and doing whatever may soom to be 


care to go out to see is the old Guy 


proper, 
And specially as all my lodgers aro out, and I aint got a wash in tho 


copper.’ 
So we made up a meeting for Tuesaday night, that moment before wo 
parted, 
And the very next Tuesday as ever was, at seven o'clock off wo started 
But there was such squeezing and crowding about, and blazes of light 


all around us, 
I felt if wo miased each other but once, no one ever again would have 


found ua, 

Tho first thing T saw was the lettors in gas of “P. D." burning on 
without end to ’em, 

Which I told Mus. Jones meant “ Please Don't" to the crowd, but 
they squeezed ua and didn't attend to ‘em. 

And there was the flags all a waving about above the confoozled apec. 


tators, 
And aplendacious stars all a blazing around coming out at the different 


theatres ; 
And down Piccadilly and all that way such beautiful bright gas thing 


ummies, 

You wondered where all the lighta came from, and where all the screws 
and the pipes for to bring ‘em 16— 

At least, so I heerd, to all these it appeared, and 1 daro say the sight 
was splendid, 

But I don't know myself, nor poor Mus, Jonns, where tho gas-pipes 
bevyan-—no, nor ended : 

For what with sixteen people a piece a top of our toes in the thic! 


of it, 
And lots of tall people behind and before, we eaw nuffin, and soon wo 


prot sick of it, 
For our dresses was stripped off our backs all to rags, and as little 


lofton us aa may be, 
I'm eure Mrs. Jones, but for what she had on, wonld have looked 


like a newly-born baby 
And when | vot home, in a nervous fanteey, a sentence I scarcely 


could utter, 

Till I thought of my lodger’s pale brandy, the which was, I know, 
a good thing for a flutter 

But never again do they catch us out for no sights they can show, I'l! 


be bound, 
For with both on us flat as a pancake through that, it will take ua six 


montha to pret round, 


REMARKABLE. 


[vy the British tradesman were always taken at his word, he wouldn't 
make much out of his business. At any rate, the remark applies to 
the confiding creature who inverted the following in the Times : 

icity to the extraordinary price and good quality of thene 


N giving publi 
| napkine, and the olvantayes we are enabled to offer in table and general 
Payment 


not required until received and fully approved, This ayatem ia adhered to asa 


yuarantee of our good faith tw thé public, and # perfect security to strangers 


or lering goods 

Here we have atradesman who dvean'’t require payment until it ia 
received ; he doesn't want it antl he geta it. 

A little lower down, on the same page, a gentleman makes the 
following astounding statement 
( (ONACHMAN —A gentleman wishes to recommend his coachman, who ia com 

J pelled to loave his present eltuation solely on aecount of the death of bie 
late maaieér, 

The gentleman plainly speaks of the coachman aa being, at the 
present moment, ip hia service, and then goen on to nay that the man 
leaves his present situation because his master is dead! A man must 
take a very strong interest indeed in hia coachman's welfare, if he 
geta ont of his ywrave to insert an advertisement in his behalf. 


A MARRIAGE AND A CHRISTENING In consequence of the immense 
number of couples who insisted on being uoited in matrimony on the 
game day as the Paince or Waters and the Puincess ALVXANDEA, I 
haa heen directed that the 10th of March last shall he re-chrietone d 
Ned Two-nnd-two's day. 
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WANTED A PERMANENCY. 


Mild Inquirer :—* My Goop MAN, CAN YOU DIRECT ME HOW TO GET TO NEWGATE ¥” 
Tickat-of-Leave Man :—“’TAiNT SO EASY AS YOU MAY THINK. 

USE; THEY SOON PICKED ME OFF WITH A TICKED. 

CAN GET A PERMANENCY.” 


WIt AND WISDOM. 


TH following we extract from anew work of great interest, entitled, 
“The Wisdom and Humour of the Late Joun Situ, Esg., of London, 
compiled and edited by his son-in-law, Joun JONEs.” 

HIS READY WIT. 

On one occassion, at an evening party, at the hospitable mansion of 
WiLtiamM Br—wne, Esq., of Bloomsbury, the composite candles on 
the piano were observed to burn rather dimly. 
attention of the room on himself by one sneeze, such as no person 
who did not possess comic talents of a very high order could produce, 
he seized the snuffers and amputated the offending wicks. The dark 
eve twinkled, the voluptuous under lip protruded beneath the influence 


of the hidden jeu ad’ esprit, and at last he convulsed the assembly 


49 29 


by remarking, “ That's what J call throwing a light on the subject 
’ That night he surpassed himself. His vreatest hit, how- 
ever, was at the supper-table, when the manner (peculiarly his own) 
in which he appraised the furniture, guessed at the composition of 
the various dishes, set an imaginary value on the wine, and inquired 
how much of the plate was borrowed, kept his hearers in one con- 
tinual roar. 
HIS JOKE WHILE TRAVELLING. 

Such was the humility of the man, that he invariably preferred the 
simple third-class, when travelling, to the gilded cushions and massive 
upholsters of carriages of a higher grade. At such times, whenever 
the locomotive whistled or snorted, it was his pleasant custom to soy 
“ Poor thing!” in a tone of pity, and this he would do however often 
the sound was repeated. At any stoppage, he would exclaim, ** They’re 
giving the engine brandy and water now!” and at every 
‘Ah! ah! 


movement of the train, the horses are going backward n 


Printed and Published [f 


I THROTTLED MY OLD WOMAN ’FORE [ COULD GET IN. 


| 


Concentrating the | 


retrograde The v 


BuT ’TWARNT NO 


AN’ 1] sere I SHALL ’AVE THE BOTHER OF DOIN’ FOR TWO OR THREE MORE ’FORE I 


HIS AFFABILITY AND KINDNESS. 


He was always an admirer of the stage, and the third row of the pit 
of the Victoria was his chosen seat. Here he might be seen, every 
Monday night, in the centre of a knot of admirers, giving them bis 
notion of comic acting, explaining the facetic, in an audible tone, to 


_ the dull, and informing his disciples at what jokes to laugh, and what 


to pass by with contempt. 
= a ¥ _ * oe 
Such a man was Joun Situ, the delight of all circles, except the 
circle at AsTLEY’s, where his genius might have raised him to the 
highest eminence as a Shakspearian jester. 


SAYING OF OUR SAGE IN THE STREETS.—Rovalty and_ treason 
approach as nearly as the sublime and the ridiculous. How little did 
enthusiastic tradesmen think, when they displayed their illuminated 
crowns, that they were making light of royalty! 


7 THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with Numerous Connie 
Enaravings by talented artists,and Humourous Articles by distin. 
quished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, 
gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free 5s. 

Also the Title, Preface, and Index to the THIRD Volume of FUN, 
forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 

Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. each. 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-o-l Scciety. 
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THE SAVOY.—No. I. 

Tim, the ever-active dustman in whose cart all things antique are one 
by one carried off to the limbo of forgetfulness, has not spared the Savoy, 
for of the ancient edifice at the present time the chapel alone is left—a 
fact which affords us a convincing proof of the tenacity with which 
the clerical mind sticks to anything which it has once laid hold of, 
from a fat living to an essayist and reviewer. 

The original palace of the Savoy was built, 1215, by PeETer DE 
Savoy, the uncle of ELranor, Queen of HENRY il and from his 

career we see that while some people thrive from having uncles 
(either with or without the arms of the Medici), others get on from 
being uncles, for no sooner did our friend Peter arrive in England 
than he was made an earl—in fact, at the earliest opportunity— 
in addition to which one day he was made a knight. With the idea of 
doing something handsome in return for these honours, he built the 
Savoy, and gave it to the friars of Montjoy, from whom QUEEN 
ELEANOR purchased it for her son EpmMunpD, afterwards Earl of Lan- 
caster, while as the monks got it for nothing and sold it for a good 
deal, it proved a very excellent sell indeed for them. By the fourth 
Karl and first Duke of Lancaster it was enlarged, in 1328, at an 
expense of fifty-two thousand marks, which, as a chronicler of the time 
Says, were “ so mi amie markes that ye younge manne had eke more 
tinne thanne talente. 

The Savoy next came, by marriage, into the possession of JouN oF 
NT, and six years afterwards, in 13: 56, was the scene of the captivity 

KING Joun of France, whe yn, after the Battle of Poictiers, that 
monarch was much captivated by the Brack Prince, in fact, 
completely taken by him. In spite of his misfortunes, the French 
king seems to have made himself particularly jolly in his captivity, 
and oftentimes the walls of the Savoy would echo with the sounds of 
reve lry far into the night; but when remonstrated with, he turned it 
off with a joke, saying, “ that, as he was in prison, he liked now and 
then to have a prison bar.” 

In 136 , four years after 
hegouiation, this jovial king was liberated on giving an IO U fora good 

und sum, in order to make it all square with | ptors—a circum- 
stance which shows us how extremely lucrative an amusement war 
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might be made in those times, especially if you happened to catch a 
stray king or so in your adventures. Unfortunately, however, for 
him, when Gallic JoHN arrived in his own country, he was unable to 
raise the wind sufficiently high to bring to hand the extensive kite he 
had flown in England. In vain he offered the children of Israel to 
take half the required sum in fine old tawny port and blacking bottles, 
and the rest in genuine RAPHAELS; not even these advantageous 
terms could tempt the French Stomans and Levis of the period. 
“ S’help me MosuHesu ! ve couldn’t do’t no vaysh!”’ was the universal 
“Come, only half a million at three 
months!” and at last, to crown all, his son, the Duke or ANJovu, 
whom he had left at Calais as a hostage for tho fulfilment of his agree- 
ment, broke his parole, giving as a reason for this dishonourable con- 
duct that, “thongh his jailers knew the use of lock and key, he gave 
them a Jesson of how much might be done by a bolt.’”’? Under these 
circumstances the king determined to go back to England, and, dis- 
regarding the taunts of his courtiers, who said he was returning like 
a bad penny, and that, without flattery, he was a regular flat for his 
pains, he kept his word, and appeared one evening, much to the 
astonishment of the English king, in London, with the jocular remark 
of “ Here we are again.” Once more he was lodged in the Savoy, 
where, in 1364, he paid the debt of nature—Death, the grim creditor, 
giving a receipt in full for that and all his other debts. 

Concerning other events which made the Savoy famous in olden 
time, space is wanting to speak, consequently the readers of 
Fun must for this week rest satisfied, and at our next intellectual 
feast they shall have another helping of Savoy pudding, so full of 
plums that, like the little boy in the preserve cupboard, they shall cry 


“jam satis. 





SAMMY’S LENTEN WARNING. 


A1r—“ So early in the morning.” 


Sorr Soary Sammy slyly said, 
“When our dear Prince oF WALES is wed, 
Let ev’ry festive board be spread, 
All Lenten fasting scorning, 
Forget the coming morniny, 
And headache in the morn ng ; 
Forget the coming morning, 
When our Welsh Prince is wed. 


“For he who heads the famous see 

Of Canter—-—(but I won’t make free), 

Has written a permit to me 
To give all timely warning, 
That on that Tuesday morning, 
That special Tuesday morning, 
On that gay Tuesday morning 

Ye may fill glasses fast. 


“Tle says that in the days gone past, 

His predec essors made that fast, 

Which he has power aside to cast ; 
So, Lenten fasting scorning, 
Forget the coming morning, 
And headache the next morning, 
Forget the coming morning, 

And sip the bridal cup.” 


But now the wedding week is past, 

The Church Review wakes up at last, 

And states that LONGLEY waived no fast 
Concerning Tuesday morning ; 
And states, despite the warning 
Concerning Tuesday morning, 
In sending forth such warning 

That Soary was to(o) fast. 


Says LonGLey, “ In this see of mine, 
1 claim to have no right divine 
To head new rivers running wine, 
All Lenten fasting scorning ; 
So I give SAMMY warning, 
I shall be him unlawning, 
If, Lenten fasting scorniny, 
He drains the flowing bowl.” 


ring Cou 


(To be continued after hea sel for the acctisecd.) 





Ornper or Discuarce.—Fire! — (From the note-book 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 
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NOCK.—A thing so easily got, that 
nobody cares about having it. 


generally the custom to return it as 
soon as possible. When we pay our- 
selves out with a knock, a stamp is 
usually given with the receipt to 


vy 


furnish a striking illustration of the 
manner in which society is divided, 
as one class is always for getting 
them, and another for giving them. 
A knock at the door is a token 
that you are about to see somebody, 
of the truth of which it is likely 
you will soon have an ocular de- 
monstration. When the visitor is 
one you love (is it her?), you can 
welcome her with the more delight, 
on account of her having rapture 
knocker. When a person is doubt- 
ful of his reception, the knocker 
is often sympathetically rapt in 
thought. It is a curious contradiction of terms, that on an occasion 
when we are thoroughly knocked up we are then said to knock under. 


KNoWLEDGE.—The means by which we conceal our ignorance. 
When we throw open the windows of the mind to admit the light 
without, we want no ledge for it to fall upon. Knowledge may be 
defined as that result of observation and experience which looks like 
wisdom. When people only fancy themselves wise, and make obser- 
vations that are stupid, it is within the range of our experience that 
other people will say something that looks like quizzed ’em also. 
Our joint stock of knowledge must be indeed acknowledged in every 
company, as remarkably limited with decided liability. 

Lany.—A term of complaisance that we properly apply to any 
woman whom we find refined. Half the word is supposed to have 
been ‘ived from the Saxon hlaf, a loaf, which we might accept on 
the proverbial principle that hla, a loaf, is better than none. Modern 
etymologists discard this supposition, probably on the grounds that a 
laly, who is properly bred, would never do anything suggestive of a 
hlif. A perfect lady should be obviously something more than even 
our better half. The original idea of a lady being a loaf-giver, and never 
being without a loafer by her side, is a pretty poetical notion, but the 
“dy,” which the sturdy Saxons never did say, shows a silly belle still 
wanting. All ladies would be better pleased to have their name asso- 
ciated with the help they give to man, as being the sex from whom 
all ail is derived in our progress through life. 

Lamp.—-A light article adapted for general reading. Of all modes 
of obtaining artificial illumination, the lamp has given rise to the 
ereatest toil in the efforts made to improve its construction. A new 
lamp is always coming in, but it very soon goes out again, and may 
thus be properly used as a symbol that there is never any rest for 
the wick-ed. 





dey 


When bestowed by another, it is | 


At present, paraffin is being largely consumed as a | 





light material, “ ilely recommended ;”’ and paratiin lamps are now | 


being included in the paraphernalia of every household. 
LANDLOKD,—A disagreeable individual, always considered by every 
enuant to come as surly as he can after quarter-day. Some of the 
iws relating to landlord and tenant are worth relating to the reader, 
as one who is likely to belong to one class or other. The first thing 
for a tenant to do is to agree with his landlord; if they cannot agree 
the wood will between them is null and void. Should the house be 
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' fellahs in our office ’ll be changing their names. 


aw. 


let on lease, and the tenant has undertaken to keep the house in | 


repair, there is a greater probability of the repairs being made quickly 
on the principle of leased said soonest mended. It is a felonious act 
fur the tenant to steal a fixture, and if he walks off with his doors or 
windows, or chops up his stairs for firewood, he is liable to become 
the tenant of other apartments provided for him by the county, where 
he will himself remain a fixture for some time. Removable fixtures 
are anything put up with a screw, but if the tenant screws up his 
face when asked for his rent, the landlord is not obliged to put up 
with it. A lodger is entitled to the use of the bell and the knocker, 
and he may scrape his shoes and a fellow-lodger’s acquaintance on 
the door-mat, but he must not, without permission, place his name | 
outside, which is quite a different door-matter. The father or mother 
of @ family is generally the person to whom the landlord looks for the 
proper fulfilment of the pay-rental obligations. 
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' you could never stick up for that. 


| -—termination of—aw—our evening duties, and—aw 
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LATEST FROM PARIS. 


(From our own Special Correspondent.) 


You will be astonished, after what I have so often stated about the 
late movements of the clerical party and the Dames de la Halle, to 
receive the news I have to communicate to-day. I have it from a 
most exclusive source, and one on which your readers may implicitly 
rely. Of course, at present I can but give an outline of the astound- 
ing events which are daily, nay, hourly, taking place in this capital. 
Time, however, will show whether I am right, or any other man. 
I can state this much for certain, that government couriers have been 


show that itisa good one. Knocks | sent to all the inhabited quarters of the globe with sealed despatches. 


What this may prognosticate, I leave you to guess; still no change 
has taken place in the price of ices at Tortoni’s. This alone speaks 
volumes for the stability of the present régime. 

Last night, at a masked ball at the Tuileries, where S. M. L. 
Empresse E——r appeared in a gorgeous costume representing a 
hundred of bricks, the CoMTESSE DE CHOU-AU-NATUREL, one of the 
leaders of Parisian ton, was seen to go up to the Ducuxrss DE Taris- 
BLANC, and whisper in an audible tone, ‘‘ Madame, aimez-vous des 
pommes de terre?” At this distinct avowal of her political principles 
a murmur of astonishment ran through the salle, not diminished by 
the answer, which was, “ Owi, mais rotis.” Of course, these ominous 
words could not be long kept secret from the very highest quarter, 
and ere ten minutes had elapsed, both the intrepid speakers were on 
their way to Cayenne. This stringent measure has had the effect of 
causing the Bank of France, on account of the floating medium as 
represented by the imports of cuir bowillt from Nova Scotia and the 
Feejee Islands collapsing, to announce that in future no clerk in their 
employ shall wear either paper collars or perform wild feats of Terpsi- 
chorean enterprise at the Chateau Mabille, a direct blow at M. pr 
MONTALEMBERT and the Ultramontane party, and one which will cause 
them to seek support elsewhere. 

I shall write again to-morrow to let you know any further particulars 
which may transpire. 

P.S. (No. 1.)—It is as I expected. A courier has just arrived from 
the Hospodar of Mongrelia to say that our ambassador at Constan- 
tinople has received a pot of “ pickled whelks,” the greatest mark of 
respect an oriental can give, from the Sultan. All Paris is indignant, 
and the surrender of the Holy Places and Mr. Cox of Finsbury is 
loudly demanded. 

P.S. (No. 2.)—I re-open my letter to mention—and the confidence 
I have in making this statement is absolutely unbounded—Verbum 
sap. 

P.S. (No. 3.)—I again re-open my letter, and your readers are too 
well acquainted with my veracity to doubt my motives, to say that 
things are precisely in the same state they were before the—but why 
recapitulate ? 


ete st, 


AN OFFICE DIALOGUE. 


Scene.—Counting-house, King William-street. Time.—Dinner-hour. 
CHARLEY SNooks and JoHNNY Banby just come back from their 
“* lunch,” 


Snooxs.—I say, Banpy, did you see in the journals this morning 
*ow TEAR’EM walked into old LLaNover ? 

Banpy.—Aw—-yes ; I cursorily glanced at the debate in question. 

Snooks.—’Anged if I don’t think there’ll be a go soon. All the 
I heard last night 
that old Tom ScrimmaGe, the chief clerk, is going to advertise himself 
as Mr. Paut Bourson. If I were you, Banvy, blowed if I wouldn’t 
cut such a nominal; why not call yourself Jounny BaNDoOLINE, or 
BRANDYSNAP, Or FITZBANDY. ‘ 

Banpy.—Now, SNooks—aw—you’re—aw—chaffing, you know— 
Sewiously, what do you say—aw—to ANTHONY Sr. VINCENT ? 
SNooks.—Oh! ’ang it! knock off the “ Saint ;” you know, Banpy, 
I shall call myself Lorrequer 
Lever. You know I was always a literater. 

Banpy.—A good ideaw, my dear fellah. Lorrequaw Levaw! a 
vewy good ideaw. That—aw—is a good suggestion. What—aw—a 
good name THAKEWAY PENDENNIS would be, I say, eh ? 

Snooks.—Well, old fellah, I vote we take the initiative. 

Banpy.—Agweed. I vote—aw—we see the guv’ner after the—aw 
inform him-- 
aw—that his clerks are—aw—no longer—aw—CuarLEY SNooks and 
JOHNNY BANDY—aw—but—— 


| Governor enters, and BANDyY subsides. 





TREASURE TROVE.—ALEXANDRA. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


The Moon.—Tenants with overdue rents will find that this is the 
proper season for ‘* shooting the Moon.” Nolicence (except, indeed, 


French leave) is necessary for the sport. 


Orion was the youngest brother of the Gemini and the first discoverer | 


of pickled salmon, which accounts for the constellation Pisces. 
It is not generally known why the Sun rises in the east; still it is 


easy of comprehension when we consider that the yeast makes 


everything rise. 


MARCH. 


Ss It being Lent, appropriate sermons on umbrellas and their 
borrowers will be delivered throughout the kingdom. 

M 

(ir: yosend Pier and Pere la Chaise (foreign deputy). 

| *§ Bra 


Tu 
d: s after,’ was told by that big cousin who’s always 


hundred miles of the Adored Presence, he, the B.C., 
would punch hishead. Upon which BLopcers thought 
the best thing he could da was——-here the manuscript 
becomes illegible. 

Come and let us be happy together, 

For where there's a will there’s a way ; 

If it rains on the earth but fine weather, 
In our hearts reigns—Fun comes out to-day. 


Dance of Oxford and Cambridge crews in a crewd state» 
all in a row. 
| Mr. Disraxz.t is chosen King of Greece, vice Otho retired 
on urgent private affairs. Rejoicings ofthe Tory party 
that one of their lot has got into office at last—though 
only as King of the Greeks. 
Review of reviewers at Guildhall. On this occasion the 
| British Ensign will be wayed triumphantly by Dr. 
CAMPBELL, assisted by Dr. Kenzaty, hopefully. 
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THE GARDEN. 

Pugilistic Horticulture.—Planting blows. 

Tares are usually cultivated in jackets and trousers by unruly school- 
boys solely for the benefit of their mammas, who are thereby frequently 
forced into full blow. 

Before sending the children up-stairs, strew the nursery beds with 
hair-brushes and nettles. This will cause the young layers to shoot 
up with great rapidity. 

How to Preserve Peaches.—Eat them yourself.—N.B. This receipt 
is infallible, and has been in our family for years. 

The real name of TrENNysoNn’s “Gardener's Daughter” was 


Carrottina. 





NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Aviary.—No; there is no bird called a “tat.” Your mistake arises 


from a wish to carry out the meaning of the proverb by exchanging | 
} 


a tom-tit for atom-tat. But you are wrong as usual. 

Literaricus asks if, when bishops are translated, is the copyright 
reserved? Certainly not; who ever heard of reserve from a 
bishop? With them another edition of their work means another 
addition to their pay. 

Hystericus.—-Protracted reigns may be described as “royal pou’rs,” 
if you like; but consult Bentley’s Mizzle-any. 

Eta Beta.—Your hand might be neater. 

Otho.—The Di-gamma was first used by Socrates, who “ died gamer” 
than any other man of his period. 

M. F. T—pp—r inquires if we will accept a few lines ? 
hook. 

Stupid the Eleventh.—We never heard of cider producing appleplexy. 
You had better consult De QuiINcE-yY. 


Yes, witha 


An Old Soldier wants to know “if any measures are being taken to | 
distribute the prize-money due from Government to an endless | 


host of veterans ?”” We don’t know about any measures, but there 
have been a good many “ waits.” 
Leila wants to know if the Gaiour wore spectacles. 
did. Look at the line :— 
“His brow was bent, his eye was glazed.” 
Boreas ought to be called “bore-y ass.” We have stated over and 
over again that the national air of England is an easterly wind. 
Little E.—You have guessed it. GakiBALDI was the author of the 
‘“‘ Victory Mannal.” — 
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| and as those stilts grow longer, so much the more dubious does the 

Grand Demonstration of Peers of the Realm, including | 
} 

d 
<Rs,’’ a romance in ever so many chapters, ‘‘ seven | 
prowling after Aer, that if he caught him within a | 
| 


as to disappear altogether, and become a (h)ill-usion ! 


ee 


| 

. . . 

It was known for some time that two of the police force had been £e! 
| 

} 


Of course he | 
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AN OPPORTUNE INVENTION. 

| We have a few words to say about a leg: not aleg of mutton, not 
| a leg-acy, and we shall endeavour to avoid al-leg-ory. The leg we 
| refer to is a patent leg, and that it is an invaluable leg at the present 
| time will be patent from the following scrap from a newspaper :— 

q EW AMERICAN LEG.—This artificial limb has a beauty of construction 
: far superior to anything yet invented, as it accurately resembles in motion, 
| form, and colour, the human leg. It can be worn with the greatest ease, either 
| in walking or on horseback, and by an action for which the patent has been 
| taken, accommodates itself to any irregularity of surface on which it treads. 
For comfort and appearance it surpasses any leg ever before invented. 


Now, considering that the United States are on their last legs, we 


must hail this invention with transport(-ation to the government of 


PresIpENT Lincotn). America has long been walking on paper stilts, 


world become as to the probability of that country ever again getting 
a proper footing. But the “New American leg” is to dissipate al! 
doubts, for its resemblance to the human leg is accurate: America’s 
“last leg”? may disappear; the world won’t know it. But, observe 
that, by a peculiar arrangement, this marvellous leg accommodates 
itself to all irregularities of the ground: we may suppose, therefore, 
that if it were required to climb a hill, it would be so “accommodating ”’ 
There can be 
little doubt, however, that this sagacious invention will material): 
resist the process of “ skedaddling,” and on that score we recommen 
it to the Federal army, and especially to Mr. Lincotn and his sub- 
ordinates; as the ground which they have already trodden, and are 
likely to tread again, is so very irregular, and their method of leg-isla 
tion of so questionable leg-itimacy, and their leg-erdemain having 
hitherto proved so far from what it ought toe be—well, considering 
all this, it is to be hoped that the history of the new invention will not 
turn out leg-endary. 





TO MEMBERS OF PARLIAMENT AND OTHERS. 


OBODY can lay claim to the repu- 
tation of being a really well-informed 
man who is not perfectly familiar 
with, at the very least, the name of 
everybody and of every place of any 
note at the time in which he lives. 
This will be readily allowed, and for 
the convenience of politicians who 
may not be well up in Polish nomen- 
clature, we submit a fow of the 
names of persons and places who 
and which have recently become 
objects of interest, and with which it 
is absolutely essential that they should be familiar :——Sventi-krzyz, 
Czenstochow, Malagoszcz, Mrzyglod, Slubtze, Xionz, Protzowice, 
Krzywasiadz, Ojkow, Myszewo, Olkusz, Wodzislaw, Zombkowice, 
Langiewicz, Jezioranski, Wloszczowa, Lewendapski, Brzezy, Prartycz. 

There! to be unfamiliar with such names as these at such a moment 
were a disgrace to an educated Englishman. If there is a reader of 
Fun to whom the names of Wloszczowa, Brzezy, and Prartycz, are not 
as household words, let him set to work and Polish up his character 


before it is too late. 





DETECTIVES “ ABROAD.” 


Sir Grorce Grey sent Messrs. Wuicuer and Waker to Poland. 


out by the Home Secretary, but there was some difficulty in ascer 
taining which was which, or, as we may now put it, whicl was 
We hear that Mr. HENNESSY sent a private noie to 5! 


1 
ior 


WHICHER. 
GrEorGE stating that, if he would tell him the name of the ot 
detective he should not have to trouble him with the question in tI 


It ran as follow 


House. Mer. H. received a reply in due course. ‘8 
“My peak Hennessy,—Watker! 


| 


“ Yours, ‘Grey.’ 


The consternation of Mr. H. on receiving this laconic epistle may ! 
i . . . 
| “better imagined than described.” 


ake strange hav 


Historic Dovsts.—Some of our journalists mak 
with British history. The other day we read in the Times that 
| CuaRLes THE Finst hid himself.in the Boscobe! Oak; and the Weel! 
Dispatch informs its readers that, in 1794, GekOKGE THI For RTH Was 
Prince Regent—antedating that event some s#ixtcen year 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. 


Since the day when did Denmark’s fair PRINCESS arrive, 
There’s been plenty of gossip to keep us alive ; 
Some things not quite pleasant succeeded the treat, 
As a largeish commingling of bitter with sweet ; 
For one case or another 
Of trouble and bother, 
’T was utterly hopeless to mend or to smother, 
Has been keeping folks buzzing like bees in a hive. 
Some people declare that the city police 
Are utterly useless for keeping the peace, 
Being puzzled and cowed 
At the sight of a crowd, 
That, in fact, their efficiency’s nothing but bosh, 
In what elegant Pacer describes as “‘ a squash.” 
Some protest, it is plain 
Their authority’s vain, 
They have proved insufficient again and again— 
But chiefly, ’tis said, 
For want of a head, 
So we ought, out of pity 
For those in the city, 
To give them assistance, and turn on the MaYNe. 
But the mayor, Mr. Ross, 
As you may suppose, 
Is horrified —awe-struck—at notions like those ; 
And in turn he declares, 
And he vows and he swears, 
If the City Trained Bands had not given themselves airs, 
That all would have gone on quite well to the close. 
In their turn, the Trained Band 
Say he can’t understand 
The orders and rules by the War Office planned, 
And call him a humbug in epithets bland. 


There’s GENERAL M‘Mvurvo is terribly blamed 
For the violent manner in which he exclaimed 
(Unwelcome to ears 
Of bold volunteers) 
About certain hot climates, that must not be named, 
When he toward the errant Lorp RaNELAGH made, 
And ordered him back to command his brigade ; 
A treatment of one well-beloved of all corps, 
But little adapted to heal up old scres— 
Nay, rather more likely to sever the sorry ties 
That exist ’twixt the Rifles and Horse-Guards’ authorities. 
But the worst of it is, ill-disposed people tell us, 
M‘Murpo is not so much zealous as jealous. 


The French Emperor now by his friends must be seen 
To look blue—or (see KINGLAKE) more probably green, 
For, in spite of his fine grande armée de Mexique, 
And the talk, how ’twas going fresh glory to seek, 
The results yet achieved are remarkably weak, 
At least, so we guess, 
For, of course, the French press 
No reliable facts is permitted to glean ; 
And, although some successes reported have been, 
There is hardly a doubt that, if looked at with stricter eyes, 
They would much more resemble repulses than victories. 


PRINCE ALFRED—the news we're delighted to tell, 
And the public to hear—is reported quite well. 
In fact, for this once we will simply adopt a line 
(Which, though seemingly boastful of friendly relations 
With personages, gracing most eminent stations, 
Public doubts will allay), 
And honestly say, 
That the Royal Lieutenant to Fun has just dropt a line :— 
** Dear Fun,” it doth run, “ I’ve got over the fever, 
And am now quite as jolly and hearty as ever.” 


There’s Paddy of Cork, 
Has been making nice work, 
By creating all sorts of unmannerly shindies, 
And breaking all peaceable Protestant’s “ windies,” 
Wherein lamp or lantern, or gas device brightened, 
By loyalty lighted, 
When the Prince was united. 
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Yet about Pat's real feeling we need not be frightened 
lor, of course, ’twas the priests ; 
Hounded on the wild beasts— 

We know how they hate to see Ireland enlightened. 








VOLUNTEER INTELLIGENCE. 


URTHER details of the causes. of 
the unfortunate difference that has 
arisen between Private W—LKk—Ns 
and his superior officers have reach- 
ed our ears. It is whispered that 
it is not wholly unconnected with 
a certain annual payment taken 
in conjunction with a temporary 
stagnation in that gentleman’s 
private resources. Throughout 
the affair Mr. W—1.k—ns has 
acted in the true spirit of indepen- 
dence which has ever characterized 
the British tradesman. Conscious 
that he could not, consistently with 
what was due to himself, present 
himself on parade to be publicly 
dunned by his serjeant for what 
was due to the regiment, he deter- 
mined, on the occasion of the recent 
battalion parade of the 7th instant, 
to have a private parade of his own, 
and, disdaining to resort to the 
untradesmanlike practice of saying 
“It’s the same concern,” he boldly 
announced himself as an indepen- 
dent battalion. Ie mustered him- 
self at 8 a.m., and having fallen in 
(with a friend), he proved his com- 
pany (the friend’s) was worth hav- 

ing by borrowing half-a-crown of him on the spot. The regitnent then 

mounted an omnibus, and wheeled into line (of carriages, under the 
direction of the police who regulated the traffic). Here the battalion 
met with a customer and took open order (for coats and trousers), and 

‘d arms (with hands at the end of them), 

which, however, the bloated istocrat declined to shake. Proceeding 

to the business of the day, Mu. W—LK—Ns marched himself to Epping 

Forest, where he attempted a variety of complicated manouvres, but 

owing to the limited nature of his organization, with only partial suc- 

cess. He was discovered, late that evening, deployed into an irregular 
line on his left flank, and vainly endeavouring to retire in double 
column of sub-divisions from both flanks in rear of the centre, head and 
feet leading off, followed by knees and chest. He then re-formed 
column right in front (of the King’s Head), and marched to (King's) 

Head-quarters. The regiment, however, had scarcely gone through 

the usual salute (to the barmaid), before it encountered the regiment's 

wife. This was the signal for falling out, and the regiment and its 
wife fell out accordingly. 





on parting company, present 


THE YEASTERN QUESTION, 

A BILL is about to be brought into Parliament for the regulation 
of the London bakehouses. We hardly expect it to pass without 
some fermentation, for there is certain to be some M.P. ready to take 
the master-baker’s véle, and gather a few about him in an oven- 
sive and dctfensive alliance. Parliament, however, will be sure 
eventually to pass the bill, more especially as Fun has looked over 
the draft, and made some suggestions in the matter. ‘There are 
two good clauses in it: the first to prevent lads under eighteen 
from over-ratin’ their strength at the kneading trough, the second 
enacting that the journeyman shall lie down in a separate room from 
that in which the bread is rising. A very proper plan for keeping 


the weary workmen uloaf from the baking. 
° 
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Or course rr was !—As Sin G. Grey was compelled to give way to 
the local authorities when the Princess or WALES passed through the 
city, the procession may be said to have been a concession as well. 

Crusuges anp Crusirers.—One of the aldermen, who got roughly 
handled on the 7th in the procession, says that the * City vaited on by 
its police, is naturally badly sitti-vated in a crowd.” 


Desrain.—There’s no such thing! Even an ugly woman hopes. 
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AMONG THE STATUES AT 


Gushing Spinster :—“ Ou! Mr. JoNES, DON’T YOU ADORE THE ANTIQUE?” 
Jones (who came with the Baker girls, but has somehow been transferred to G. S., and doesn’t 


seem to see it): —“En? On! an! yes! Tuat 1s—in Marble!” 





A SONG FOR THE CITY POLICE. 
Ye gentlemen of Parliament and people of this nation, 
Just listen for a moment to a peeler’s explanation, 
How Princkess ALEXANDRA came to wed the Prince oF WALEs, 
How RicHarp tries to keep the way, but most entirely fails, 
And how he writes and boldly says the whole fault of the job is, 
That he couldn’t any way control the force of city bobbies. 


My eye! there was a crush that day, as true as I’m a peeler, 

The whole of London had turned out, from lord to cabbage-dealer. 
No barren spot could there be seen from Gravesend to the city, 

And even now I feel too hoarse to finish off this ditty,— 

For peelers are but mortal men, though dressed in blue and buttons, 
And law can’t make a man a god: return we to our muttons. 


A bobby to a thousand men; that, sirs, was just the ratio, 

As if we, keeping London-bridge, were sons of great Horatio : 

I saw my pal’s high shining hat among the surging crowd, 

And cried, ‘* Jack, keep the people back,” but he cried just as loud ; 
"Twas vain to beg and supplicate, ’twas vain for to entreat, 

For all the answer we could get was “ How is your poor feet ? ” 


We stumbled on before the crowd like chaff before the wind, 

While volunteers and police vans came and stopped the way behind ; 
We showed our buttons to the men, appealed to women’s hearts, 
And even promised little boys eternities of tarts, 

If they would keep the bridge with us and make the roadway sure, 
But all exclaimed with awful lungs, “Oh! you're a perfect cure!” 


And now that London’s quiet again, the people all gone home, 


ee Se 


| We're dragged into the Parliament with ‘“‘ Estimates” and Rome. 








SYDENHAM. 


' is frightened into incoherency at the very thought of it. 
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| THERE IS BUT LEG BAIL FOR ME, - 
Air—“ The cottage by the sea,” | 
| Ar the county court attending, 
| Fora bill for forty bob, 
| Not a pal stood up befriending, | 
So it was a sorry job. 
| Time has brought a judgment summons, 
Tis my sad fate it to see, 
I’ve a strong dislike to limbo, 
So there’s but leg bail for me. 


{ 
| 
What though once I rolled in riches, 
All is gone, I grieve to say ; 
Not a copper in my breeches, | 
Though you hunted all the day. 
As to preaching to his honour, | 
About honest poverty, 
It’s all gammon—I must hook it, 
| There is but leg bail for me. | 


| Forty days shut up in limbo, 
They may choose to take who will, 
‘ Forty miles away I’m thinking, 
Now will serve me better still. 
No offence I mean his honour, 
Long I hope his face to see, 
; But it must be in the distance— 
There is but leg bail for me. 


A PROMINENT FEATURE. 


In the list of wedding presents received 
by the PriNcEss oF WALES on the occa- 
sion of her marriage, and reported at 
length inthe Times, is thefollowing charm- 
ing little sowvenir—one that, in the matter 
of originality at least, will certainly carry 
off the palm :— 


“A very handsome corbeille de noses, some of 
the articles in which were made by Miss Unitt, 
Miss Grive, Mrs. Heath, Mr. Nestor, Messrs. 
Lewis and Allenby, and Mr. Caley, Messrs. Bird 
and Allen and Mrs, Seymour, at Windsor.” 


A corbeille de noses, all a-blowing and | 
| smelling sweetly, no doubt, and containing 
a specimen of every variety of nose, from 
the PRINCEss’s own unexceptionable organ 
down to that of a prizefighter, is a present 
to which Her Royal Highness would never 
say “‘ nex.” 


ee 
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Some chaps who sat in carriages, say what we ought to have done, 
But Lorp Mayor Rose sticks up for us, the p’liceman’s champion ! 
*Twas volunteers who made the fuss, says our first magistrate, 
They didn’t reach their place in time and wouldn’t then go straight. 


This, then, my lords and gentlemen, ’s the peeler’s explanation, 

I send it to our old friend Fun for ’mediate publication ; 

He'll see that we're done justice by nor hustled by our foes, 

Whiie Lorp Mayor Rose will watch our case in Parliament I knows 

Where then the fault, if fault there be, in this gigantic job is, 

I think I’ve somewhat cleared our force—the force of city bobbies. 
| 





THERE’S 


No wonder the alarmed Legislature carried a bill for the whipping | 
of midnight ruffians! No wonder the vendors of bowie knives, | 
revolvers, and sword-sticks are retiring on competencies! The 
extent of the panic caused by the late “ robberies with violence”’ is 
unlimited. Even our staid contemporary, the Daily Telegraph, | 
It exclaims | 
frantically in a leader on the 16th instant, dpropos of the metropolitan 
police— | 


SOMETHING GROTTEN. 


“They did nothing whatever to atop the carnage of rapine and violence, and 
the public had to protect themselves by patrolling the streets armed to the 
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tee 

Perhaps our friend will find time to tell us, now the paroxysm of 
terror is over, what is meant by the “‘ carnage of rapine and violence?” 
Is it an euphuistie paraphrase for the Hibernian “Och, murther! he’s 


) 


picked my pocket! 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 29.—Sir Hueco M‘Catmont Carens, M.P. 


Srr Hue M‘Catmont Carrns is a be-knighted Tory lawyer. He 
was born in Down, in Ireland, but has made a rise since then. 
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Trinity College, Dublin, had the honour of educating him, and gave | 


him several in return for it. ssics. 
class in a train of fortunate circumstances which ended in his getting 


a return ticket for Belfast. 

On leaving Trin. Coll. he migrated to London, where he entered 
the Middle Temple. In these days a Templar is not called upon to 
fight actual battles (although the Benchers have occasional skirmishes 
with witnesses at their private inquiries), and does not so often obtain 
knighthood for waging a hol- war in Palestine as for assisting in an 
unholy warfare in Parliament. “In Medio tutissimus ibis” —* You 
are very safe in the Middle Temple’’—was the device adopted by 
the worthy knight whose adventures we record; but he adopted 
other devices as well, and very ingenious ones. Proclaiming himself 
a champion of the Conservative party, he entered the lists—of 
expectants—and flung down his gage, which was a narrow one to suit 
his views, This “ Irish leanin’”’ towards Toryism was calicolated to 
advance him in his profession, and eventually won him his spurs. 
In 1856 he was made a Q.C. and a bencher of Lincoln’s Inn, and 
may be considered the chief legal star on the Conservative benches— 
for he has certainly distanced most of his rivals in the race for 
preferment, although he gave them a good deal of law. 

In 1858 Lorp DeRBy came to power, and the place-hunters of 
his party had to be supplied with pickings. 
particular supplicant became Solicitor-General, and was knighted 
while the Tories had their day, 


The race of DerBy was, however, soon run. The Tories, after 


He was a first-class im classics—a first- | 


| 
; 
| 
| 
} 
| 
’ 
| 
| 


| 
| 


On that oceasion this | 


trying to foist off some sham re-forms, were driven back again to | 


the opposition benches. Sm Hvueu Cairns did not, therefore, 
arrive at.the top of the ladder at this time. 
for gratitude (for futare favours), and must wait for further advance- 
ment until the return of his faction to power. We hope his gratitude 
may last for years, and his advance be left alone for a long time, for 
we are not at all anxious to have the Government composed of men 
of Dizzy-ness instead of business. 

Sir Hucu Cairns holds political principles as old as his namesakes, 
and very much like them in containing a few articles of value chiefly 
for their antiquity, amid mounds of rubbish. It is not very easy to 
understand how so shrewd and clever a man as he is can hold such 
wrong-headed obsolete views, but principles and interest are closely 
connected in many instances, and, in undertaking a réle in the farce 
of Tory Government, the Q.C. may see a cue that he thinks it wise 
toactupon. There is, therefore, small chance of Sir HuGu’s changing 
his colours. 

As a speaker he has shown great ability, and has attained a well- 
merited reputation for eloquence andoratory. His talents asa special 


pleader have no doubt been greatly serviceable to many bad cases | 


| gone off with them. 
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THE INSURRECTION IN POLAND. 
(From our Special Correspondent.) 
Warsaw, March the—(Dead one in Sau/). 
Tue revolution is slowly turning round in the provinces, and proves 
as incessantly and excessively irritating as a musquito to the Musco- 
vite authorities. The Russian troops appear to be rushing hither and 
thither (but principally thither) in search of insurgents, whose move- 
ments, on the contrary, seem directed towards preventing the com- 


| mander of any large force fiom exercising a policy, or exclaiming, “A 


Pole I see! of any kind. 

Six thousand muskets were sent from Russia through the Danubian 

principalities, but the insurgents are reported to have captured and 

This, if true, is important, as it is current-ly 
rumoured that they are raisin-g regular regiments, and in such case 
every musket-tells. 

Great excitement is caused by the general belief that English police 
oflicers, in the pay of the Czar, are domiciled here. Certainly the 
autocrat ought to create a force of his own, and not feel himself com- 
pelled to resort to Mayne force in governmental matters. Nor do I 
quite understand the policy of the British ministry in thus translating 
their pet term, “non-intervention,” for it will most assuredly happen 
that if they continue to send peelers to Poland, the astute Na-POLE-oON 
(who is not so green as he is said to appear) will feel himself fully 
justified in looking afier the Rhine. 

The Archbishop of Warsaw, Monstenor Frew nsk1, has tendered his 
resignation as member of the Polish Council of State. If this indicates 
sympathy with the insurgents, he had better exercise his spiritual 
attributes, and transmigrate himself without delay, lest the paternal 
government, by a summary exhibition of wintry severity, should fit 
him for the ski without Felin(g)s at all. 

By the resolution of the Central National Committee, GENERAL 
LANGIEWICZ has been proclaimed Dictator of Poland, with GeNrnaL 


He still has grounds | Wysozkr as his military coadjutor, and Generats Hienskint and 


KANDLEsTICZ as his aides-de-camp, while the civil administration has 


! . 
_ been entrusted to PozntTKowsk1, as the mere attempt to pronounce his 
| formidable name is calculated to discolate the jaw of any other man. 


besides that of the Tory party, and in the defence of his colleagues | 


he has doubtless exercised and perfected his skill in flinging around 
the questionable characters, who honour him with their confidence in 
their “ moments of trial,” an air of honesty and respectability well calcu- 
lated to impose on the British public. By his command of language 
and imagery, and his imaginative genius, he invests with attributes of 
virtue the vices of the parties that are in the dock, and of the doctrines 
that are in his party. 

Nevertheless, though we condemn his politics and his party, we 
must give bold HuGu his due for having hewed out a path to distinction 
in a career of usefulness at the bar, of which he is an ornament—not 
claiming, perhaps, to be a pure diamond, but at all events to be: 
Cairns-gorm, and dizen the distinctions and honours of a learned pro- 
fession. HuGu, euge! 


“THouGH Lost to Sight To Memory Dean.”—The City Remem- 
brancer, having to await an answer from Lorp PALMERSTON at the 
Mansion House, was not present in the civic procession on the 7th. 
Some people having attributed his absence to disregard and disloyalty, 
we hasten to assure them that the City Remembrancer did not forget 
himeelf. 

INCONSISTENT.—ARCHBISHOP CULLEN is reported to have denounced 
crinoline as excessively vain. But surely a circular letter was not 
the best vehicle for the condemnation. 

SQUARING THE CixcLe.—“I thay, TuaMsBo, what am de meanin’ ob 
de term “ religious circles ? ”_Why, go long; ob course, dey am de 
circles round Dis-centre.” 

Rapip ConsumPtion.—Bolting one’s food. 
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Order and the weather reign alternately in Warsaw. Several small 
boys, found guilty of insurgent principles, have this day paid their 
poll-tax beneath the axe of the Russian headsman, as a pevalty for 
their crimes, and the Czar is said to have sneezed satisfactorily. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEMS. 

Required — 

‘To sit comfortably in a chair, the back and seat of which are at 
right angles. 

‘To know when skating whether a plane superficies hath length and 
breadth by personal experience. 

To find the centre of a family circle when there is cold meat for 
dinner, and a few female friends of some benevolent society coming 
LO tea inthe evening. 

To find the centre of gravity when SotneRrN is performing at the 
Haymarket. 

To feel gratified on seeing in the mirror over the drawing-room 
mantel-piece after (as you thought) a telling entrée, the segment of a 
circle beautifully imprinted on your brow from the rim of your hat. 

To find that sticking the fish-look into the fleshy part of your arm 
is anything but an acute angle. 

To shave with your razor at a right angle without cutting your 


throat, or that, if you do so partially, you think it a right angle. 
EPIGRAM. 
On tHe DisorpeRr rin tue CITy ON THE 7TH. 


"Twas due, we suppose, 
To the Mayor, Mr. Rosz, 
That the Princess was crowded by rough and by buimpkin ; 
For botany shows, 
And everyone knows 
The fact, that “ a squash” is the fruit of a pump-kin 


weight” in ruffians ?—Because he’s a knout-and-knout bad man. 

Wuicu is the worst, a railway company that pulls down a street, 
or a pickpocket that cuts up a court? 

Tue Nationa Dest (aid likely to remain 80 for a long time).—Prize- 
rnoney. 


— 





A Goop-ror-KNout.—Why does the Emperor or Russia “ whip his 
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A FLEET-STREET SKETCH. 
Perhaps my hair ts thin above, 
SPRING. And falling off, alas! 
' re : is caused, my love 
Come, bursting, gushing, laughing Spring ; W ree — is caused, my love, 
’ ¢ . ras. 
Come, verdant fields and trees ; y studying Woo near ga 

Come, flowers that bloom, come, birds that sing ; Yet, stay—I had a fever, too, 

Come, lambs, ducks, and green peas. A hairbreadth ’scape, ‘twas called, ‘ 

\ ea i calla Of life—the doctors “ pulled me through ’— i 

! very y e teemin ’ ; 

As, every year, th ming Pp The hairbreadth see —I’m bald. 4 
| Springs, verdure-clad, to life ; ; 
Why should not we, then, bloom again, But birds, in moult, their plumage shed, 4 

My ever vernal wife ? Renewing it each year ; 5 
; : And why not—dearest, scan my head, a 
* ee . years gone by, Do new spring hairs appear ? | 
My ANGELINA, dear ; : g 
What matter if yourself and I, What! J did not cut my best front teeth ? | & 
Have passed another year ? Now, really, that’s not fair— 4 
. ? : : ts 
Come, love, it’s cold, take off that wreaih, | 
I know, my love, we're not quite " new, And put on your back hair. “g 
But that should not cause grief— : 
Think that our neighbours get old too ; an ai 
' ln se a 
Ah! that is some relief. a a real e 
\h! that is some relief fue Trivmpu or Baccuvs.—Winning, which is most certainly the 
That sneer about my sight nigh gone, ; triumph of backers. 
[ really don’t deserve : | lik First WoMAN OF THE Day.—Your maidservant. 
My glasses, love, are merely worn THe MAN or THe Day.—Yourself. 
The eyesight to preserve. = Oa sciatica catalase eae si 
° | ae 
My fine eyes, that glass shade behind, | The THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with Numerous Comic % 


Engravings by talented artists, and Humourous Articles by distin- 
quished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, 
quilt, price As, 6d., post Tre e 5s. 

Also the Title, Preface, and Index to the THIRD Volume of FUN, , 


y Seem dull when you look through ; 
But they’ve grown sharper now, you'll find, 
Than when they first saw you. 


Just as a spring-cloud in its drift forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 
Obscures the sun’s bright ray ; Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. each. 








Now, see, when I my glasses lift— | The whole of the back numbers have been reprinted, and are constantly 
My eyes still brilliant, eh ? | onsale. 
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Printed and Published (fer the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the office, 80, Flect-street, E.C.—March 28, 1962. 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-o-l Scciety. 


| I : . (Gor 't WATTE 





THE SAVOY.—No, II. 


A Great philosopher, either Bacon, GrimaLp1, Sin Tuomas More, 
or JOE MILLER, we are not quite sure which, tells us that ‘ every dog 
has his day,’”’ and if every dog, why not every building? Certainly 

the Savoy is no exception to the rule, for it not only had its day, but 

ultimately went completely to the dogs. 

During Joun oF Gaunt’s possession, the palace was destroyed by 
Wat TYLER, who in his zeal for reform, not being able to catch JouN 
himself and dismiss him from his various offices, determined, at any 
rate, to give his dwelling the sack. Accordingly, on the 12th of 
June, 1381, Mr. T., who may be regarded as a medimval Chartist, 
without a charter, arrived one fine morning before the Savoy much to 
the disgust of the noble owner, who politely asking to what he was 

| indebted for the honour of this visit, received as answer that Wat 
| looked upon himself as one of the lights of the people, and, as such, 
| was of course a burner, and so meant to begin with the Savoy; while 
for JoHN’s various tyrannies, he considered the best match he could 
find was a congreve one. Upon which the mob proceeded to set fire 
to the palace in the most approved manner, and the illumination was 
got up with that disregard for expense which is always shown when 
the cost falls upon somebody else. The palace was entered, and the 
| furniture, like a vessel in a storm, got very much among the breakers, 
while the gold and silver plate was smashed and thrown into the 
| Tiver as the fittest place for a floating medium. To prove the honesty 
| of their intentions, WaT ordered that anyone found stealing anything 
| should lose his head, or, as an old historian quaintly has it, “ Ye 
| manne whatte dyd nobble shoulde forfete his nobbe.” One of these 
reforming gentry, however, unable to withstand the charms of a gold 
| plate, was caught annexing the same, and brought before Wat Tyrer, 
who being very busy at the time, on hearing the charge, impatiently 
exclaimed, “Oh! go to blazes,” and so he did, for the delinquent was 
instantaneously thrown into the flames, where, though not a Turk, he 
s00n became a hotter man. Finally, the Savoy was blown up, partly, 
however, by accident, for the rebels, finding some barrels of gun- 
powder, which they supposed to contain valuables, flung them into 
the fire, and the result was that the Savoy, like many modern volumes 
of poetry, became a collection of fugitive pieces. 
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For a century and a half the Savoy remained a heap of ruins, the 
playground of the boys and the rendezvous of cats. At last, HENRY 
VII. determined that it should be rebuilt as a hospital for 100 poor 
people, and for this purpose in his will 10,000 marks were left, which 
was right. Being Government work the builders, of course, did not 
hurry themselves, and the hospital was not finished until the time of 
his son, Henry VIIT., when a master and four chaplains were appointed. 
In spite, however, of this four-parson power, the Savoy got into very 
bad repute, as the resort of thieves and other improprieties not usually 
mentioned to ears polite, and became as disreputable as the New 
York Herald. In the reign of King Epwarp VI. it was shut up, 
reopened by Mary, closed by ELizabetn, and altogether went through 
as many changes as the last scene of a burlesque or Drury Lane 
Theatre; but was not finally done away with till the time of QuEEN 
ANNE, when a commission being apppointed, it was found that the 
purposes of the hospital were utterly neglected, the master proving 
not only a master of the establishment, but also of corruption and 
forgery, and long ere the commissivners got to the bottom of his 
offences, they found out he was a man of great depth; the conse- 
quence of which was, he was dismissed without a character—not that 
he ever had one—and the hospital was dissolved. 

In the Savoy were held numerous ecclesiastical conferences, con- 
cerning which we shall only say that as the members never agreed 
with one another, the account of their doings is not likely to agree 
with us; consequently we shall let them alone: and in the time of 
Cuar.eEs II. it was used as a hospital for the sailors and soldiers who 
were wounded in the Dutch war of 1666, and who were there taken 
in and medically done for. 

After its final dissolution under QuEEN Anng, the hospital fell into 
ruins, and the place was ultimately built upon; so that now of the 
ancient palace, where JOHN OF FRANCE sang loud at the feast to make 
up for singing small in the fight, where “ time-honoured Lancaster” 
ruled the roast until Wat TyLer roasted his house, and where various 
other incidents occurred, as the reporters say, too numerous to 
mention, nothing now remains but the chapel: a fact all must regret, 


| and which is really enough to make an antiquarian chap ill. 








THE GROOM AND THE LADY. 
A Lay From Sir CressweEwu’s Court. 
Air—“ Merrily goes the mill.” 


MERRILY goes Sir OCgesswe.w’s court, 
Showing up men as brutes ; 
And many a one can speak of fun 
That's gleaned from feminine suits. 
When the lady’s old 
And the man is bold, 
And a groom or a coachman bred, 
Who says he will 
Cut her throat, while still, 
He plucks hair out of her head ! 


Well may the lady’s heart be sad, 
Well may she humbly pray 
For Sir CressweLt Cresswe v's decree nisi, 
To put him for ever away. 
And that from the sneak, 
Five shillings per week, 
She now, should seek to regain, 
The sum she paid, 
When seeking her aid, 
He wrote from Horsemonger-lane. 


Peace is the lady’s portion now, 
With her brew’ry’s golden drops, 
And her purblind eyes and wrinkled brow, 
And teeth from the dental shops. 
She hath snapt the tie, 
Altho’ once not shy, 
To be courting her brother’s groom ; 
And he now may go 
To the shades below, 
Or back to his pail and broom ! 


ee eee 


Unreportep Speech or A Member or THE MINIstTRY.—“ The 
Government takes the deepest interest in the veterans who have fought 
and bled for their country. It takes the interest of the prize-money, 
which is their due, and is likely to remain so.” (Loud cries of “ Owe! 
Owe!’’) 


OO ee ae me aaa, 
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HELPING LAME DOGS OVER THEIR STYLE. 


guest of the evening whenever he 
graces public banquets. The Lorp 
Mayor; “Mr. Master” of the 
various city guilds, from the glitter- 


sazione”-giving Ironmongers; and, 
indeed, chairmen generally, fecl 


of placeand theirchoicest delicacies. 
But as Horace, his favourite Latin 
poet, sings :— 

* Districtus ensis cui super impia 

Cervice pendet, non Sicula dapes 

Dulcem elaborabunt saporem ;’’* 
so, in like manner, neither turtle 
nor truffles, ‘‘comet” hock nor 
“cabinet” Steinberger, can afford 
full pleasure to his unerring palate, 
while his brilliant and scholarlike 
mind is being tortured by hearing 
the inevitably wretched speeches 
which afflict orators and company 
directly the cloth has been removed 
and “Non nobis” sung. ‘The 
innate loyalty of every Englishman 
easily enables him to propose the 
healths of our beloved Sovereign 
and the Royal Family in suitable terms ; but it is not until the toasts 
of the Army and Navy, the Volunteers, Lord So-and-so, Mr. Anybody, 
cte., have to be drunk and responded to that the QUEEN’S English is 
so cruelly outraged, that gross flatteries, truisms, incoherencies, 
repetitions, and divers other elements of oratorical failure, are so 
painfully manifest. Mindful of his sufferings, and in pity, therefore, 
for lame after-dinner speakers and their victims, Fun now helps them 
over their style with a few models; for which, however, no merits, 
beyond a thoroughly unhackneyed turn of thonght and a chaste 
simplicity of phraseology, are claimed. Confident of the success of 
these models, we even venture to denote the points at which they will 
command applause. First, then, a gallant officer, all stars and 

arters, may thus return thanks for the Army—not with a flippant 
fluency, but rather with that diffident delivery so becoming to the 
orator:— 

‘ Gentlemen,—Sir—h’m—ha—h’m. In rising to return thanks for 
ha—h’m—for the Army (cheers). ... - proud . 

have done me. Ha—h’m. Sir, the British Army, sir 
(loud cheering); that is, gentlemen; .... . in return, l beg to return 
you my best thanks in return.” 

liow much better a brief yet eloquent speech like this, than the 
long-winded disjointed ones endured after most feasts! 

Next for a son of ocean :— 

“In rising, Mr. Chair, in rising to return thanks for the Navy, to 
which I have the honour to be a humble ornam—I say, gentlemen, a 
humble member . I say, Mr. Chair, that I am a man of few 
words. The British Navy, gentlemen, has ever, I may say, been 
more distinguished for its actions more than for its words. ((heers.) 
The wooden walls of old England have braved the battle and the 
breeze, and will do so again. (Enthusiastic cheers.) The hearts of 
nak that is, gentlemen, what would the immortal NELSON 

iy in these days of steam, now clad with iron? But you may con- 
fidently believe that our heads and hearts are the same; our hearts 
still in the right place, and of iron, and our heads are still of 
wood.” (St nsation.) 

The Volunteers, whom Fun respects, are especially entreated to 
infuse a little more originality into their otherwise admirable speeches. 
After the preamble, let them harangue their audience somewhat in 
this fashion :— 

“The Volunteer movement is not an aggressive movement. 
not intended as a menace to a neighbouring friendly power. 
military man, now of some standing, I may observe that it has 
recently been observed that the motto of the Volunteers is, ‘ Defence, 
not defiance.’ (Cheers.) 
sense of the word, that this is emphatically a peace movement. (Loud 





that branch 


honour you 


It 


is 


* For the benefit of M.P.’s (and remember, gentlemen, the i in cerrice is longer 
even than your speeches), and to spare shame to stupid brothers, who will 


that great personage appends an English rendering (the true gentleman is 
merciful even to the humblest of mankind) :—“ Silician dainties will not force a 
delicious relish to him above whose impi the naked swe pends. 


' . 
VU AUC A LU 


surely be asked for a translation by the millions of pretty sisters who read Fry, | 


EU my. 


ing Goldsmiths to the “ art conver- | 


honoured in offering him the pride | 


F course, Fun in the flesh is the | emphatically a peace movement. 
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cheering.) I say, gentlemen, that, observing the menacing attitude of 
a neighbouring power, that I believe in my heart that this is 
(Renewed cheering.) I believe 
from my heart, as a military man, that it is calculated to enshrine all 
our brightest hearths and dearest homes.” (Protracted applause.) 

Mr. ANYBoDY :— 

“Tn rising to return thanks for the cordial manner in which you 
have done me the honour to drink my health, I can only say that I 
regret it has not fallen to the lot of a more able speaker than myself 
to return thanks for the honour you have done me. (No! no!) Tean 
only say, sir, that this is the proudest moment of my life, and that I 
cannot find words to express my gratitude for the honour you have 


' done me.” 


Nothing bald or trite here! So, after-dinner orators, accept Fun’s 


| hints in good part, and profit by them. 
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OUR SICK CONTRIBUTOR. 


‘‘ WELL, this morning—any better ?” 
Asks the winsome, wifely nurse ; 
Sorrowfully must I answer, 
‘* No, my darling—rather worse. 
Bring me tea, or something sloppy, 
Whilst I write my comic copy.” 


Prop my head—another pillow— 
Steady with your hands my desk— 
Now for light and humourous writing— 
Now for quirk and quip grotesque ! 
Ha! I see, a comic notion, 
“ Half-past one, dear; here’s the lotion!” 


Lotion duly used, the labour 
Recommences once again ; 
Yes, by Jove, a funny fancy, 
And, within my weary brain, 
It, ere long, shall be a fixture— 
** Half-past two, love; here’s the mixture!” 


Mixture taken, I continue 
Writing persiflage and chaff ; 
And, ere long, I quite enjoy it, 
Yes, it even makes me laugh! 
Whilst my laugh is growing louder, 
“ Half-past three, dear; here’s the powder!” 


Well, at last, it’s nearly over ; 
Stay—I’ll add a final pun; 

Take it, darling, to the devil 
Waiting, in the hall, for Fun, 

Bring mandragora or poppy, 

T have done my comic copy. 


THIS IS THE COPY, 


If a silver watch were a father, what disease would it resemble ?— 
A sire-ticker (sciatica). 

Why is a man, who suffers from attacks of gout, but not from gout 
alone, like another who occasionally resides with his maternal parent ? 
—Because if he has the gout some days, he has a rheumatism others 
(room at his mother’s !) 








INTELLIGIBLE INTELLIGENCE. 
Tue following telegrams were received at Mr. Revrerwronc’s 


| office yesterday :— 


As a! 


And I say emphatically, and in the highest | 


ATHENS 
The rumour that ANDROPOLOs is likely to coalesce with ALPHOLIDES 
gains credence. 
Paris. 
The Moniteur has the following :—“In view of possibly contingent 
eventualities, the initiative of the situation belongs logically to the 
government of the Emperor. Instructions couched in this sense 
have been forwarded to the French embassy at St. Petersburg.” 


Cracow. 
Koxktewacz has evacuated Optwigeze, and is in full retreat upon 


Skymyrski. The bands of ScurzkGNEcKI have been dispersed, and 


that ladder (leader F) has taken refuge in the forest of KoNSONANZ. 


Mexico, Vera Crvez. 
GENERAL Forey has despatched an expeditionary corps to Poco- 
OrTEGA holds Puebla. 


catapetl, in the direction of Ictzictzictzl. 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 30.—Avusten Henry Layarp, M.P., D.C.L., Erc. 


Austen Henry LayarpD is a cosmopolitan. He is English by 
parentage ; evidently, as his name shows, of Scottish extraction, being 
probably descended from the “ Laird of Cockpen, and he was born 
in Paris. He first saw the light there in 1817, two years after tho 
Battle of Waterloo (called by some historians “the judgment on Paris”), 
when it was occupied by forces, known as the “ army of occupation,” 
—perhaps because they had nothing to do, and had no business 
there. 

Although a man of perfectly sound intellect, he appears to have 
given evidences of a wandering mind in his early youth. He Russ- 
ticated for a short period in the north of Europe—he may even have 
taken Steppes to become acquainted with Tartary. From Russia he 
bent his way southward, from the country of tallow toward the land of 
Greece. He visited Albania, and roamed through Roumelia, and then 
settled for a short space—with a taste for travel as varied as the 
colours so inconstant in opal—in Constantinople. Here he became 
the correspondent of a London daily paper, but he cared less for a 
journal than a journey, and, no doubt, at Times, the Dispatch of the 
News of the World by every Morning Post (the Telegraph at that time 
had not attained its present Standard), must. have been a Duily 
News-ance to him. He found he had made a mistake. Accordingly, 
he threw down his pen, struck his tent, and, penitent for his error, 
became a knight-errant once more. He traversed Persia, and then 
persia-vered in prosecuting his researches in a new arena—the sands 
of Arabia. 

At Mosul, in the neighbourhood of Nimroud, he found Monsteve 
Borra engaged on behalf of the French government in the dig-nified 
work of excavation in search of antiquities. A desire for excavation 
at once undermined all his love of travel, and, on his return to Con- 
stantinople, the wish to root out the Birs Nimroud stuck to him. He, 
therefore, impressed on Sir STRATFORD CANNING (better known as 
the ‘Great Eltchi”) that spades were trumps, and, if he had one in 
his hand, he would lead up to great discoveries, and turn up a show 
of relics worth seeing. The great Eltchi inclined to his suit, and 
offered to share the expense. Backed up by these friendly spade- 
guineas, LAYArpD relinquished the grand tour for the tour de Babel, 
and started for Nimroud as a mighty hunter for antiquities. 
long, he began his explorations in the site of a city that was no longer 
seen. He knuckled down to his work with vigour, and won many 
fine marbles which now grace the British Museum. He has published 
several works upon his discoveries, which have obtained him a reputa- 
tion as an exhume-orous writer. In 1848 Oxford gave him leave, in 
Commemoration, and out of gratitude for his labours in the cause of 
history, to affix D.C.L.* at the end of his name. 

In 1852, having already entered on a political career as an attaché 
at Constantinuple, he was returned for Aylesbury. His immediate 
appointment as Under Secretary for Foreign Affairs was no more than 
his due, but it was missed by so many who had aimed at it, that his 
reign was a stormy one and quickly over. Nevertheless, on the fall of 
the RussELt Cabinet, Lorp Derby so highly appreciated him that he 
offered to confirm him in his under-secretaryship until Lorp STaNnLey’s 
return from abroad, and then give him a diplomatic appointment. 
LAYARD, however, for obvious reasons declined the offer of ne Tory 
chief, et dona ferentem. 

In 1853 the Corporation presented him with the freedom of their 
city; perhaps they thought from the freedom he had taken with 
ancient Nineveh, that he might take the same with modern Babylon. 

When Lorp ABERDEEN’S ministry was formed, Layarp was offered 
a high appointment, probably the Irish Secretaryship, it being con- 
cluded from his Nineveh experiences that he knew something about 
bulls. As, however, it was an office not in connexion with the Eastern 
(Juestion, he refused to take it, and returned to Constantinople. 
There he did not long stay, owing to some difference with Sik 
STRATFORD CANNING, but, coming back to England, made some very 
energetic speeches on the affairs of the East. In 1554 he went to 
look on in the Crimea, and was a spectator of the Alma from the 
maintop of the Agamemnon. After the Inkermann he returned to 
England, and was one of the most urgent in demanding the commission 
of inquiry into the state of the army—a commission which was without 
any immediate results, but of which we now see the fruits in the 
better management of our military affairs. 
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During the Indian mutiny he paid a visit to India, and india- 
ustriously investigated the cause of the rebellion. 


j 
In 1860 he once again entered the House of Commons as M.P. for, 


Southwark, on the death of Sir CHarites Napter, and in the sub- 
sequent year was re-appointed to his old post, which he still retains. 

Mr. Layarb is an excellent speaker, full of fire and energy. His 
views are generally sound and liberal. It is, perhaps, a pity that he 
should take office under that incorrigible old Tory, Pam, but it is good 
training for him against the time when he holds high office in a real 
Liberal ministry. For, without austen-tation, AusteN Layarp may 
7 hard odds that we shall one day see him at the head of Foreign 
Affairs. 








CONCERNING SPIRITUALISM. 
An Essay FROM THE “ RAMBLER.” 


SPIRITUALISM was invented to amuse a mad French king —I forget 
which—and it might have been cards—but I know it was something 
by which rogues make money out of foolg. Jt was extensively—an« 
perhaps is still—practised by a person, who is a compound of Scotch 
and American, and is called Home, or Hume, or Humesve, or Humpve 
—TI incline to think the latter. The greatest humbug next to him is 
the story of “ Scratching Fanny,” who was a connexion of Norval’s 
on the Grampian hills—at least so I think, but am not certain. But 
the passage is to be found in Home’s Douglas or Dungtas’s Home— 
or the Asylum for Idiots. However, I am wandering from my point, 
which is, or was—which ought it to be p—I have mislaid my grammar 
—or is it my dictionary? Nevertheless, Forstg Mackenzie was 
certainly no believer in it. And whatever the teetotallers may say, 
spirits should not be above proof, and of that I could produce con- 
clusive evidence, if I had not somehow miglaid the memorandum | 
made, in case I should forget the place where I had deposited the 
documents—though how tt came to be mislaid—stop, I have it— 
speaking of “how it” reminds me that perhaps after all it was not 
Home but Howitt that I meant. I am almost persuaded it was, because 
after BrEwsTER was shown some of the tricks, he said, ‘‘ How it can 
impose on sensible people, I can’t guess?” That wags when Home took 


_ a pewter pot of stont at Barciay and Perkins’s, and said “ there was 


Before 
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In 1857 he ceased to be | 


M.P. for Aylesbury, which has been Smallbeersbury ever since, and | 


represented by nonentities. He then became one of the leaders of 


the Administrative Reform Association, being an ad 
in favour of the ballot, and opposed to the brutal lash. 
sai és “ 


* Note by Printer’s Devil.—Deuced Clever LAYAED. 


vanced Libs ral, | 


spirits in it.” That was how he (I forget who) became such a strong 
sup-porter of the delusion, and wrote several works, dedicated to 
Mr. GLADSTONE, on the “circulating medium,” because somebody 
said someone else had been told he floated round the room when 
it was so dark you couldn’t see. Perhaps the book was the “ Table 
of Logarithms ”—of course it was, for none but logs and blockheads 
would be bubbled out of their money by seeing a table tilted up. By- 
the-bye, I’m not quite sure, when he was suspended in air, whether 
he had a rope round his neck, but, at all events, if not, he ought to 
have had one—and on his back, too! 


THE DUKE’S SOLILOQUY. 
A Resgctep ADDRESS. 
StrL_ must I read, while penny papers write, 
And daily telegraph their flimsy spite, 
Because I did, so run their coarse remarks, 
To Prince or W(1)ALES present a Prince of Sharks, 
At recent levée, on his quick release 
From penal luxuries and kind police, 
With special ticket countersigned by Grey ? 
Mayhap sly folks will think my protegé 
Thus well in ton’s selectest circle placed 
By me, I with him justly am dis-Graced. 
Oh! nature’s noblest gifts, a calm disdain 
Of sneers, engender’d in a common brain ; 
Be mine, in solemn silence, untill it, 
A nine day’s wonder, shall from mem’ry flit! 
| Exit haughtily, whistling the “ Light of the Harem.” 


PUBLIC MEETING EXTRAORDINARY. 


A PETITION was recently presented to Parliament in favour of some 
kind of Maine Liquor Law from a “ Public Meeting held in the 
Lambeth Baths.” In, you will observe; not at. We wonder who 
was inthe chair. Was it ALperman Watertow? Or Mr. Watet- 
nouse Hawkins? Or the eminent naturalist, Mr. Cuartes Water: 
TON? Or the author of the “ Detective Policeman,” “ Waters?” Or 
Prorrssor Beckwitn? Did the chairman commence the proceedings 
by taking a tremendous header? <A verbatim report might be 


| interesting, ¢.4. 


head just appearing above the water).—Kruchrwrr 
~—bloof—snish—pff—ach! (Left blowing.) 


Chairman (/i 
khooehr—achgrach 
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ANGELINA (in the background) :—“ T pon’? KNOW 
EvaANGELENE :—“* THEY SEEM TO BE ATTRACTING A 
ENOUGH TU GO WITHOUT ~ 


GREAT DEAI 


CRINOLINE, 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 49.—By F—nny F—Rrv. 


WELL, girls, here we are again, as the clown says, back in dear old 
Yankeeland once more. I have had my turn in Europe, and I pretty 
considerably guess I didn’t much enjoy it. Such formality! Such 
conventional ideas! Such absurd restrictions on the freedom of 
individual action! Give you my word, girls, I never felt at home in | 
any of their drawing-rooms or salons. Everybody one met was 80 | 
etuck up and formal, that real enjoyment was quite out of the question. | 
Now, mark my words, matrons and maidens of a vast and happy land : 
Europe's an imposition. Don't go there. Keep away from those | 
locations, and stick to the old stoves of Columbia, hail! What's Italy ? | 
Well, there are some good marble fixings in Florence and Rome, it 
can't be denied; and there is a nude young woman sculpt in stone 
(representative of Venus, late Goddess of Beauty), that is certainly 
some pumpkins, I saw all this, and everything else that was to be 
seen; including citizen J. GaripaLp1, whose limb is much better ; 
but, what is it worth after all? Take the Tiber; why, the captain of | 
& Mississippi steamboat would no more think of calling the Tiber a 
river than a grizzly bear would be likely to subscribe to the Federal | 
loan. Look at France. Folks used to talk, to home, about French | 
politeness ; give you my honour, girls, not a single Frenchman tried | 
to have aromp with me. Politeness? JI callit stony apathy. Don't | 
think much of the Empress, by-the-bye; pretty good, but very inferior 
to—well, to the daughters of a happier shore. As for England, you 
know what I always said about er. There is only one person in the 
world who is more disagreeable than Jounny Butt—and that’s Jenny 
Cow. Take the joke, girls? The men are pompous clothes-horses ; 
dress for dinner, and I don’t know what all; and, as for the women, 
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WHO THOSE GIRLS 


' offer ?— Because it’s a franc concession. 
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GIRL CAN DO THAT BY BEING 


I WANT TO 
Bit ANY 


ARF, NOR DO 


OF ATTENTION, INDELICATE 
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why, dear heart alive, I’ve no patience with the wretched insipid dolls. 
Dolls? Guess Mapame Tvussaup could turn out better and more 
kissable specimens of juvenile femininity, all of wax-work. English 
roses, indeed! Fudge! Don’t tellme! I’ve no patience with the 
creatures. Stop! I said that before; never mind, though; can’t say 
it too often. 

The way they speak our language is enough to drive a body mad. 
Miss SornonisBa K. EcGer, at whose Pythagorean seminary I was | 
educated, imparted to me, thank goodness, a very different kind of 
accent from the mincing, lisping, don’t-look-at-me-or-I-shall-faint- | 
right-off sort of way in which these ‘ Britons” pronounce their | 
They never seem, when speaking, to use their noses, as we | 
dotohome. Their patois has nothing fresh and spicy about it; nothing | 
racy and rollicking. The formality of their behaviour extends to their 
conversation; and although some of their social proclivities are 
amiable, their mental developments are almighty low. 

Take their press. Press? Guess Gordon BENNETT would laugh 
some at their newspapers, which are as tame as a spaniel pup, 
and as limp as aturned collar. No republican outspokenness; no 
freedom of comment upon private character; no succulent details 
about social matters. An action for libel is rarely brought against 
any of them; so you may Judge in what a cowardly spirit they must 
all be conducted. This applies to the whole of them. The comic 
papers are quite as bad as the serious ones; or, if anything, rather 
worse. ‘Tell you what, girls; in the whole of Fun there isn’t a 
single line that would please the humblest rowdy in New York. 
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A Bankruptcy Rippte.—Why is tenpence in the pound a handsome 
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* Look, PAPA, THERE’S A MAN PUTTING DEVONSHIRE CREAM IN 
THE WHEELS,” 





AT THE PLAY. 


Aurora Floyd at the Princess’s is not the heroine of Miss Brap- 


FUN. 


| 


DON’s novel, but simply Miss Amy SEvGWICK in a new dress, reciting | 


certain passages from the story in a series of situations contrived for 
her by Mr. CHELTNAM, the adapter. 
Mr. BELM6RE, an actor who has suddenly startled the public with 
what it was once the fashion to call * Robsonian intensity,” and whose 
Stephen Hargreaves is not likely to be forgotten by audience or 
managers. / How many low comedians only want an opportunity to 
show themselves able delineators of tragic passion, it would be curious 
to consider ; but Mr. BeELMore has had his chance at last, and we 
ought to hear something of his successes in a similar style hereafter. 

At the ADELPHI, Aurora Floyd (“registered”) is Miss AVONIA 
JONES, an actress of considerable power, but whose mannerisms, or 
womannerisms, are against her acquiring that favour with the public 
in the domestic which she obtained in the classic drama. Much 
more closely, however, to the reader’s notion of “the banker's 
daughter”? does Miss Jones approach than Miss Sepewick; and, 
with Mr. WEssTER’s artistic embodiment of Steeve, the “ softy” 
(“registered”), with which he has incorporated the companion- 
creation of the “ dog-fancier” (‘‘ registered’’), the drama is rendered 
highly attractive. Since the first night its excrescences have been 
lopped off, and the story will prove much more popular in its dramatic 
form now it has become illustrated by “cuts.” Another novelist, 
Mr. Fuitom, has put in a claim for the incidents found in both Miss 
Brappon’s stories; but, though the co-incidents may be considered 
curious, the allegation made respecting each character being put into 
a similar hobble will not justify us in considering the latter to be 
under any great obligation to the former. 

The OLympic has brought out a merry three-act farce, called in the 
bills a comedy, under the title of Taming a Truant, which owes its 
origin to a French dramatist, and its Anglicised form to Mr. Horace 
Wican. It is not a picture of English life, but it is wonderfully 
enjoyed by an English audience, who seem to relish the notion of 
errant husbands being the victims of retributive practical jokes, and 
in @ Villa on the banks of the Thames, near Marlow, going through 


The real hero of this version is | 








adventures and misadventures which have hardly been heard of out 
of the pages of Boccacio, Good acting has made it a great success, 
and Miss HuGues plays so naturally the young widow who tames the 
truant spouse, that we are involuntarily reminded of the old adage, 
and exclaim, “‘ HuGHEs is second nature.” Erraticas Mr. H. Nevit_e 
is dramatically depicted, his neglect of a wife so charming and aceom- 
plished as Miss LATIMER represents Mrs. Florence Flutter to be, 
transgresses the bounds of probability even more than the laws of 
social morality. In the course of the three acts we are introduced 
to two such tastefully-furnished drawing-rooms, that the Olympic 
upholsterer ought to be called on with the rest at the fall of the 
curtain, and be permitted to give estimates for fitting up “ interiors ” 
in a similar style. 

The Roya ENGLISH OPERA season has come to an end; Lord 
Dundreary has departed at last from the Haymarket to make a 
beginning in the country; and the approach of Easter is rousing torpid 
managements into a state of activity which involves scene-painters, 
musical directors, and pun and parody-perplexed performers in a 
constant bustle. ‘To the stirring movements behind the scenes there 
is at this moment no parallel but in the excitement of the waiters at 
the Freemason’s Tavern during the progress of a General Theatrical 
Fund dinner; & dinner, by the way, under the presidency of Mr. 
Cuartes Dickens, Which will this week become unusually abundant 
in its store of * good things.” Tue Opp May, 








OUR SPORTING NOTICES. 

nearer the Church of Rome and get himself into more hot water with 
other and wiser men than any divine of his height, weight, size, or 
learning. 

Joun Arruur Rorsuck, alias the Sheffield Pet, is ready to make a 
slanging match with any member of either House for a romp and a 
dozen at Bennamy’s. Members waited on at their own residences to 
arrange particulars. The money to be placed in the Chancellor's 
hands. The 8S. P. means business. 

W. H. Sewarp, alias Washington Bill, will utter bigger words and 
eat them quicker than any statesman of modern times. 

E. O'Rourke, alias Philip the Falconer, will back himself to make 
more money by his pieces, and run them longer (bar Bonnie Dundee), 
against any manager of Irish extraction out. 

Jack CumMInNG, alias the Crown Court Prophet, begs to call the 
attention of his friends and customers to his select tips of coming 
events, which, though as yet they have never come true, may do so 
at some future time, on which grounds the C. C. P. claims a con- 
tinuance of their support. Rally round the old-established prophecy 
crib.—N.B. Either stamps or cash received, but none returned. 
Address—Widewake, Crown Court. 

Prince NAPOLeon, alias Plon-Plon, or Uncle Tom, will be happy to 
make more liberal statements with less sincerity than any man of his 
girth or valour in France, 

lor further particulars concerning the above matches, apply at the 
I un oftice. 


THE EASTER NOVELTIES. 

Ix Drary Lane the principal Easter novelty will be Mr. Barney 
O’ BRALLAGHAN’s new pair of white ducks, produced, regardless of ex- 
pense, from Mr. Porsuor’s shelves, where they have been since last sea- 
eon in a careful state of preservation. They are likely to have a consider- 
able run, owing to a scene representing Greenwich Hill. Miss Mivin’s 
new bonnet, adapted from the French, will be brought out in the 
Strand, embellished in the best style of that popular millinery artist. 
The Haymarket will, late in the evening, add a panoramic view of a 
contest between a cabman and his fare, after a tour in the east, to its 
usual entertainments. The St. James’s novelty will be the spectacle 
of Jeames de la Pluche, brought out with entirely new costume and 
floral decorations, receiving the obsequious homage of the street boys 
of the neighbourhood. There will be some startling effects intro- 
duced in the course of the action, and a striking dénouement will pro- 
duce a decided sensation. 





Wuy is a telescopic view of a certain French seaport like the mail- 
bag from Charing-cross to St. Martin’s-le-Grand ?—Because it’s 
logne through a tube!—{From this atrocity we gather that our 
correspondent is in the habit of pronouncing “ Boulogne” “ Blown.” 
It is just what we should have expected.—Eb. } 

Tue Pote Star.—Hope: which is most unquestionably the Poles’ 


star. 
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In the cold weather, when the weed is down in our lakes and 
rivers, that voracious fish, the Jack, bites very readily ; one can’t do 
better than take a trip for a few days’ trolling. 





ee 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


As the session’s near closing some very fair fun 
In the Houses of Parliament’s lately begun. 
For first Mr. Rorsuck was pleased to bowl over 
Siz BensamMin Hatt (now a lord, hight LLANovEr), 
And for all the right claims to call themselves names, 
Just whatever they please, if they only declare ’em— 
Whether Herbert or NewMan, Sr. Maur or “ Dog Tear’em,” 
Then W. B. CocHrane 
His head ’gainst a block ran, 
(And two, as you see, of a trade ne’er agree) 
By making a long speech about the Greek throne, 
When he'd done much more wisely to leave it alone ; 
But he thinks of the question he has some idea, 
Having written a book, which he called ‘‘ The Morea.” 
Vainly Foster has moved for revising those same laws 
By Englishmen known as “ iniquitous game laws ;” 
He spent powder and shot, 
But no profit he got 
From those whom CarLy.e, 
With his bitter old smile, 
Calls a wind-bag, Joe Manton, shot-belt aristocracy. 

Those who punish poor elves, if they think, like themselves, 
Pheasant pleasant, bird nice, hare delicious, and cock racy. 
Mr. Somes—let his name be surrounded with fame 

Of that sort which brings with it well-merited shame— 
Has brought in a Bill, whose intention, ’tis clear, 
Is on Sundays to rob a poor man of his beer. 
Pray do good Mr. Somes, 
And his friends at their homes, 
On Saturday lock up their barrels till Monday, 
And drink of no liquor fermented on Sunday ? 
Or is this prudent measure but meant for “ poor fellars” 
Who've, too often, to live—not keep wine—in their cellars ! 
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Would Somes on the Sunday stop beer at his club, 
Or the wine-list suspend on that day? There’s the rub! 
There’s one obvious thing that all parties must strike— 
If the Bill’s any good, 
Why surely it should 
Extend its provisions to all men alike : 
So with acoents severe to its framer, cries Fun, 
“Come, Somes! No half measures. The Hull hog or none !” 


The crowd at Guildhall, the reverse was of small, 
Which a public announcement together did call 
To express in clear terms on behalf of the whole land 
Ilow strong is the sympathy here with poor Poland. 
Let Russia beware, lest out of his lair, 
Neck and crop, ears and tail, we should lug tho big bear ; 
For she must not suppose that we won’t come to blows, 
If we've no other means to restrain her than those : 
So we warn her to let her behaviour be better 
‘Toward Poland, crushed down with chain, handenff, and fetter, 
Or she’ll learn that we’re not more inclined now to see a 
Commission of crime there, than in the Crimea. 
By the way, at that meeting 
Was heard, ’mid glad greeting, 
Once more what is always most welcome of sounds— 
The NIGHTINGALE’S note—and this time for ten pounds, 
Towards a fund for the tending 
And nursing and mending | 
Of Poles hors de combat from sickness or wounds. 


Rejected by Portugese, German, and Guelph, 
The poor throne of Greece is thrown back on itself : 
How the matter will end, 
None to say can pretend, 
But really the country’s look out is a sad one, | 
And perhaps the Fates—Atropos, Lachesis, Clotho— 
May restore after all the Bavarian, Orno, 
By returning him simply his crown as a bad one. 
Yet ’tis whispered—and Pam no great secret has kept it— 
There’s still one more prince who may Dane to accept it. 


A rumour provoked a duke’s answer to still it, 

That he took to the levée a person called TILuetr. 

How came he to do it—at least, if he knew it ? 

Or was it a plan—but he didn’t see through it— 

Which Sir Josuva JEBB for his gems had invented ? 
Who, since we on tickets-of-leave came down heavy, 
As a recompense, perhaps, hit on tickets of levée, 

And determined on having his darlings presented. 


—_—— 


THREE GROANS FOR SOMES 
An obscure M.P., who has crept out of a rotten Hull, has just 





brought in a bill to close public-houses the whole of Sunday. What 
between him and the bishops, that holiday is likely to become a very 
cheerful one for the working man. This Somes, who is (vide “ Dod”’) an 
unmarried man (a fact very creditable to the taste of the fair sex), 
probably spends most of his time at his club, where he can get beer— 
perhaps for nothing—at any time he likes. He is profoundly ignorant 
of many things, but of nothing so much as of the habits and require- 
ments of the lower middle classes and the poor. They either cannot 
afford money or have not room to keep beer in the barrel, and must 
rely on the publican for that which is, of course, as necessary on 
Sunday as every other day. Laying in a stock on Saturday is out of 
the question, for bottled beer is expensive, and draught beer put into 
bottles, and kept for twelve hours, is stale, flat, and unprofitable. 

What will intolerate temperance and unchristianly sabbatarianism 
do next? We have long been supplied with sermons, like some ad- 
vertised Tent, “wholly devoid of spirit.” We shall be forbidden to 
die when we like, for fear of our taking our last bier on Sunday, or 
shall be prosecuted for falling ill on the seventh day, because it is 
ailing contrary to statute. 

However, we seriously warn members of Parliament that they must 
oppose this foolish, ignorant, and illiberal Somes, if they wish to retain 
their seats. When the time for re-election comes, we shall not forget 
who did, and who did not, further the efforts of blind bigotry “to rob 
a poor man of his beer.” 





THE THICKEST VEIL ON Recorp.—The veil of destiny. 
A Cryinc Sin.—Taking babies to the theatre. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. “SHUT UP!” 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. A Worktnc Man’s Appress To Mr. Somes, 








Tie Zodiacal sign for April is Taurus, the Bull; whence it happens SuvT up! Mr. Somes, shut up! shut up! 
that Irish members in the House of Commons become more than What! close all our taverns on Sunday ! 
usually talkative this month. Making travellers wait, without “ bite or sup,” 
Lusus Nature.—A bishop in the Bankruptcy Court. | At their doors till the dawn of Monday ! 









obable Eclipses. —Sir G. Grey by a more efficient Home Secretary ; ’ 
Probable Eciupses. I i. 7. by - Sin W. ARMST Ni I'm only a hard-working man, I may say, 
: y merD ARAN , »\ THEWS: SIR » AARMSTRONG Dv JR. . . . i. - 
. Mr. SPURGEON rr ( "| Bt ae 1 A a Not much ot a scholar to boast of, 
PHY’ ‘TH; and Fun, by nothing at all. | ; . ; 
W aes = oe 5 _— pei: 1.9 But these few plain words, in my own rough way, 
The Moon’s disc will soon start on a voyage of disc-overy, attended I leave you to make the most of ‘ 





































by the heavenly bodies, several moonshees, and a limited number of | 
moonhees to keep order. low would vow like, if you, dressed in your best, 
‘ ‘Took a stroll—say, three miles and a quarter, 
MARCH, Had to lean on the back of a post for a rest, 
j ‘ 
— | — eee a And walk back on a cup of cold water P 
| S | 29 | Temperance sermon by J. B. Govan. Spirits illustrated | ! 
, | . 7 . + . 
| | by D. D. Home in several “ goes.” | I own I go out on a Sunday night, 
\ 30) | Dinner to the Hanging Committee of the Royal Academy. | For my class, but it’s understood, too 3 
‘ | > oe e . > 
} " ° e av P - . ” . 
| Mr. CatcraFt in the chair. I leave at eleven, not “ tight,” but right, 
Tu | 31 | BiopGeEr’s da capo—Keep out of the way. But, hearing | And I feel that it’s done me good, too. 
shortly after that the B. C. had been satisfactorily | ly ee ; : 
ame boc , as -s ‘iy missis shoe likes her own gossip upstairs, 
garotted by some itinerant professors of the art, | - ; ; 04% ee 
. ; , And I like a chat with my neighbours, 
BLopGERS rushed to the Adored Presence. Arrived eae a he . i 5 
ys : ' Where a talk of old times, or of present affairs, 
at the area railings—horror! Ile saw—-——here his ya 
is ; aie erase «8 10 Sends us home quite refreshed for our labours. 
feelings overcame him, and his last words were “ Next 
week.” Remarks that a decent, respectable “ pub.” 
APRIL. [s for drunkards a den, are not true ones ; 
W | 1] All Fools’ Day. ‘ The only way to avoid being made an lor over the town it’s the working-man’s club, 
| April fool, is to buy the new number of Fun, I always | Where he meets with old friends and makes new ones. 
”? Vanftresy y ~}, Boy TY ? ? it ti 
) “ia (Vf TWO ¢ Ss j s4ORD Brot ( HAM CLL thle , . . 
| : hak 7 race C oa y I I’ve no place at home to receive an old friend, | 
j ner1wd Science ongress. . e . . . 
Pees ik is . ’ a And I couldn't atford well to treat him ; 
Tu 9 | Grand Concert at Milbank Penitentiary. LocKr’s music But fourpenc 5 cali: ah ‘ h of : l | 
| | 1 key To wind up with a catch suv tourpence tor ale we can each of us spene 
n turned keys. ow a catch. , a ' 
: sia - ; a ; oes | Where | feel it a pleasure to meet him. | 
I 3 | Good Friday. Fishmongers’ Festival, when the company | 
| will appear in scale armour and dine on cork soles. It’s the one chance I’ve got —there are thousands like me — 
~ 4 | General Feed succeeds General Fast, who yesterday was To enjoy some good brisk conversation 
, | ? é y wy. ’ 
| in command of the interior. And somehow that evening I linked seemed to be 
a ae) a Pa ee _ — —_—" ; With the bright chain of civilization. 
THE GARDEN, ; : 
,] ro ae Say, I lay in my beer on the Saturday; walk | 
ow f PPM j mMYNMESS i?) (; PILeTLS. lis) ] y Ty : »* r ray . e So “ . 
How to FP le — n ' rc a iil very Bimpic; gO l'‘o church, as ldo, in the morning ; 
to the nearest pu JlIC- — ~h sient ( ‘eve | At night, \ ith, but me an | the il 1818, our talk 
ine fuchsi ay aiways be obtains "om a cutting (away wit , | 
A fine fuchsia may always be obtained from a cutting (away with Would soon end in both wrangling or yawning. 






one belonging to somebody else). 










Picciola, or the prison flower, is much cultivated in England Oh! it’s easy for folks in fire rooms, with whose store 
under the name of county crop. It flourishes best in the imme- | A key in the sideboard supplies them, ; 
diate neighbourhood of the model prisons. | But inquire of the folks in our “ parlour” before 

Tiger-lilies are sometimes very fierce, on which occasions keep | With a Parliament padlock you tries them, 
them on a low diet; if this be not found efficacious, give them a | ee cL 

t dose of salts and threaten to set the dog at them. 
t eee IMPERTINENT! 
y NOTIOES TO CORRESPONDENTS. | 1 AM, sir, a stout gentleman, of aldermaniec structure, afine specimen, | 
1 Cockatoo is wrong. Plank of commerce is not equivalent to Board | [| flatter myself, of the Joun BuLL species. Well, sir, scanning the 








. of ‘Trade. Times’ supplement after breakfast the other morning, an advertise- 
= ; low y ‘oilwayg Ireetoar had sar hany ‘ a } ‘ weoNYrel . . . | 
i Di CT’. No railw ay direc LOT Das CY b chi smashed in an excursion ment caucht my eve which | can regard in no othe r light than “us ft } 










t train. You can’t be sorrier for it than we are. personal insult, a downright reflection, not only on my pergonal 

. Jira Avis.—A canary, of course, is fed on canary seed. You had, appearance, but upon the appearance of all whom nature has rigged in 

® therefore, better try your linnet with linseed. If it won’t eat it, put | similar fashion. These are the words, in capital letters, of which | 

; . on a poultice. complain 

C'l -ass.—The words * Detur pulchriori” were inscribed on the : i OOK TO YOUR LEGS. 

: apple of discord. Their meaning is ‘Go it, my pippins !” 4 

A-roarer Floor’d.—Your action would not lie, for, of course, in hiring | Vith the utmost good humour have I stood the insinuation con- 

‘a hack,” you bargain for a couch. tained in the popular inquiry, ** How are your poor feet?” There is 

Y. Z.—Once for all, when people speak of “ your years” with a “ y,” mie wit in that, although J have long since ceased to demonstrate 





they allude to your being wise; when to ‘your ears,” they have | ocularly their soundness or otherwise; the inquiry, too, was, if not 






no reference to an era. ‘This is a nearly perfect explanation. polite, at least leyvitimate. But for a man to get into the columns of 
—_—__— a newspaper and to « id Wer Masesty’s lieges to perform what 
HINTS TO BEE-KEEPERS. is to many a physical impossibility, is the height of impertinence. 





IN the spring, when your bees bestir themselves, be on the look-out | Look to my legs! Why, you humbug, don’t you see that I can’t? 






for swarms ; particularly if the sun be shining, and it’s warming the | Good heavens, sir, if the press is to be the vehicle for this sort of 
Biv You will know by the noise (which annoy metimes) that is quack satire one will soon wish one’s self in France. Hoping you will 
Deing made by the be 's inside and out of the hive, that they are about just give this fellow a rap over the knuckles for his impudence by the 
© swarm, not up a tree, but most likely upon one \t this moment | insertion of this letter, I am, sir, your constant reader, 

' 4 i to LV, (70 it, my ' l ir | wax Salis} i Pla . DounLe Srot r, 
gBreat when you behold a lar brown ball I AY ‘ from a 

Dou rn. Y l mu now danc and | ani ive par n Ccon- 

ducting the | to a befittir 1} mi 3 fear that bechance { Sap Conrrast.—The present “ hussars” amongst the people 
mia @-Cl i for, if ! ! land | ‘ uurself | near Staley-bridge, compared with the recent ‘“huzzas” amongst the 
in an unbe ner, and t chances are you | people near London-bridge ! 

will be-stu: ul over before y Cou ; | Reany-Money, Ouicksilve ’ 
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A STATE SECRET. 
A Farce 1n One Act. 


Scene.—Warsaw. Interior of a Government police-office, fitted up as 
a cat’s-meat shop. Period 1863. 

CHARACTERS.—Nosorrsk!, chief of the Russian police in Warsaw; 
Inspector WatcHer (of the London detective force); SERJEANT 
Hooker (his friend). 

Nosorrskt (discovered alone, drinking vodki out of a samoveir).— 
Ten o'clock, and the British fellows not come yet. 
may escape, after all. I must send orders to have all the women 
knouted, just to create a little excitement, and keep the male popula- 
tion on the spot. But stay—here they come. 

Enter Watcuer and Hookey. 

Ha! (commencing at once to enguirelander, as PRINCE 

calls it) do I behold the famous English detectives ? 

ably discovered the Road murder ? 

Watcuer.—Hum. Yes. That was me—that was—you see, that I 
begun by—— 

Nosorrskt.—And the Waterloo-bridge tragedy ? 

Hookry.—Yes, it was me as caught—— 

Nosorrskt.—But pardon, gentlemen, t 
course, why you are here? 

Watcuer and Hookxey.—Of course ; 


NAPOLEON 
Those who so 


ime is short. You know, of 


a police. Which, in course, you don’t know. Oh! no! Pity! 
| (Both lay their fingers on their red, bulbous noses.) Not, of course, to 
| point out the Poles as we know to have been active in London. Oh! 


dear, no. In course not. 
Nosorrsk!.—Then, gentlemen, oblige mea 
eyes to this keyhole. 
Watcner.—Yes; I see him. That’s the party. 
‘ Hookxey.—So do I. I'd swear to him. 
Noso¥Frsk1.—Good heavens! You recognise him, then? Him, 
writing in that room ? 
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Watcuer.—In course we do. Do you think we want to rob you of 
what you’ve paid us, and that we don’t know nothink ? 

Nosorrski.—So, then, you recognise him ? 

Hooxry.—Certingly. He’s the activest cove of all the lot. 
rushin’ about among the revolutioners. 

Watcuer.—Oh! grab him at once. He’s the head o’ the’ole biling. 
He’s been in London fomenting the revolution these two years. I've 
seen him, and I’ve heerd him. He was there when we left. 

Hookey.—Yes; a regular democrat. He’s the bosom friend of | 
what’s his name, LANGLEYWHISKI. 

Nosorrski (solemnly).—And this, gentlemen, you know ? | 

WatTcHerR.—Oh! certain! 

Hooxey.—Take my bible oath on it! | 
| Nosorrsk1.—Then, gentlemen, farewell. The draft to your credit 
_ will not be honoured. That is his Imperial Highness the GRAND 
Dukkr ConstanTINE. He has been accompanied by me for the last 
two weeks, and has not left Poland for many months. Gentlemen, 
good morning. [WaTCcHER falls into a fit. 

Hooxey.—My eye! This here is a go! 

Scene closes. 


Always 
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The THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with numerous Comic 

| Engravings by talented artists, and Humourous Articles by Distin- 
guished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, 
gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free 5s. 

Also the Title, Preface, and Index to the THIRD Volume of FUN, 
forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 

Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. 

The whole of the back numbers have been reprinted, and are constantly 
on sale, 


$$$ 


‘-HYTE, at the office, 80, Ficet-street, E.C.—April 4, 1963, 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-o-l Scciety. 
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ELY PLACE, 


THE clerkly traveller, who “ homeward plods his weary way ” from 
the soot-bound city to the gay and festive scenes of the west end, 
whither, like the ancient Phoenicians to the Scilly Islands, he daily 
goes for tin, may have remarked, midway on Holborn-hill, a street 
guarded by two iron gates—a street of so gloomy and dismal an 
appearance that the mind at once conceives it to be inhabited solely~| 
by misanthropics, whose milk of human kindness has been soured in | 
their bosoms by numberless amicable settlements of cases ere yet 
they had time to blossom into that fulness of costs which the legal | 
mind loveth so well. 
This is Ely-place, where once stood the town residence of : 


bishops of that see, and which justified its name by gradually slipping 
out of the clerical clutches in a remarkably eely manner. 

It is supposed that in early times the bishops were in the habit of 
letting the mansion, whenever they could find a tenant with no pre- 
dilection for lunar sporting, though, as events afterwards proved, it 
would have been better for them had the letting been let alone, 
since, when too late, they found, to their cost, that a tenant on lease- 
hold property may get hold of the lease and the property both 
together. 

Ely-place was the scene where the council met who overthrew 
the Protector, Somerset, in the time of Epwarp VI., and who, as the | 
king’s uncle, differed from our modern and titular ones, for he gave 
pledges of sincerity to the nation which were never redeemed, while 
his whole behaviour was by no means the ticket. The council were 
successful in their machinations, and Somerset furnished a striking 
illustration of the variety of ambition, a fine cut of his head being 
taken on Tower-hill, by the headsman, on a wood-block of the period. | 

In 1576, Stn CuristopHer Hatton, whose name still clings to Hatton | 
Garden, and whose terpsichorean agility qualified him in the eyes of | 
QUEEN ELIzaBeTH to ascend the ladder of fortune, by whom he | 
was made chancellor, probably on the principle that a man who cou!d 
thread the mazes of the dance, was equally capable of unthreading 
the mazes of the law—a reason which now-a-days would certainly be 
considered as amazing—obtained a lease of Ely-place for twenty-one 
years, at the trifling rent of 210 per annum, a red rose, and ten loads 
of hay. This most advantageous bargain was forced on the prelate 
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| by the QUEEN, and had he had a say in the matter, which ho had not, 
| Sin CaRistorpHer would most probably have been made a tenant at 
won’t, and not by any means a tenant at will. The prelate, however, 
reserved to himself the right of walking in the garden and gathering 
twenty bushels of roses yearly, from which we may see that if the 
chancellor took a rise out of the bishop, the bishop at any rate could 
take a rose whenever he wanted. Afterwards Sik Curtstorner 
Hatton, having laid out about £2,000 on the estate, wanted to get 
entire possession of the property, for he conceived that the money 
spent was a proper tie whereby he might bind it to himself and his 
heirs for ever. To this the rightful owner objected still farther, but 
the queen took the matter up and dropped down on the bishop, 
bestowing on him in a letter that peculiar condiment geverally 
described as “pepper,” and, moreover, suggested that unless he 
| yielded to her wishes she would unfrock him. From which it seems 
that her majesty, though the mother of her people in general, was 
the step-mother also on particular occasions. Sirk Curistopner died 
' at Ely-place of a broken heart, on being dunned for £40,000, which 
he was indebted to the crown and unable to pay, for although a 
| lawyer with plenty of causes, when the bill came in he had no effects. 
Ely-place next came to his nephew, whose widow married the 
eminent lawyer, Sir Epwarp Coke: this was not wonderful, as, of 
_ course, coke would naturally catch fire easily. The then bishop of 
Ely tried again to recover his property, but in vain, and he found that 
in meddling with Lapy Coke he burnt his fingers considerably. Her 
successor, however, was not so fortunate, and the mansion again 
reverted back to the see, which was very glad t® see it, and Bisnop 
Lancy proved his title to the house by comfortably dying in it, in 
1674. 
Soon after the recovery of the much-fonght-over Ely-place, the 
' bishop exchanged it for a house in Dover-street, and the 
' ground reverting to the crown, it was determined, in order to dis- 
| courage any future quarrelling about it, to build the ugliest houses in 
| London on the site of the mansion, which was pulled down. Now, 
| the glories which once surrounded the placo have all sunk into the 
| 


bottomless pit of oblivion, even to the fruits of the garden for which 
| it was once so famous, so that now not an apple is left to bewail the 


| apple-less condition of the locality. 
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“PUBLIC” QUESTION. 


By a Non-E.ecror. 


A 


Arrn—“ Sing a song of sixpence.”’ 


S1nG a song for senators, 
A song of silly Somgs, 

Who'd keep the poor on Sundays, 
All beerless in their homes. 


He'd shut the public-houses, 
By five pound pen-al-tee, 

For selling of some liquor 
To you, my mate, and me. 


The gents sit in their club-housc, 
A drinking of their wine, 

That ain’t no harm on Sundays ; 
What harm’s this beer of mine - 


And yet I musn’t have it, 
Says Mr. Somes, M.P., 

What's law for club-house gommen, 
Aint law for such as me. 


The swells has got their cellars 
At home chock full of wine ; 
I’m forced, in this here beer-jug, 

To fetch this ale of inine. 


And if I’m sabbath-breaking, 

(And that’s with Somes the rub), 
I ain’t no worse than gentry 

What boozes at a club. 


If my beer is profanation, 
I’m sure I'd like to know, 
Where them as drinks their cl wot 
On Sundays—onght to go? 


Eays I, “ Somes, cut law-making, 
You ain’t at it no use; 

The sauce to baste the gander, | 
Is the sauce that bastes the goose. 
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AND “TOM JONES.” 


HE attempt of a Mr. Futtom to 
fasten on the authoress of “ Lady 
Anudley’s Secret” and “Aurora 
Floyd” a charge of plagiarism, 
when all that he succeeds in show- 
ing is that certain stock incidents 
and phraseology have been used | 
by that successful novelist, has, it 
would appear, been the exciting 
topic of conversation in literary 


“GUY MANNERING” 


row. The following letter, just 
received by us, might be taken as 
seriously as Mr. FuLtom’s grave 
accusations, but that the gentleman 
whose signature it bears is not 
generally associated with the idea 
of solemnly stupid egotism. At 
the risk of incurring the displeasure 
of that genius, to whose lively 
humour and trenchant wit the 
world stands indebted for ‘ Amelia,’ 
‘Joseph Andrews,’ and other im- 


mortal creations, we venture on thus indicating the purport of his 
present correspondence. It is most likely that his joke would explain 
itself: but there are FuLLoms in the reading as well as writing world, 
and for their benefit we throw out a hint that the subjoined communi- 
cation may possibly be no more than a sly laugh at recent letters in 
the daily newspapers :— 

TO THE EDITOR OF FUN. 


Sir,—A great sensation has been produced by the ‘“ Waverley 
Novels.” They are now in everybody's hands. One of them has 
fallen into mine. Its title is ‘Guy Mannering.” I have been startled 
by the many points of resemblance which it presents to my “Tom 
Jones,” published one hundred and eighteen yrs ago. I beg you 
will give a place in your pages to the accompanying comparative 
view of the two novels. 


Tom Jones.—The hero of this work is a foundling. 

Guy Mannering.—The hero of this work, Harry Bertram, was lost 
in his infancy. 

Tom Jones.—The title consists of a baptismal appellation and a 


surname. 
Guy Mannering.—The title consists of a baptismal appellation and 


& surname. 
Tom Jones.—The baptismal appellation has three letters and no 


more. 
Guy Mannering.—The baptismal appellation has three letters and 


Tom Jones.—Squire Western, father of the heroine, is a widower. 

Guy Mannering.—The Laird of Ellangowan, father of the heroine, 
is a widower. 

Tom Jones.—Sophia is pretty and amiable. 

Guy Mannering.—So is Lucy. 

Tom Jones.—There is a poacher in this novel. 

Guy Mannering.—And a smuggler in this. 

Tom Jones.—The hero has a tutor named Thwackum. 

Guy Mannering.—The hero has a tutor named Sampson. 

Tom Jones.—A lawyer named Dowling is instrumental in discover- 
ing the parentage of the hero. 

Guy Mannering.—A lawyer named Pleydell is instrumental in dis- 
covering the parentage of the hero. 


In my novel of ‘Tom Jones” there are few, if any, descriptive 
passages, everything which calls up an image being allusive. Thus, 
for example, my Lady Bellaston is not presented to the reader with 
any flourish or circumstance. All he knows of her is inferentially 
gathered on the way, and even her tendency to embonpoint is left to 
be delicately implied in a playful allusion of Squire Western’s. The 
novel of “Guy Mannering,” on the contrary, abounds in description 
of the most vivid and picturesque character. This affectation of an 
opposite style is the flimsy disguise beneath which Sin Water Scorr 
essays to hide his poverty of invention. There are other transparent 
devices for evading critical justice, and one of these is a redistribution | 
of characteristics. For instance, while it is not the tutor, but Jones’s 
follower, Partridge, who is continually quoting Latin in my novel, | 
the author of “ Guy Mannering” attributes precisely the same habit to 
Dominie Sampson. I think I have made out a tolerably good case, 
and that nobody will refuse to admit that ‘Tom Jones” furnished the 
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no more. 





circles far away from Paternoster- | 


te 


| is not often that the last two classes are royally recognised. 


{Aprit 11, 1865. 





materials of ‘‘ Guy Mannering,” if not, as I could just as easily show, 
the entire series of the ‘‘ Waverley Novels.”—I am, sir, your obedient 


servant, 


HENRY FIELDING. 
The Shades, April 1, 1863. 





YOU ARE NEATER. 


(A sone to the air of “ Juanita; the burden of which is frequently 
sung by a lady who allows no followers, is tormented to death with 
idle sluts of servants, and who never yet was comfortably suited 
with a parlour-maid of common tidiness that didn’t marry the 
baker. This is the 50th edition. ] 


Hark! from the area 
Comes the tinkling of the bell; 
’Tis the young baker, 
Miss, you know right well. 
Servants in plenty 
I have had ere now, 
You’re one in twenty— 
What? You've got to go? 
Neater? Yes, you are neater ; 
What? For all that we must part ? 
Neater! Yes, you are neater, 
(Look, there’s the young man’s cart). 


Ne’er did I meet a 
Housemaid like a young gazelle, 
Who took my fancy, 
But she was sure to take the policeman’s fancy, or the 
baker’s fancy, or the fancy of the young man at the 
corner as well. 
Oft in the oven, 
[ tind the servant’s beau ; 

Oft she’s a sloven, 
_ And she has to go. 

Neater? Yes, you are neater, 

That but aggravates the case ; 
Neater? Yes, you are neater, 
I wonder, I really do, miss, how you can have the 
audacity to look me in the face. 


A BACKWARD MAN. 


Deak Fun,—I see that Lorp Sypney is to be distinguished for his 
good behaviour on the occasion of the late royal marriage.’ Of course, 
many of us had been expecting to see honours conferred on men who 
have earned them “in arms, in arts, in song,’ though, to be sure, it 
How- 
ever, it appears we are not to have a Viscounr Lanpseer, a Lorp 
TENNYSON, or a DuKE or CiypE. The distinctions are all conferred 
on, doubtless, a very amiable and harmless nobleman, for the dignified 
manner in which he can walk backwards. A paragraph in the papers, 
a week or two since, described the ridiculous appearance of certain 
lords justices, bringing a message to the Commons, under similarly 
retrogressive circumstances. Lorp SyDNEY, who is no judge, suc- 
ceeds admirably. By all means let him have his star for the achieve- 


|ment. But if such virtues are to be so rewarded, why is not something 


done for your obedient servant, A CRaBBE ? 





SOME AMENDMENTS IN THE GAME LAWS. 


Tue following hints for future guidance are at the disposal cf Mr. 
FORSTER :— 

1. To be provided that rabbits in pies shall be free from inspection 
by the police, unless by the special permission of the cook. 

2. To be provided that cock-sparrows shall not be considered within 


_ the terms of the statute. 


3. Croakquet not to be considered an illegitimate “ vame,” although 
the name may sound ominous to peelers’ ears. ~ 

4. “ Flighty” individuals not to be considered fair game for macgis- 
terial solicitude. e " 

5. A peeler’s “ beat”’ not necessarily to extend to beating small boys 
who have caught a tom-tit in a brick-trap. : 

6. The term “ preserved’’ not to extend to green bacon. 

7. Killing (birds) no murder. 





A Bacneor’s Party.—A spinster, of course! 











| 








tess eee 


<-—-s tenceeseneth seeeaeenteeenen 


a 


me 


HUN. 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


A GRAND meeting of the stars is to be held this week at the Great 
Bear, when Saturn will enter his own ring and show his belts. 

Parallaz.—We don’t know what it is, but the Moon has had a severe 
attack of it, and is going on as well as can be expected. 





APRIL. 








5 Sermon on Soap, by the Bisuor or Oxrorp, who has 
always a large stock on hand. A liberal reduction 
allowed on taking a quantity. 

Easter Monday. General holiday ; and don’t the donkeys 
on Blackheath have a happy time of it! 

L’ Histoire de BropGere.—The B. C. at tea with ANGELINA, 
handing his cup for another lump of sugar. Crushed 
with the discovery, he meditates on instant flight to 
another and a kinder clime; but, on reflection, he—— 
Press of matter prevents our publishing the result. 

Fun-rise at 5 a.M., in Fleet-street. Visible all over the 





world. 

9 Grand demonstration of Ethiopian melodists in Blackman- 

street, when the chairman will perform a solo on his 

own bones, 

Disgusting outrage on the teetotallers in the city : money 
gets tight. 

Nothing particular; only seventy-three murders ; fourteen 
railway accidents, in each of which from five to fifty 
persons are killed ; four streets in the city and twelve 
at the West-end burnt, including the Tower, the club- 
houses, and all the public buildings; a Confederate 


— 
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| pockets, and an Irish row in the House of Commons. 





THE GARDEN. 


Ferns.—This curious plant is a native of America, where it is chiefly 
known under the name of the Fanny Fern. It is remarkable for 
shooting forth in abusive language on subjects of which it understands 
nothing whatever. 

Ill-Natured Gardening.—Raking up grievances, and digging holes 
in a friend’s character. 

Suitable Plant for a Clergyman’s Gard: 

Diet te ra Wise Man.— ‘Sage. 

Parasites may be obtained by emptying two pounds of treacle into 
your father’s best hat, and placing the same on his head. This will 
decidedly make your pa a sight, and he will most probably cling to a 
horsewhip and plant it on the performer's back with singular rapldity. 


».— Holy-ander. 





NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Bloater asks if a cure of souls has anything to do with pickled salmon ? 
We decline to give an epinion. Forses WINsLow is the proper 
person to apply to. 

Roley Poley.—Yes, certainly; the Master of the Rolls is bound to 
give thirteen to the dozen. If our correspondent likes his bread 
slack baked, an appeal to the Lopk CHANCELLOR is necessary. 

Cockywar.—Blind hookey was invented by Jonn Knox to amuse the 
leisure hours and the Sundays at home of WILLIAM THE BLACK 
PRINCE when that monarch was confined in Carisbrook Castle after 
the passing of the Reform Bill. 

Thespicus writes to say he has written a five-act tragedy, but no 
manager will accept it. 


self. 


—— - 


SIGNS OF SPRING 
A GvYr has been seen fluttering about the Royal Italian Opera. 
The following rhymes, illustrative of the habits of this well-known 
harbinger of spring, may not be generally known :— 
In April, he shows his bill ; 
In May, he sings away ; 
In June, he alters his tune ; 
In July, there’s some novelty ; 
Come August, go he must. 


A Question ror Mr. TatrersaLit.—Is backing the field the same 
as beit ug on the turf ? 


victory ; the impeachment of the Ministers for picking | 


Well, take a theatre and accept it your- | 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. 


Tue Poles still progress with a moderate success, 
We trust their good luck will be more, and not less, 
It appears their new arm can inflict lots of harm, 
And wakes in the breast of the foeman alarm ; 

Not a pole-axe it is, though by Polacks it made is, 


But a shaft to which prefixed a scythe’s sharpened blade is ; 


So not without reason the foeman afraid is. 
For a man who fears nought, 
As a warrior ought— 

A regular hero—if ever in battle he 

Saw such a-mow-near, might need sal-volatile, 

Nor fairly be taxed with a failing of nerve 

If he felt a slight turn at the sight of its curve. 

Through thick and throngh thin 
That they constantly win, 

The Russians protest, and they will not give in, 
While the Poles won't allow they’ve received a defeat, 
For all that the Russ has yet beat’s a retreat. 

So like Scythians the Poles, it would seem, win the day, 
And like Parthians, the Russians—by running away. 
Yet in this simple fact there but little disgrace is, 


That, to see the Poles ‘‘ mowing,” the Russians “ make faces.” 


All Fool's Day—a festival right and befitting — 
Was the day by Dundreary selected for flitting. 
He of nonsense was king, o’er all meaner fools ruling, 
His reign was a piece of “ most exquisite fooling ; ” 
A fop 
Ne’er surpassed in the fondling of whiskers, 
With a hop 
That has stamped him the quaintest of friskers, 
With a lisp, and a hitch, with a stammer and stutter, 
And an utter objection an “ r” e’er to utter ; 
Whose mind, from the absence of reasoning faculties, 


Most incongruous thoughts in one long string of cackle ties. 


Of the cunningest nonsense, oh! wonderful tissue, 
You’ve been such a hit that all London will miss you ; 
We have now but the memory, mingled with sadness, 
Of your wisdom in folly, your method in madness. 


There has been a sharp tussle 
Of training and muscle 
In the annual boat race ’twixt Cambridge and Oxon, 
Who each sent to Putney eight oars and a coxswain— 
Their stoutest of pullers, of steerers their truest— 
’T wixt dark blue and bright blue, 
’Twixt deep blue and light blue, 


To prove which was fastest, and, therefore, the right blue ; 


And ’twas Cambridge, we know, in the end looked the “ blue”’-est, 


For Oxford came off, in the trial of strengths, 
For the third time the best, by some dozen of lengths. 
And at rackets as well, 
She has borne off the bell ; 
At billiards, ’tis “ quits,” as the cue-seers tell, 
So please give three cheers for the old Alma Mater 
Who's first on the land, as she’s first on the water. 


The session is ended, 
Pro tem, and the “ splendid 
Ass-embly ” for Easter, has bumpkin-wards wended, 
To see how the keepers are rearing the pheasants, 
And thus, accidentally, benefit peasants. 
Well, Dizzy has gone by the tidal first-class, over 
Perhaps to Jerusalem, spending his Passover — 
For over his head, 
It need not be said, 


That occasion has passed, man should not let grow grass over ; 


While Bkicut, who won't think 
Well of fighting or drink, 

Has taken his notions away down to Birmingham, 
And means to pick quarrels 
With those makers of barrels, 

Who have an intention of filling—or worming ’em. 
Bat arch-humbug Pam 
Is attempting to cram 

His nonsense down all gaping gullete in Glasgow. 
Well, he could, “ in a crack,” 
Prove white to be black, 


For his tongue’s so persuasive, ’twould make a dead ass go. 








_ 
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WELLE UP TO HIs WORE. 


Poor young Sura, of Loudon, meets with sonie sporting friends at Leamington, who persuade hin (being no rider) to hive a clever old hunter. 


Smith :—“ WELL, Jog, SO THAT'S THE MARE COKDS HAS SENT. 


WHAT DOES HE SAY ABOUT HER ? 


Is SHE QUIET?” 


Ostler :— WELL, SIR, HE SAYS THAT SHRF’S AS NICE A THING AS ERE A ONE HE EVER SEED, AND 1F YOU LET ’ER ’AVE ’ER ’ED, AND TAKE 


"ER STRAIGHT AT ’EB FENCES, 
Smith :-—“Ou! pur surrose I DON’T, WHAT THEN? 
Ostler :—“ WELL, Sik, HE DIDN’S SAY NOUGHY ABOUT THAT!” 


? 
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“LADY AUDLEY’S ‘SECRET;’” 
OR, FULLOM rv. BRADDON. 


In byegone days, in Liddesdale, and elsewhere on the border, 

Moss-troopers bold did horses “ lift” at some fierce baron’s order, 

And ere for sale such stolen steeds ai market they did show ’em, 

They clipped their manes and docked their tails that nobody might 
know ’em. 


In eighteen hundred sixty-three, we read of something like it ; 

‘ Sensation ”’ novelists, no doubt, our parallel will strike—it 

Was taught us in the Standard where, Miss Brappon’s bays to pull ’em, 
With a rival author's bitterness, steps forward Mr. FuLLoM, 


Says he, “ Aurora Floyd's a ‘ do,’ the public soon shall learn, sir, 

Miss B. in making that same book, has ‘ prigged what isn’t her’n,’ 
sir : = 

Says she, ‘‘I never saw your work.” Says he, “ That’s not a bad’un, 

When the hand's the hand of FuLLom, and the voice the voice of 
Brappon.” 


“Look here,” says he, ‘methinks Miss B., with all her powers of 
diction, 

In Miss A. Floyd and Lady A. has borrowed from my fiction ; 

She's dressed ’em up and clipped ’em fine, to her own use tocull’em, 

Till it’s hard to say what’s Brappon, and as bard to say what's 
FULLow.” 


Well, saying not who may be right, one fact is somewhat funny, 
The lady’s managed most to get of name and fame and money ; 


A 





; 
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SHE'LL CARRY YOU AS QUIET AS A LAMB.” 


‘Poor Smiiun! 


Sic vos non vobis, VIRGIL sang, a time-tried truth, a sad ’un ; 
Meanwhile, dear Fun, the strife goes on; pull FuLLom, and pull 
BRADDON, 





A ROD IN PHILOSOPHICAL PICKLE. 


Take your powders in jelly, is an ordinary injunction which children 
obey with a delighted alacrity, but a wry face is the result if anything 
but the jelly comes in contact with the palate. Young men, do you 
want to know how to swallow the rod without tasting the pickle? If 
so, here’s a buffer who thinks he knows how to bait his hook :— 

OUNG MEN who seek to know the philosophy of life, and attain to honorary 
fame, classical and mathematical honours, German and French literature, 
may find a delightful and quiet Continental Home, etc.—Address, Rev. D. D., etc. 

Oh! thou Reverenp D.D. The philosophy of life indeed! And 
what is honorary fame, most pompous of idiots? A German D.D., 


| we suppose, or a Ph.D., which bring fame not exactly honorary, 


inasmuch as the acquisition costs six-and-eightpence, or some such 
sum, but which are purely honorary as far as real utility is concerned. 
But observe! ‘The philosophy of life!” We can teach in three 
words more of the philosophy of life than D.D. could do in a hundred 
long-winded lectures amid the calm of a “ delightful and quiet conti- 
nental home.” Learn to know a fool when you see one. If you do 
that, you may stop and read at homely Oxford or Cambridge, and 
leave the Rev. Double Distilled to his philosophy. 





A REFvGE For THE DestirutsE—or SENnsE.—The spiritualist Home. 
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CANNY M’*PAM. 
M‘Pam:—“DINNA YE SEE HOW I ADAPT MYSEL TO CIRCUMSTANCES?” 
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—— 
THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE, 








ATCH-KEY.—The agent which is 
called upon to find an opening for 
a nice young man. The art of man 
is known to be singularly deceitful, 
and with this proof of it, we can 
easily see how even the most 
sagacious individual is in the occa- 
sional habit of letting himself in. 
The possessor of a latch-key gene- 
rally considers himself independent, 
but whatever may be the business 
which takes him out to a late hour, 
and which is indeed no business of 
ours at all, the very last thing he 
appears to think about is retiring. 
The commercial lodger thus pro- 


returns known, and being conse- 
quently exempted from the ob- 
noxious in-come-tax of answering 
such questions as “ Where have 
you been?” and ‘Where did you 
stop?” he enjoys the monopoly 
of his “ wheres,” and may in this 
sense consider the latch-key as 
capital, inasmuch as it has enabled 
him to set up for himself. A 
curious optical illusion is known to 
result in a peculiar condition of 
the atmosphere when the late 
comer has returned from an 





» evening party. 
Shas been then seen to dance about in a strange manner, and that it 
+ has evaded the introduction of the latch-key for a considerable period. 
' lLaveutrer.—An expression of mirth peculiar to the human species, 

thus clearly demonstrating that the chief distinction between the man 
and the brute is the capacity for enjoying a joke. To whatever period 
of antiquity may be assigned the first witty antic of man on the globe, 
it is clear the theory of progressive development must be demolished 
» by this argument, as we have heard Fun read aloud on the sea-shore 
without its comicality getting a chuckle from apparently the jolliest 
old cockle, or causing even the movement of a mussel. The inferior 
order of animals came on the earth with their cries all before, and the 
higher order of man came into the world all laughter. An [rishman’s 
blunders will often provoke the heartiest merriment of humanity, but 
we never hear of an ox splitting his hides at a bull. 

LAUNDR2ss.—The presiding authority of the modern starch-chamber, 
whose inquisitorial power extends even to our most concealed habits, 
and before whom society goes at least once a week, and makes a clean 
breast of it. No woman encounters so many hard rubs in her vocation 
as the laundress, and they are only sustained by their favourite reflec- 
tions, “* When things come to the worst they ought to mend,” and “ Let 
us soap all for the best.’”? From the peculiar effect of buttons being 
mutilated, and collars being changed at the wash, laundresses are 
always getting into hot water, aud when these articles are subjected 
to strict investigation, it is not surprising that they should shrink from 
the process. 

Law.—That which regulates our actions. When our actions con- 
nect us with the practitioners of the law, we perceive that the law is 
by no means to be so easily defined. If the law shall have gone 
azainst him, then by no means is the unlucky client made aware of 
the reason why the law is called an absorbing study. When a man 
through legal proceedings has been reduced to the greatest necessity, 
he may be congratulated on having attained happiness, for in all ages 
it has been understood that necessity knows no law, and where we 
know no law, we have the clearest proof that ignorance is bliss. 

Leap.—A very useful metal, so easily impressed that it will be led 
in whatever direction you choose to take it. The lead mines of this 
island were worked by the Romans, who used this material for their 
water-pipes, helping the Britons by giving them some as cisterns in 
this way. When we get upon the leads there iz a fine prospect of 
manufacturing industry before us, but of the various useful purposes | 
it serves in the arts, we can her» give no account, as only one kind in | 
this place is likely to be read. Salts of lead are occasionally employed 
by unscrupnions concoctors of cheap sherries to remove acidity, 80 
that, after partaking of a bottle of wine sweetened in this way, the 
painful lead-ache that follows is easily accounted for. 
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| vided is not compelled to make his | 


It is well authenticated that the key-hole of the door | 
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Lea¥F.—In spring Dame Nature turns over a new leaf, and in 
autumn, by consulting the same book, we shall find the leaf, having 
been red, is turned down so as to remind her to begin again whero 
she left off. We never doubt the foliage will reappear at its appointed 
season, for a tree may always be depended on. ‘The fine principle 
which makes its leaves strew at one time, should make its branchos 
be-leaved at another. 
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THE PETERHOFF AND THE PIRATE. 


Ar—“ The tight little island.” 


JOHNNY RUSSELL one day to Apams did say, 
** Let you and I make a convention, 7 
That you'll not touch a ship, unless one tries to slip 
The blockade (in the way of prevention).”’ 
Said Apams, “‘ As I’ve no intention 
To pro-duce a bone of contention, 
I'll send by boat 
Just a short note 
To WILKeEs, who’s about near Ascension. 


‘In the meantime you write, calm, cool, and polite, 
To SewakD, who has the pretension 
To adjust all such things, and to pull all the strings, 
That lead to no end of dissension.” 
He did so, in terms 1 won't mention, 
And Srwanrd replied, “ His intention 
Was to prevent 
Ships like the Trent 
From Wrtxkes’ absurd intervention.” 


** But,” said he, * I must add this warning, my lad, 
Men trade with the Mexican nation, 
By the ships Peterhoff and Adela, that scoff 
At my wish to obtain explanation ; 
Therefore in your situation, 
Pray do not express indignation, 
If CarpraIn WILKES 
And his crew bilks 
Any ship with my authorization.” 


As usual, Russe 1, in too great a bustle, 
(Like humming top in its gyration), 
To attend as he ought, or p’raps wanting in thought, 
About the real good of the nation, 
(Since petting peers elevation), 
Replied not, nor made calculation ; 
Nor told the House 
What a great chouse 
Mister SEwarp had in contemplation. 


At last came a crash, VANDERBILT made a dash, 
And pirate WILKEs sent to Key West, O! 
The good ship Peterhoff, ’cos its owners dar’d scoff 
At Sewakp’s most lame manifesto ; 
This is scarce done, when hey-presto ! 
JOHNNY Russ¥_Li need put forth his best too, 
Lest he should hear 
Many a sneer, 
At blunders, his papers confest to. 
Brother Britons, be tirm! this is but the germ 
Of insults to come fvom that sly land; 
Though | think we must own ’tis the rulers alone 
Who'd insult the flag of our island. 
For, when to steal or to buy land, 
Folks went there, they went from our island : 
And I am sure, 
That evermore, 
Columbians true love this island. 





LRAVO, “ HOTSPUR!” 
We quote the following from the “sporting article” of the Daily 


Telegraph of April 1 :— 


“Old Tom O.iver sent Fairwater to the post in superb fettle, and is one of the 


most beautiful mares that ever trod the turf.” 


We have often heard our American cousins designate a person “ old 


horse,” but it has been reserved foran Englishman to turn @ man into 
a mare ! 


A Liap ror a Gasritren.—A piping bullfinch. 





— ee er 








a 


she 
righ 


| 


é 
id 


9 LEM gay), | 
“* Ccuvers 
Aucw - 
SEVSAT ony) 
1 CRa At ¢ or? 
| it Ie T f 
= sabres 
a 


— 


REMINISCENCE OF 1862. 


Garotter (politely) :—“ Don’r BE AFFARD, stn; [I von’? ’URT YOU NO MORE NOR WoT’s 
"OLD THE GEN’LM'N’S 'FD A HINCH OR SO MOKE FORRARDER, BILL, 


HABSERLUTELY NECESSARY. 
VILL rer?” 


COLUMBIA’S SAILOR KING. 


A1s—" The British Grenadiers.” 


I aM coming back from Malta, with the health-flush on my cheeks, 
The pride of Britain’s naval sons, and the chosen of the Greeks ; 

If the Greek throne can’t be mine, mamma, as JouNNY RUSSELL prates, 
I'll be king of something mightier far—the re-United States. 


And if Canada you'll cede to me, my dear mamma, I guess 

All Colambia’s cute, skedaddling sons my exodus will bless; 

E’en the little boys at school will write, as copies, on their slates — 
‘*The Sailor King, Kino Arrep, of the re-United States.” 


And I'll cut the combs of Gallic cocks who now presume to crow 
On the walks that don't belong to them, in far-famed Mexico; 

And the ACKERMANS would publish soon (in twenty-shilling plates), 
The portrait of the Sailor King of the re-United States. 


Oh! there’s only one point that I dread, which might my empire mar, 
It is this, that Britons won't be slaves, nor rule o'er those who are ; 
And go I'll strive, nor strive in vain, till slavery abates, 

When I am Atrrep, Sailor King of the re-United States. 


And I calculate we'll soon produce, for our Canadian mills, 

Some cotton rais’d by the well-paid bands who work their own free 
wills ; 

And in truth my honest English pride in this hope culminates, 

To be the happy Sailor King of the free United States. 


Then the South should seek the North again, with warm fraternal hand, 
And the grip of brotherhood should bless this highly-favoured land, 


—— 
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A STRING OF MOTTOS. 


_ For Doctor's 
| there’s a will there’s a way. 


fo 
og. 
| “a Cooks.—Onion is strength. 


| For Bakers.—Early to bread and early 
| to rise. 
| For Undertakers.—Always say die. 
| For Thieves.—True as steel. 
For Hairdressers.—Two heads are 
better than one. 
= For Fishmongers.—Confession is good 
MW. | for the soul. 
| For Tailors.—True as the needle. 
For Lawyers.—Holy writ. 
For garotters.— Neck or nothing. 
For Opticians.— Mind your eye. 
For Retired Authors.—Above proof. 
| For Cheesemongers. — High 
' | mighty. 
For Unsuccessful Poets.—Hard lines. 
For Cabmen.—Hire and hire. 
For Old Mai d.—Marry come up. 
For Firemen.—Gone to blazes. 


sight, out of mind. 
For Betting-men.—Where's the odds. 
For Millers.—None so dusty. 
For Milkmen.—Chalk it up. 
For Postmen.—True to tlie letter. 
For Gunners.—Off like a shot. 
For Violin-players.—Fiddle-de-dee. 
For Porkbutchers.—The whole hoy or 
none. 
For Ugly People.—The plain truth. 
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SERIOUS QUESTION FOR EveryBopy.— 
If it be true that the longer you knowa 
man the more highly you esteem him, 
does it follow that you will think little 
of a short acqugintance ?—Never mind 
areply. We hate impudence. 
ECCLESIASTICAL PREFERMENTS (AND WE 
DON’T MUCH WONDER AT THEM).—Fat 
livings to poor curacies, and church- 
rates to voluntary contributions. 


Where scarcely nature needs man’s aid in aught that she creates— 
Then ‘twere bliss to be Ktnc ALFrep of the re-United States. 


For such empire never yet was claimed since Noan was the king 
(Though Co.enso don’t believe he was) of every living thing, 
ALEXANDER’S self would be content, despite what history states, 
Could he be ALrrep, Sailer King of the re-United States. 


IN-COMPLETE LETTER WRITERS. 


A LiITTLe while since, GENERAL KNOLLYs, as the PRINCE oF WALES'S 
secretary, delighted the world with noble penmanship, which scorned 
all the elegancies of composition. Now Major Cowri1, who has 


forwarded a rifle for Prince ALFRED to Mr. Francis of the Koonap 


Hotel, Cape Town, has been doing likewise. Here is the epistle :-— 


‘Masog Cowe tt is desired by His Royal Highness Pratncr ALFRep to inform 
Ma. Francis that the rifle goes by this mailtothe Cape. It is by Remzy and 
one of great range; and Masor Cowe t hopes that it will arrive in good con- 
dition. Masor Cowg.t hopes that Mr. Francis is quite well—he will be glad to 
know his Royal Highness is so.—Her Majesty’s ship St. George, 29th September, 


1862."’ 


We will not find fault with the ambiguous expression that would 
lead us to suppose that the rifle had two manufacturers—‘* REILLY 
and one of great range.” Neither will we complain of the major’s 


_ repeated hopes—good as betokening a sanguine disposition, but bad 


as denoting an ignorance of the common elegancies of composition. 
But what does the major, who is with the prince, mean by saying he 
(Masor Cowe tt, of course) will be glad to hear “ his Royal Highness 
is so." So what? We do not know: but thecomposition is altogether 
60-80. 
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For Publicans.—Love me, love my a 
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For the Inmates of Bedlam.—Out of © 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 31.—Joserpu Somes, M.P., F.S.A. 


Few persons, we imagine, had ever heard of the noble 
S 
election we shall never hear it again. 
unhonoured appellative, therefore, is invested with a brief but un- 
enviable notoriety, and is never likely to attain real distinction, it may 
be questioned whether we arc right in permitting him to appear in 
the lustre of this series. But cu: readers must remember that Natural 
History would be incomplete if it contented itself with describing the 
nobler animals, the elephant, the lion, the ass—the cur even. It must 
and descend to the delineation of minute insects, occa- 
sionally described as “ industrious,’”’ and commonly eliminated by the 
impinging of finger-nails. It must even stoop to the study of 
parasitic unclean atoms, indications of disease and disorganiza- 


go lower yet, 


tion. In the same manner the author of “ Lives of Eminent States- 
men,” after chronicling the GLADSTONES, the KINGLAKEs, the CECcILs, 


and the MonTaGuveEs, must condescend to anatomize the SOMEsEs of 
Parliament. Thus it is that Justice and Trnth are at times compelled 
to give to individuals, who would never attain it for themselves, 
eminence—even though, at times, it be only the eminence of the 
gibbet. 

This person, JOSEPH Sowes, was born in the year 1819. He was 
exhaled amid the miasmatic mists and fogs of low-lying Stepney, on 
the mud banks of the polluted Thames. Where he was educated is 





not stated in “ Dov’s Companion,” the only record of his existence 
S- |) extant. We should imagine from the narrow views he holds, that he 


never was educated ; but, if he was, he has had the good sense not 
to injure the school which reared him by supplying its name to the 
indefatigable Don. 

By ‘occupation he is a shipowner, and represents Hulls in more 
than one sense. By some means or other he has been made a deputy- 
lieutenant of the City of London and the Tower Hamlets, and possibly 
shares with Mr. 
court—an honour not shared by the court in cither instance. 

He resides at the E!ms, Muswell-hill—a place which he probably 
calls the Helms—and purchased because the name reminded him of 
his shipping property. How he obtained the F.S.A., which is tag to 
his name, we cannot ascertain, unless it means a Fellow of the 
Sabbatarian Asses-sociation. Of course he is a magistrate fo 
Middlesex and Essex. Justices’ Justice would hardly be properly 
administered if persons of the Somes class were not placed on the 
bench to interpret laws which they are too ignorant to understand, 
and which they twist to the purposes of bigotry and oppression. 

s, who was first returned for Hull in 1859, is a “‘ Liberal Con- 
servative.” If there is a political nick-name more mean and shuitling 
than *“‘ Liberal Conservative,’ we should like to see it. It implies a 
man who is ready to vote with either party for reasons which will not , 
always bear light—a chameleon ready to turn to the colour of that 
which feeds it—a bat prepared to side with the beasts or the birds 
according as victory declares for either one or the other. 

ne is opposed to the ballot naturally, though short-sightedly, f 
we can well imagine that many even of his own partizans would be 
ishamed to vote openly for him. With equal “ liberalisin”’ he opposes 
he grant to Maynooth, although, for reasons best known to himse lf, 
wishes to see “Dissenters relieved from church-rates. He 
supports a lowering of the franchise—perhaps because he thinks that 
after he has been elected by its exercise, it is impossible for it to be | 
really lowe red any further. 

llis last act has been the introduction of a bigoted bill 


all put slic-houses on Sunday. The public does not need ror 
a iniquitous, 


SOME 


© 
‘ 

T 
‘ 


1 
1a 


closing 
e than to 
be told of this to know the sort of man he is. £0 cruel, 
hort-sighted a measure at once stamps the 
ihe matter has been sufficiently discussed for the ’ 
public, and we shall not descend to reason with 
‘rvument on him would be like using swan-shot 
en e oying a steam-engine to crush a black-beetle. 
ever, protest against one argument which has been larg uployed 
on this question. It has been urged over and over gain, that while 
the poor man was deprived of his beer on Sunday, Mr. Somes might 
obtain whatever he liked at his clnb. Mr. Rorspuck, too, by way of 
i 7 aling to nim to withdraw his measnre, threatened to move for the 


nan who proposes it. 
re qnirements of the 
S To employ 
a tom-tit, 
would, how- 


OMES 
to kill or 
We 


ré ly f 


closing of all clubs on Sunday—thinking an appeal to him throngh sel? 
the easiest w iy of approaching him. 3ut we cannot for a moment 
believe that any club in London ever was betrayed into admitting 
SOMES asa member. 
With these few brief, but not unkindly remarks, we dismiss him | 
[ain to his obscurity, ap logizing both to the public and to those | 
se biographies fi rm this series, for having, even for sanitary pur- 
poses, nnearthed him and exhil d him int! . pacer 


name of 
oMES until the other day, and it is probable that after the next 
As the obscure owner of this 


TiLLETr the honour of having been presented at 
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VERY LIKE A WAIL. 


New Battap as SunG By THE Bencu or Bisaops 1n Convocation, 


Ou, dear! what is to be done with CoLENso ? 


Who will use his episcopal pen so 
Improperly, 
That all men can see 

A heretic rank is CoLEeNso. 


As a bishop we can’t touch CoLenso, 
Whatever may be his } offence. Oh! 
Who will sugg: 
What way were id best 
To trounce this recusant CoLeNnso P 


All in vain we've appealed to CoLENso, 


His book to recant in extenso ; 
But ’tis no use, 
Nor praise nor abuse 

Can silence this dreadful Cotrnso. 


In addition we've urged on CoLENso, 
Who thus worries orthodox men £0, 
To yield his see, 
And no longer be 
A bishop. 


“1 shan’t!” says CoLEeNnso. 


So we’re nonplussed by Bisuop CoLenso ; 


Our weakness thus proves his defence. 


Why won’t you learn 
From your errors to turn, 
And be orthodox? Please do, Cotrn 
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Oh! 


these superior houses, 


and 


excellent 


being periectiy open in iront, and con- 
taining nine bed-rooms, bath-room, five 
recepuon-rooms, 


do- 


Apply, ete. 


A superior house, 
open in front, is an idea palpably 
borrowed from the doll’s-houses of 
our infant sisters, and from certain 
marvellous scenes at transpontine 
theatres in which four different 
auctions are transpiring 
different rooms at the same time. 
that the 
attending unlimited wind and rain 
could be satisfactorily mastered, 
we cannot help thinking that a 
house 80 constructed, challenging, 
as it would, criticism on all points, 
would conduce materially both to 
improved domestic arrangements, 
general 
behaviour of its inmates. 

A hiberal-hearted fellow ingerts 


the 


but perfecily 


in four 


discomforts 


rood 


a gentleman having no further use for 
Cob Pony, With Basket-Carriage and Harness. 


The connexion of the cob pony and basket-carriage with the former 
but one fact is un- 


part of the 


mistakeable ; 


further use. 


advertisement is not altogether clear ; 


the advertiser has thirty guineas for which he has no 


We shall be most happy to see the gentleman at 80, Fleet- 
street, as soon as he can make it convenient to call. 





What's the difference between a light breeze and a diplomatist 


one rustles the leaves, and the other leaves the Rvussex.v. 


Porice INTELLIGENC 


Hyde Park t 


the Old Bailey 


g.—The 
0 witness the process 
for high treason. 


ion on the 7th ult., 


| who has just finished an interview with the foreign secretary ?—The 


four men who mounted the elme in 
are to be 


tried at 





URIOUS things are to be bought 
London. 


others there is the following : — 


NSTER TERRACE.—To be let 
handsomely furnished or unfur- 
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“ SHOW ” 


(As Described in a Letter from a Newfoundland in the Country to a Poodle in Town.) 


THE AT 


The Kenne!, April Ist, 1963. 


ASHBURNHAM 


My Dear Poop.r,—lI, and a select party of canine friends, were | 


invited the other day to Ashburnham Hall to see a ‘‘ Man show,” 
though several of the fairer sex, as I believe they are called, were 
collected at the same time to increase the interest of the display. 
master having given me permission, I travelled carefully to the spot 
in a snng box, and then found that similar cards of invitation lad 
been sent to about twelve hundred of us, with the desire that we should 
stop a week and make ourselves as comfortable as possible. There 
was a nice place to run in, where we had capital fun, I assure you, 
and we were really treated, I must say, in a most hospitable manner. 
More bones and less need of them. That we might all see the show 
without any inconvenience, we were arranged in four double rows 
along the entire length of the hall, and each day the proprietor intro- 
duced new specimens of the human species to our notice, who were 
made to walk so slowly past us that we could get a close opportunity 
of observing the peculiarities of each. I should say, from the opinion 
of a eagacious mastiff who was next to me, that it was quite as good 
an exhibition as ever was brought together. 
men it seemed to me deficient, but in the sporting men, and those we call 
“toy” men, the endless varieties were very striking. There was a gaunt, 
slim, wiry form of a life-guardsman—who allowed me to stand up and 
pat him on the shoulder—that I should think was as fine a specimen 
of his class as was ever exhibited. He was quite tame. There were 


My | 


In the full-sized large | 


some couples who had no remarkable features, but seemed spiteful | 


and snappish, and these we were warned to refrain from approaching 
too near. There were some fine specimens of the aristocratic class, 
the males, tall, lithe, clean-limbed, and singularly active, and the 
females having the slender, finely-formed head, and full intelligent 
eye which it is such a pleasure to gaze upon. The class known as 
**the idlers”” was exceedingly numerous, and, on the whole, constituted 
@ very fine show. The men not used for sporting purposes were so 
various that I cannot pretend to distinguish their characters and 
merits. There were portly personages whose deep, loud tones rang 


through the hall; thin men, troublesome and tacitarn; consequential | 


Pririted and Published (for the Proprietors) hy CHARLES WHYTF, at the office, 80, Fleet-etreet, E.C.—April 11, 1563, 
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bores, evidently thinking a great deal of themselves; tuft-hunters 
and pets from Belgravia, with a fine sample ofa foreigner, who, I was 
told by a terrier, only arrived in England the day before the opening 
of the show. Altogether we were very much pleased, and I hope it 
will not be long before we have another treat of the same kind. 
Excuse bad punctuation, but you know I am no pointer.—Yours, my 
dear Poodle, ever, NEWFOUNDLAND. 


MILITARY SPECTACLES, 
My eyes! just look here :— 


“The Bavarian Minister at War has issued an order prohibiting all officers in 
the service from wearing spectacles. Those who cannot do without them are 
recommended to resign, as being unfit for .nilitary duty.” 


We sec no reason to decry the enforcement of sobriety and dis- 
cipline in the army, but surely a pair of goggles cannot be considered 
a glass too much. It would be fair enough to apply the rule to naval 
officers, because they are expected to be sea-captains. 


UNTENABLE.—An action (in law) that won’t lie.—A just one. 


— SS 


The THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with numerous Comte 
Engravings by talented artists, and Humourous Articles by Distin- 
guished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, 
gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free 5s. 

Also the Title, Preface, and Index to the THIRD Volume of FUN, 
forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 

Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. 

The whole of the back numbers have been reprinted, and are constantly 
on sale. 
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THE INTERESTING EVENT OF THE FIFTH. 


WHICH THE SWEETEST PRINCESS SAYS, “SEND FOR SalREY, FOR 


SHE’S A WOMAN TO BE TRUSTED, AND IS BEKNOWN TO ME.” 


A RUN AT BRIGHTON. 
By a HampsnHire * THIstte-Wuirrer.” 


WE saw you, dear Fun, on the bleak Brighton downs, 

That morning when England astonished her Browns ; 
And—-though you spotted all that occurred near the course— 
liere’s the story, from one of the lst Hants Light Horse. 


We rode to the field, on that dull April day, 

In all thirty-seven—poor muster, you'll say! 

But quality always can quantity spare ;— 

Which is just what I’ll say of the men who were there. 


** Of the men and their horses,” I hear you remark, 

And by Jove you don’t speak as one much: in the dark ; 

For the plain honest truth of the matter, dear Fun, 

Is—the lst Hants Light Horse were well mounted, each one. 
> 


And here I’]l observe, for it’s no more than right, 

That the part which we took in the Brighton sham figlit 
Would surely be taken, were danger in view, 

By thousands of good English gentlemen too. 


On thorough-bred hunters to battle they'd ride, 
As gaily as if to the still cover-side ; 

And the best M. F. H. in the country to them 
Would seem most deserving the rank of F. M. 


But now to my tale. We were mustered at ten, 
And for two mortal hours we bore it like men. 
The sight in the Level was something to see, 
And the girls in the windows glanced slily at B. 


(For 3B. is our captain, which doubtless you know ; 

And not so bad-looking as fox-hunters go.) 

We quitted at noon the most towny of towns, 

When the whole of the troops were en route to the downs. 


A volley of cheering saluted our band 


As we galloped past Pavuuet in front of the stand. 
“Well done!” was the cry of the staff, to a man; 
And soon after this, sir, the action began. 


A short easy canter had brought us all quick 

To the ridge that looks over the valley of Wick ; 
And here, from the battery crowning the height, 
A hoarse note of challenge preceded the fight. 





Away rolled the furious echoes to sea ; 

And back they came, sullen and dull as could be, 
Like the heaving and flapping of some loosened sail, 
That beats its own breast in the terrible gale. 


Away rolled the smoke, o’er the yellow-tipped gorse, 
And stealthily after it went the Light Horse, 

Who crept from the right of the line of attack, 

With a squadron or two of the 9th at their back. 


Those big eighteen-pounders went pounding away, 
And heavy the clouds on the Wick valley lay ; 

Till suddenly ceased the loud battery’s roar, 

And the smoke that had hid us then hid us no more. 


Now please to imagine that we, having got 

In front of the enemy, found the place hot ; 

Their skirmishers, armed with the Enfield, shot clean 
At the three hundred yards from behind Woodendean. 


To make it more pleasant, the brisk H. A.C. 
Unlimbered their guns before you could count three, 
And joined with a will in the nice little sport 
Commenced by those devils, the fierce Inns of Court. 


We tried on our game of dismounting, you know ; 
£ ge; e , 
But where was the use, when exposed to tho foe ? 
’ 
So we rather got into our saddles, dear Fun, 
And did what you'd do, | suppose,—-cut and ran. 


Ilad the battle been earnest, there’s not the least doubt 
They’d have saved us the trouble of this last set-out. 
For your own correspondent here frankly avows 

His belief, we had all been made meat for bow-wows. 


In fact, sir, the battle was won, in due course, 

By somebody else than the Ist Hants Light Horse ; 
Who slightly skedaddled, I’m free to confess, 

But have no need to feel ashamed, nevertheless. 


On the contrary, please to print this in your next 
The lst Hants Light Horse are the last to feel vexed 
At being outnumbered by such friendly foes, 

As England, they feel, can at all times oppose. 


And call on the country to read as she runs, 

That true British pluck is worth more than big guns ; 
And to gather fresh hints of the power she wields, 
From the fences and brooks of her fair hunting-fields, 


A CLERICAL MACHINE, 


THESE must be very hard times, and we are even inclined to believe 
that life is shorter than it used to be. ‘True, we are living in an iron 
age, and it is obvious that some people won’t be contented until they 
get machines with brains. Here is a specimen of a class :~ - 

LERK Wanted, in a Mechanical Office.—Wanted a Corresponding Clerk and 
Bookkeeper. A man with abilities, who will attend to business from 
6 a.m, to8 p.m., will be liberally treated. Apply to J. W., etc. 

This is a “‘ mechanical office,” a place where everything is done by 
machinery, and so Mk. J. W. wants to add another piece of furniture 
which will do all the work of an intelligent being, but in other 
respects officiate as any other article of office furniture. J. W. no 
doubt considers fourteen hours a day 2 mere fleabite, and we can 
therefore form an opinion of what his idea of “ liberality ’’ may be. 
The only “treatment” which we can conceive a “man” would require 
who attends to business “ from 6 a.m. to 8 p.m.,” is medical treatment, 
an idea which possibly never occurred to this pattern of philanthropy. 
Satire must fall harmless on the hide of a being possessing so low an 
estimate of his species, and we simply hold him up as a study for 
slavery abolitionists, who may perhaps learn that their charity might 
find some occupation in nineteenth-century England, 


MUSICAL MEMS. 
A PROPESSIONAL singer, with a small compass, cannot bo said to 
have a “narrow squeak for his life.” 


A sole-o need not necessarily be in C. sts orl 
The powerful organ, so frequently mentioned by musical critics, is 


stool. 


A false-set-to does not take place in a ring with gloves. 


_ —_—~ 
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“CHANGE vor A Suittine.”—Passing from hand to hand! 


not drawn by a small pony, and turned by a man ona three-legged | 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


EGS.—The great difficulty with 
which humanity has to contend. 
“What will he do with them?” 
might be the anxious query with 
every parent when surveying 
the sprawling limbs of his off- 


spring. 


form which the educational pro- 
cess can take, for on their direction 
depends the destiny of every indi- 
vidual. The human character is 
to be tolerably well indicated by 
these appendages to the human 
body. The stupid man may always 
be identified with a great calf, and 
thin legs will clearly point out the 
person who is always standing on 
trifles. Black legs are, of course, 
always to be avoided. The man 


down stairs, indicates by the move- 


to proceed to extremities. Those 
who wish to develop this portion of 
the frame have been recommended 
by the faculty to adopt a leg- 


trians, who get their living by 
walking for wagers, have been 
known to subsist entirely on no- 
thing else but hard boy legs. 
Leisure.—That which all look forward to enjoy, and when obtained 
seck to get rid of it in various ways. ‘Those who make business their 
idol, would find an idle day a sad business. 
speedily discover that to keep up leisure is to keep up toil, and thus 
to make a toil of a pleasure. The best things are generally done in a 
hurry, for what is not hastily done will be obviously done without 
taste. 
Linexty.—The question as to whether people may do what they 
like, is to be considered dependent on the other question, whether 
other people may like what they do. Any degree of liberty may be 
bestowed on any country where there is a proper order observed, but 
it may be observed that if you give a proper order to anybody who 





takes the liberty to ask you, the manager of the theatre may tell you | 


that you have had a privilege which you have made two free with. 


lection of the reader. A man who accumulates many volumes will 


Linuary.—A collection of books which is supposed to aid the re-col- | 
! 


always find himself perplexed to know which contains the particular | 


fact that he wants to learn. The porderous tome is not always easy 


to consult, and the exact place is not,.easy to find, so that the best | 


thing a man can do who wants to gain the reputation of a scholar, is 
to supply himself with all the contents of all the books he can meet 
with, fix them in his mind, and thas become in his own person a com- 
plete volume of reference. In this way, instead of shutting himself 
up in his library, he may make himself a tome wherever he goes, 
Lire.—A problem that we shall never solve as long as we live. No 
man can ever be quite satisfied with his own, yet he is not allowed to 
take anybody else's. The philosopher's view of life is, therefore, as 


long as we have it to make the best of it, and the clerical view is to | 


get the best living possible. 

Licut.—A privilege that no Englishman enjoyed until recently 
without taxing for it. : 
every dwelling, the householder has no oceasion to count the panes 
through which the privilege is acquired. 
light is the one now generally adopted, and every other opinion has 
been waived accordingly. As the sunbeams are all due early in the 
morning, & scientific observer may satisfy himself about sunset that 


the theory is correct, as he may watch the declining rays till nightfall | 


and find ‘em none due Inte. After this he may investigate the pro- 
perties of moonshine, and, having devoted years to the task, he may 
make light of it if he likes. 


Lirexature.—The art of putting old words into new places. The | to undergo a close examination. 


FUN. 


Train up the legs in the | 
way they should go, is the finest | 


who is compelled to kick another | 


ment of his leg that he is forced | 


uminous diet, but youthful pedes- | 


| 
People with nothing to do 
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editors are now found quite capable of taking up anything, and the 
public show they are equally ready to take a penny thing too. For- 
merly it was thought to be no joke to be reduced to the last penny, 
but now a man has only to go into @ mewsvendor’s shop, and he can 


get Fun out of it directly. 


ee — 





LITERATURE IN LEGGINGS. 


My Dear Fuy,—Oh! such a spree. Here’s a buffer who went 
down to Brighton to see the review, and he wrote a long yarn to the 
Star. Well, because ft didn’t rain, he begins by a small essay on 
rain-water, and its influence on volunteers. He's evidently an odd 
fish ; I think if he dared he would spell volunteers, voluntears. Let 
us slip a bit of him for general circulation. With a happy dignity he 
says :— 

“ Certainly there can be no doubt that the weather has been one of the most 
formidable enemies with which the volunteer movement has had to contend.” 

Sage observation, O omniscient scribe! The volunteers care little 
for the weather; they are not of the family of unwashed to which 
your contemporary’s correspondent seems to belong. But this is 
nothing. Proceed :— 

“ And, moreover, it would seem this fact is not to be solved by attributing it 
to the caprices of the clouds; it rather confronts the meteorological philosopher 

| with all the stubborn dignity of an ascertained law.” 

Ho! ho! Sothe fact, sir, can’t be solved. Doesn’t this look very 
like water on the brain? According to this keen-witted scribe the 
heavens have declared eternal hostility to the volunteer movement. 
In ajiffey, however, down comes the penny-a-liner with a pat on the 
back and a bonbon for the victim :— 

“But let him be consoled by the reflection that his forefathers in arms were 
peculiarly liable to aqueous visitations.” 

I suppose we are to understand that it rained a century or two 
ago—a fact which, of course, we didn’t know before. That our 
informant’s forefathers were “ peculiarly liable to aqueous visitations ” 
I don’t doubt ; but why he should saddle his family failing upon the 
great body of his fellow-countrymen, this irregular and eccentric 
representative of literature in leggings doesn’t condescend to explain. 
I would recommend him to leave Star-ing among the clouds for a 
while to turn to the “ milky way,” where he possibly might find that 
this sort of essay-writing isn’t quite “ the cheese.” 

KNICKERBOCKER, 


} 
| 


oo 





“JURY” RIGGING FOR WIVES. 


Tue case of JoLiy v. Rees, in which a husband was sued to recover 
the value of goods ordered by the wife without his sanction was heard 
the other day at Bristol before Mr. Justice Bytes. Mr. Karstake 
was counsel for the defendant, and thus stated the rules laid down by 
the judges and their result :— 

“If they were allowed at pleasure to order goods, wives would be their own 
ere one a oe od abroad and find their own prey; that it 
would be left to the pleasure of a London jury to diess any wife i ‘h'appare 
oa they thought proner.” jury y wife in such apparel 

A capital notion! We would recommend that a jury be at once 
appointed to regulate ladies’ dress, and that Dr. Lankester be chair- 
man. There really is no limit to ladies’ millinery ; it’s quite impossible 
to make them keep “ square,” and that they should be at liberty to 
extend their bounds according to their own pleasure seems absurd 
The jury would probably cut the rigging according to the size of the 
craft, and we should get rid of that painful apparition, the “weaker 

mia ” - . ° - 
vessel, under a press of sail. Ladies have been out at sea in opposi- 
| tion to their friends long enough; let them now enter port, and 
© ° 5 o : , 
taking in a cargo of common sense, and as many reefs as the jury of 

Meir cou rme | iV i ; 

_ their countrymen may dictate, give up trundling hoops in the face of 
| public opinion. 
/ 





As the rays of the sun now stream freely into | 


EPIGRAM. 


The undulating theory of | , ‘ 
K J By ONE WHO DOESN'T SEND Hatr-Nores ro rug CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER. 


W & for so many years have heard about 
The in-come tax, we wish it would go-out. 








Naval EXaMINATION,—We read in the naval and military intelli- 
gence that some of the small Government screw steamers ure about 


It is quite in accordance with the 


literature of the present day is remarkable for the universality of its | fitness of things that a tiny screw should have a scru-tiny 


range and the cheapuess of its production. Newspaper and periodical 





Foreicn INTELLIGENCR.—Queen Anne's dead! 
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DIARY. 


NOTICES. 


ALMANACK AND 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL 


TH1s month the mouth of the Thames will not be cleared out, as it is 
already very tidey. 

How to Tell the Probable Weather in a Family.—When Pater- 
familias comes down in the morning with a long piece of sticking- 
plaster on his chin, gloomy weather may be expected ; if breakfast 
be not ready, look out for a breeze ; and if in consequence he misees 
his usual omnibus, a violent storm may confidently be predicted, 
flowed by a shower (of tears from Materfamilias). 


APRIL. 


| Sermon at St. Paul’s from a light of the church, who has 
been much put out by Brsuor CoLEnNso. 


M 13 | Grand arrival of musical celebrities with notes for gold. 
‘Du t | Die Geschichte von BLopGers.—Recollects his whole 


| worldly wealth consists—it being near quarter-day—of a 
fourpenny-bit, a franc, and a bad shilling, so determines 
for the present to postpone his flight until——The 
exact time will be divulged at a future period. 


ee . 


W | 15 | Fun. The real Fun-der of the world appears to-day. A 
| general spread of mirth and a large blow-out of laughter 
is the natural result. 

| Tu | 16 | Grand dinner of the Waterloo Bridge vompen . The 
shareholders are told that the profits are ridged. 

F | 17 | Emigration to Poland of all the bad actors. Being looked 


| on as sticks here, they hope to make useful poles. 
S | 18 | Procession of iinendrapers in patterns, headed by Mr. 
| | YARDLEY ringing an ell. 





THE GARDEN, 

Terpsichorean Vegetables.—Capers and hops. 

| Marjoram.—When the younger members of a family get at the jam 
| cupboard, and are caught in the act by their maternal relative, it is 
| almost certain to make ma jaw ’em considerably. 

Dock.—This plant is principally found in the neighbourhood of the 
police offices and the Old Bailey. In tho latter place it is generally 
accompanied by rue. 

How to kill Slugs.—Collect all you can find, and take them to hear 

| Dr. Cumminc. Make them swallow all his astounding statements, 
and if they don’t choke them the case is hopeless. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
| B Flat.—Bitus Hall in Beds is, we believe, the family seat of the 


Norfolk Howards. ; 
Cutty.x—The CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQUER invariably smokes 


Treasury returns, 
Wriggles is wrong; the editor of the Record is not the author of ‘‘ Hot 


Codlins.” 

Dumps.—Certainly, Junius C.xsar was in the leather trade. Didn't 
he mention the ’ides of March, and what a tanning he gave the 
Gauls. 

Queer Eye.—Pickled whelks were first brought to this country in 


"1745. Hence the popular cry of “ Wilks and 45.” 





| 
| ie 
| THE WHOLE HOG WITH A VENGEANCE. 


Tue American Congress has imposed a tax on killed hogs, but not 
on killed pigs. How the tax-gatherer is to decide, at the sight of the 


pork, whether the animal has attained the six months’ growth necessary | 
Of course, you can’t tell the critters age | 
by looking in his mouth; and pigs, especially dead ones, will not | 


for hogdom is not stated. 


unfold their own tales, and confess that they are six months old. 
Neither is it at all likely that the butcher will plead guilty to hog- 
| slaughter instead of pigslaughter. On the whole, therefore,—on the 


whole hog, if you like,—we incline to think the tax deserves to be | 


nick-named the “ pig and whistle’”’—for the latter is what Congress 
will have to do for the money. It would require tax-gatherers with 
all the wisdom of a Bacon to gay at once, on seeing @ side of pork, 
whether hogcide or pigcide had been committed. 


Maxim ror tHe CLAIMANTS oF Prize Money.—* Virtue is ite own 
reward,’’—and seems likely to be the only one it will get. 

Tue Gotpen FrLeEce.—The company that proposed to take people 
overland to the Columbian gold-fields. 

Tue Bartisa Institution.—Beer. 


Le 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


My Dear §ir,—I ama poet. Yes, I can do anything—pathetic, 
heroic, comie, bucolic, anacreontic. Employ me. See. This is in 
my powerful style. It appeared in the Bucklesbury Bombshell, and 
was signed SaLvatTor Rosa Fusgs1t Porxcuors, 

On Salisbury Plain. 


When pitch-encrusted blowsy night prevails, 
And loud-wrapped yellings fright the sphumous glen, 
When loathsome bats and slimy serpent-trails 
Infest the scummy miasmatic fens; 
When toads that belch their fulsome venom forth, 
And owls that hoot and yell in shadowy mist, 
And greasy lizards foaming poisonous froth, 
Beneath grim Stonehenge hold their devilish tryst ; 
When they do this, I’ll breath a heartfelt prayer, 
That I may not—oh! no—may not be there ! 
Or do you prefer something simple? This in my simple style :— 
The Coming of the Spring. 
Oh! yes, the spring is coming, 
And the little birdies sing, 
And the little bees are humming 
In the air, like anything. 


And little, little fellers 
Walk about among the flowers, 
Armed with little umberellers, 
Fearing little April showers. 


And clever little poets, 

To the musio-sellers brin 
Their pretty little ballads 

On the coming of the spring. 


Write to me. I hunger. The poet hungers. Yes. Can I make 
riddles? Of course I can. See:—Why is an abusive article in a 
certain weekly paper like a popular novel ?—Because it’s a roar of 
Lloyd (* Aurora Floyd”). Good.—Yours, S. R. F. P. 


To the Editor of Fun. 


ttt 


BLIGHTED HOPES. 


Tue following touching advertisement appeared in the front page 
of the Evening Standard ;— 

AMELLIA.—My heart is broken, and in three days I leave England for ever. 

That accursed document was forged, Wallflower has gone. 

Our clairvoyant contributor has discovered the subjoined incidents 
in it :— 

He was a linendraper’s assistant. 

Tall—pale—with whiskers—and could dance. 
—melancholy 

Spotless white his hands, his teeth, and his shirt-collars. 

Alas! he was poor! 

Might he not obtain a wife and—pshaw !—moncey. 

He was not fastidious to age. Age gave wisdom. 
require beauty. Beauty fadeth. 

He described his person—his qualities—his want—in the “ corre- 
spondents’ ’’ column of—no matter. 

He was replied to the following week, and accepted by CaMELLIA. 

CameLiia described herself midst the “correspondents” as of 
years thirty—with £30,000, and thirty suitors; but, rapture! she ! 
accepted him ! 

Joy! True, he was beloved by his cousin, whom he called his Wa.t- 
FLOWER, for she lived at Blackwall. 

But! he would dismiss her, his cousin, by a letter. He did. 

Happy dog! in the “ correspondents’ ”’ column of—no matter—he 
| asked, he implored CAMELLIA to call for a letter which lay “ at the 
| office of ’’—no matter. 

CAMELLIA responded in the “‘correspondents,” and—an assignation. 

They met! Ha! 

A bonnet!—crinoline !—but—a MAN! 

CAMELLIA was the bosom friend and fellow-pupil of WALLFLowER. 

They had suspected him vain and false —had conspired—bad proved 
his heartlessness. 

It was her brother who had imitated Came.iia’s writing. 

‘** That accursed document was forged!” 

It was CAMELLIA’s brother whom he now met. 

A horsewhip—one word—the whip raised—the lash falls ! 

He wept. 

The brother married Wattrtowre on St. Patrick's day last. And |” 
on the following Monday appeared the advertisement at the heading |; 
of this disclosure. . 
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Amiable—handsome 


He did not 


eee eee 


ee eee 








| 
| 
i 
tipo. 








oe 





[Aprit 18, 1863. 











THE 


on LIKE TO PUNCH 
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POOR MEN’S CLUBS. 
by aA Meuber or ONE. 
a }) from iN to BELiew, 
it of tons of tracts to torrid Timbuctoo, 
( vl t thies to forcign matters roam, 
’ ‘ Pi 7... , 2) . 
mwuowUuLes Cc ut b ut Poor Men 5S ( ibs at 
‘ , *? ”? 
, n »f 1 our “ Poor Men’s Club; 
te —but there I'll get my grub, 
I . a nh past be ied, 
' a? : han 
i l L ror s th) 4d 4 be 
4 % , 
\ ) Cnt inmomen \ ut Clare Market m Cy 
" ncn mi rt to set 
‘ Lt hur y? . t come here tothis club, 
Protestant |’ ?—No! walk in, miman; heres your 
r-roon . i ik Vs there to Ww bit ; 
i ’ vy é » eats med meat off his plate ; 
| e wa ‘ ne ft % t ) crest ure od i rub, 
; . : - 
: wi { i eanii Gents, wont you he sp out 
} ub 7 


ed thing: but man to live must eat, 


And with ¢: , starving stomach it is scarce the thing to treat. 
Comt the two, as here they do, to body and to soul, 

: of nutriment, and God will bless the whole. 

t t lrunkenness. I know that well they may ; 


n what good people say ; 


isbands, children, wives, 


indly meant 


But let tham visit Londen’ ims, where hi 


Are packed Tike pigs, Gnd then 


’ 


hey’ll know how hard are poor 


at 
10iKS 


LAST 


rHAT FELLOWS HI 


CHAN OE. 


SEASON, AND I HAVEN’ PROPOSED 


What wonder if our wretched dens of darkness, dirt, and gloom, 

We gladly leave, awhile to sit in some gay pothouse room, 

Where lights burn bright and talk grows brisk o’er ’bacey, gin, or alo, 
And seeds are sown a crop to grow for hospital and jail 2 


' 


Olt gentlemen and ladies, to Clare Market come with me, 

A sight to warm t 3 of your hearts you there may see ; 

ne social problem there is solved. They who found out the ‘ rub,” 
Have earned a poor man’s gratitude. Come, won't you help our Club ? 


he cockle 


THe Force or Exampie.—lIt is a curious illustration of the imita- 
tive habits of man, that when the Poles Legin to use their scythes, 
the Russians begin cutting too. 

Latest Apvices From AMerica.— Well, about the latest advice 
is—‘* Mind your own business!” 


TO THE NERVOUS. 
idac!} 


| NDIGESTION, headache, and billions derangement are speedily 
' ved by the peruaal of the Third Volume of Fun. Numerous testi- 
"ow 3 y seen at the ot! from royal personayves, members of parliament’, 
rist rs, and c ergy? evidencing the amount of good a few applications to 
its i shave «a t = 
“IT was an excessively disagreeable old party, until my nephew Bos brought 
me a number of Fun, which I devoured instantly. The irritable symptoms 
rapidly disappeared, and my friends declare that I am now positively bearable.” 


—(;REGORY GRUMDLER.—Charing Cross, 


“ cri hie y :ecle ad ? ro > nr } as ‘ : 
My risible muscles had long ceased to act. The best medical attentions for 


years failed. © day I accidentally highted on a e py of Fcy, and was delighted. 
rhe stiffness of the risil muscles has left me, and I am enabled to resume my 
cachinnatory suits.’’—CRImMaLpr.—The Dow 
*. *? ° , 7 »* , ) , ae e+ ; 
= My excess =e. 1683 WAS A perpetual source of anxiety to my friends. 
Thanks to a weekly study of Fun, I have laughed so copiously that I have 
Cpa ’ fer Jraaematka Ne? } a. : : 
ju corpu My Gressmaxer tells ne she now makes my dresses 
n inches larver} Jane GIGGLE.—LaFham, 





| 








a SS 


> alte Ss ls estepeeestesteenssnessensmeet 


a iy ” ~ “ r - WA ' . 
| SN SPR Se | i C= \ 
v Rew 2 FER YS 
iS ae . ~ . a. ts : 
i AN . et e PTGS < = : f° tm. ec ate. , Js 
z ~ » 


-¢°= 
7 « 
~~ ; 

wre ~ ~ we \ - =o + ats “Sts 

HIN * Ss . “ ” ind Loy 

RTS = . Ss s et HA YVR . = OY 

sinks = ~ Qe : a i ' : ' 
en ~ ~™ = noe at 7 i S hex x 
Vis sy ~ —=. to A : XN Mm . 
A . “ _— Wills Ni 
i a \\\ =. > 4 ~~ \ . , 
La ‘ , . 
‘ = 


“~~ 


~“ 


~ 
Aa . \\ > x 


‘a 


e 
a 
Y 


| < , 

y J t A 

so -= YY 

VK Vv, J. 
Wy 


| ¢@ 


ch ' 
we * ya 
7 * 


f 
, 
4 
\ 
‘A 
“i7 yf 
, 


CONSERVATIVE TURTLE. 
Inrd Mayor Rose:—* DON’T BE DONE, DEAR BOY. TITAT HARE WILL GO TO 
SLEEP AND WE SHALL WIN.” 
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SPIRIT COMMISSION. 


OBODY is to blame but Home and 
Howitt. They have told us 
such astounding facts, that at last, 
in utter despair of arriving at the 
truth, we determined to start a 
Commissioner of our own, with 
full powers to examine witnesses, 
spirits (if he could get them), 
accordions, hands, tables, pianos, 
pitchforks, or anything whatever 
that might tend to elucidate this 
remarkable subject. The following 
is the evidence he has just handed 
in as the result of his inquiries :— 

Danie, CuEeQquers:—Is a Clerk 
in the City. Know anything of 


OUR 


though rum and water, with three 
lumps of sugar and aslice of lemon, 
ain’t Lad. Not that kind of spirit! 
Oh! very good; another party. 
Yes; has heard of mediums. Wishes 
they were circulating mediums. 
Wouldn't he go in for them! 
Not at all; oh, no! The governor 
promised to raise his screw last 
Christmas; didn’t do it, though. Thought him ascrew. (The Com- 
missioner here stopped the witness, as his evidence was becoming 
irrelevant.) Never heard a spirit rap; thought a spirit deuced lucky 
if it always hada rap. Knew he hadn’t sometimes, especially just 
before his money was due. Had seen a table go round—a whole 
room, for the matter of that. (On being asked when this manifes- 
tation took place, witness at last confessed it was after the sixth 
tumbler of whisky and water, when celebrating Alec McReckie’s 
birthday. Upon which he was ordered to retire; whereupon he 
became abusive, and wished to know what the Commissioner was 
going to stand?) 
Mary ANN ScraGcLes:—Is a maid-of-all-work. Don’t know much 
about sperrits; ‘taint likely she should, with four flights of stairs, and 
lodgers in each of ’em, as is allus a ringin’ of their bells, and spectin’ 
to be waited on immediate; ’taint likely she should ’ave any sperrits. 
Mediums ? don’t know no such person. Must ’ave lived in the ’ouse 
atore she come; wishes she’adn’t comenow. Not that? Well, then, 
it must be a fine name for gin, and she don’t git none. Only missus 
does that, when the lodgers is out; and, my! don’t she jist peg into 
their bottles and fill ’em up with water—don’t she jist! If that ain’t 
it, ain't a goin’ to answer a lot of questions ’bout what she don’t 
know nuthin, aud would prefer to leave if noways illconwenient. 
(Ilere the witness began to cry, and was requested to go.) 
PLANTAGANET MILLEFLEURS :—Is in the Guards. Don’t seem to care 
about spirits. Doesn’t know a medium; why should he? Mediums 
don’t give dinners and parties; then what’s the use of knowing them ? 
Thinks Home a humbug; rather a cad than otherwise. Howitt? 
never heard of him; not in the army—perhaps in the militia, or a 
Objects to volunteers on principle: the regulars all do. 
Supernatural agency! never heard of it. His agents are Cox and 
Co., the Craig’s-court men, Nothing to do with them? Well, can’t 
help it. Objects to being bothered any more; has an appointment at 





volunteer. 


the Rag, and can’t stop any longer. (Here the witness sauntered 
Out.) 
hiizaberi Matrcuem:—Is a young lady with expectations. Explain 
y ey ’ ‘ ° Peas - > P A : 
herself? W hy, expects to be married some day, if she gets a chance 
and an eldest son. Has been told she’s pretty; believes it, too. 


Know anything of spirits? she should say so. Attended a séance 
last week: such fun! Sat next to CuarLey Conyers of the Blues, 
wo would keep—well, if she must say, he would keep squeezing her 
hand under the table. Did the table move? Of course it did when 
CHARLEY pushed it. Is sure he pushed it, because he pressed her foot 
at the same time. Should like to speak with a spirit: never did yet ; 
hopes to, some day. Means to try and have her grandmother up, and 
ask her why she didn’t leave her the big old brooch she always 
promised her. ‘ld like to know that. Thought it very mean of 
her, and for her part—— (Here the witness’s volubility rendered 
her utterly incoherent, and her evidence became so irrelevant, that 
the Commissioner requested her to stand down.) 


S] 


Po.isH Captivity.—Having your boots cleaned by one of the shoe- 
black brigade. 


SUA = 


spirits? Rather! Prefers whisky, | 


— 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


WE hardly need state that the famed Mrs. Grunpy 

Was present at Brighton on last Easter Monday, 
And witnessod the firing, 
Advancing, retiring, 

(And tiring to judge from the blown and perspiring), 
Deploying, and everything else worth admiring. 
Though some foolish folks, : 

Thought the old thing a hor x, 

Who had stupidly ** purchased their bacon in pokes,” 
And had chosen their seats on the Grand Stand, from which 
The “ pitched battle’? was hid—as it coated with pitch ; 

So, pitching it strong, they declare that much clearer 
They had seen, if the fight had been pitched somewhat nearer. 

Yet, though these the review sect down as a do, 

Others vow ’twas successful—and greatly so, too. 

The “ Devil’s Own” corps did the ditto’s own work, 
Retained for a cause all but lawyers would shirk ; 
For they (say the papers, and papers should know) 
In “The Enemy’s”’ absence, appeared for the foe, 
And obtained much applause from spectators at large 
For their excellent mode of “ resisting a charge.” 

Though, perhaps, you and I in that matter might spy 

But the tr 4 of a proverb as old as the sky ; 

Which is, “ Given a rogue—like a rogue none will match him,” 
Or, “ Wanted one thief—set another to catch him.” 
And at all sorts of charges we know the top-sawyera, 
For coming it strong are these very same lawyers. 
Of applause and of shout, 
The cream beyond doubt 
(Though M‘Mvurvo, of course, wished the cheers had been groans), 
Was given to his lordship whose surname is JONES; 
Well! he really deserves all the welcomes and cheers 
That he always receives from the bold volunteers. 


As pass April’s days 
The busy R.A.’s 
IIave put on the finishing touches and glaze, 
And have sent off their works to the place in the square 
Where the fountains still squirt their warm drizzle in air, 
And still NeLson’s column of lion is bare. 
Let us run through the list of the men who'll be thero! 
There'll be clever J. SANT, 
(Who can paint, if he can’t ?) 
And another, who's great on 
The canvas, 8. LEIGHTON, 
(Five pictures he sends—one’s “ Herodias’s Duughter,”) 
And Hook, who is always at home in the water, 
And poor Mr. Wakp, 
Of whom one is bored, 
And Sir Epwin LANDSEEFR, 
Who can draw dogs and deer, 
But not model lions, and that’s pretty clear ; 
And MILvLais, who won't believe Art’s torch is half alight 
Unless it produces effects called Pra-Raphaelite ; 
There'll be Marks with some marvellous middle-age humour, 
And Wacker! (no sell meant) so runneth the rumour ; 
STANFIELD, Puitir, STONE, CALDERON, GOODALL, and LLMorF, 
Aud others so many, | can’t stop to tell more. 
Sut, to look at a list so well filled, truly glad am I, 
And look for a treat at the Royal Academy. 


A catalogue long of most terrible crimes 
Against KINGLAKE was lately made out by the Times ; 
For the Times, poor old creature, was wonderful spiteful 
To think how he’d lashed it with coolness delightful ; 
Yet, though a long eeries of error it told over, 
Its statements by KiINGLAKE were, one by one, bowled over. 
Till, at last in despair, 
Of snceceeding elsewhere, 
To beat him by any meana, foul ones or fair, 
Tt came to the meanness of doubting his claims 
For the improper spelling of some proper names. 
Well! a saying of Hamlet's describes it all quite— 
*‘ The Times are out of joint—oh! curséd spite.” 


In foreign affairs there’s no news worth inditing, 


The Poles are still rising, the Yankees etill fighting, 
The Greeks are still kingless, the Pore’s still at Kome, 
And in politics still less is stirring at hore. © 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Bociety. 
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TEMPLE, 
Haunt of lawyers—how d'ye do? or, in other words, the subject of 


THE 


this Wandering ” is the Temple. Some have supposed it was called 
the Temple from being the head-quarters of the lawyers ; but this is 
a statement as void of foundation as Manuoxset’s coffin, which is said 
to hang suspended from nothing and supported by the same. 
Originally it was the abode of the Knights Templars, who, coming 
to Enyland in the reign of KinG Sreruen, pitched their tents, first in 
Holborn and afterwards in Fleet-street, but were at last pitched into 
and dispersed by Epwarp II., who thus, though no friend to them, 
was a considerable pitcher ; the Pore of the period, with that beauti- 
ful disregard to meum and tuwmn which not unfrequently pervaded the 
papal mind in those ages, handing over their property to the Knights 
of St. John, at whose hospital this voluntary contribution was thank- 
fully received, By them it was soon afterwards demised to certain 
students of the law, who came from Thavies’ * Inn, and being lawyers, 
they were, of course, up to every move, consequently their moving in 
the reign of Epwarp II. haa never been followed by a move out: as 
a writer on the subject observes, ‘‘ They made their beds in the Temple, 
and have continued to lie there ever since ;” but this can hardly be 


regarded as the trath, since the chief courts where the lawyers speak | 


are not situated in the Temple. 


In the time of Henny VL, tho expense of studying in the Temple | 


Was 60 great that it was only the sons of rich men who could afford to 
read there, which was an extremely practical way of teaching the law- 
desiring mind to shoot, since the students having paid dearly for the 
privilege of learning to play on the legal whistle, would naturally 
make their clients (when they obtained them) reimburse them hand- 
somely for whatever tunes they might delight (7) them with, whereby 


the most sceptical might be convinced that law, though very often | 


nasty, is never cheap. 

Once established firmly in the Temple, the lawyers speedily increased 
in numbers, and soon became a most influential body, though their 
prosperity, like the apparel of fast young men, was now and then 


° Considering the profession of these incoming tenants this ia evidently a 
euphuism for Thieves’ Inn; not that we would be uncharitable for worlds, Oh ! 

ucar ho! 
Seales eects 


— - 


UN. 











[Aprit 18, 1863. 


marked bylarge checks; for instance, in 1381, Wat TYLER and the rebels 
under his command burnt their library, in consequence of which the 
hungry minds, who there sought for intellectual pabulum, were forced 
to content themselves with the warm ashes left. Then, again, in 
1450, Jack CapE, who on some subjects seems to have had remark. | 
ably sensible notions of what was good for his country, attacked and 
plundered the Temple, hanging all the lawyers he could catch, on the 
plea that lights of the law were best hung up ; the greater part, how- 
| ever, escaped this unpleasant fate by rushing out of their chambers 
'on the first alarm, after affixing on their doors the delusive legend of 
“ Returne inne fyve minutes,” and the intruders, unaccustomed to 
‘this legal fiction, instead of finding where the lawyers were, only 
found the lawyers wary. 

After Wat TyLer’s incursion the Temple was divided into the & 
Honourable Society of the Middle Temple and the Honourable 7 
Society of the Inner Temple, each body having its own hall, but using | 

the same church, and as this separation has lasted ever since, it may 
be called a long division. The Middle Temple Hall was built in 1572, 
| the want of one having been much felt, and great wonder had been 
| previously expressed by everyone that such usually sharp practitioners 
| should so long be without a good hall. 
| he Societies were celebrated for their plays and masks, a master 
of the revels being annually appointed, who, though no cook, had to 
superintend the preparing of the game. Nor were they backward at 
| feasting, in proof of which one of the chief requirements to qualify a 
| barrister, even in the present day, is that he must cat a certain number 
| of dinners, as a preparation for the extraordinary amount of astounding 
| facts he will have to swallow in the course of his career. 
| In conclusion, the armorial cognizance of the Inner Temple is a 
| winged horse; the horse signifying the rapid manner in which legal 
| gentlemen run up a bill of costs, while the wings denote how the 
| client’s money flies when sporting with that most uncertain weapon, 
| the law. The Middle Temple has for its device a Jamb, a very © 
singular fancy, since the only resemblance to a lamb which we can find 
in a lawyer is the fleece. 








THE BRIGHTON REVIEW. 


Arr—“‘ The Gay Cavalier.” 








|’Twas on Easter Monday, in sight of the spray, ie 
| Softly plashing on Brighton’s sancs, e 
That our volunteers, to heartiest cheers, F 
Assembled in gallant bands, Be 

Prepared to prove that nought could move Ee 

From posts that they chose to hold, og 

| Old England’s props, those men from the shops BA 

| And offices brave and bold. | ene 

| ‘ Sweet home, sweet home,” said they, “ we love but thee, a 

Sweet home, sweet home, swect mistress of the sea.” rc 

And M‘Muvurpo’s face looked pleased at the pace yf 

Of the horse and the infantry, ‘ 

| When, amazement ! he saw, in spite of his law, oe 


A volunteer crossing the lea; ” 
* Off, off!” he exclaimed, and loudly blamed 

Hiim for crossing the line; quoth he— 
“Go back to your place, you’re but a disgrace, 

And a volunteer not fit to be. 
Oh! those muffs, those muffs, they will not attend to me; 
Of such muffs, such muffs, I heartily wish 1 was free.” 


Of course you'd expect that they then would respect 

His rules, but such was not the case, 
| For one more volunteer must needs interfere, 
And bring wrath to M‘Murpo’s face ; 
| And, fierce as a Thug, he sequestered his plug, 

As a mark of extreme disgrace, 
| That his colonel might know, when it pleased him to show 

The plug, and his number might trace. 
‘You may go, you may go, you may go now back to your place, 

You may go, you may go, you may go now back to your place.” 


| 
| And, save this contretemps, all went in good form, 
| Though the Temperance Corps by mischance, 


| Had a stout groggy horse for their chief to indorse, 

_ And the beast couldn’t manage to prance. 

| And their brave surgeon, too, bestriding a screw, 

| Don Quixotish rather looked he ; 

But, passing this by, the critical eye 

In vain sought a blemish to see. 

Volunteers, volunteers, all England does honour to thee; 
Volunteers, volunteers, all England does honour to thee. 








—_-s_ oC - 





* 

















| 24 U - — 

, TQ; ‘) 7 | 

Lp, i ) ve J 1 = 49 i 
7 — — esnnaoncesantiotiatecenneiianianinabiaiahtesamaeieiatbaisiatiniatiareceaeannisaanaaeeeR pee EEEE Ei sanensntaiaanaaniinntimmnamemmee — - 














his equestrian antecedents (vide poem) would aid him to “ set beggars 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. on horseback.” | ( 
\ 


His views are sound on most points; he upholds reform, extension 








No. 32.—Cuarres Ginpin, M.P. aft | 
: ' of the suffrage, ballot, and repeal of the income-tax, and opposes 
We are indebted to the eminently correct and reliable editor of | state endowments for religious purposes, and the church rates bj 
fs e e - 93 . . = ° ’ a . | 
“ Men of the Times— including Women,” (children and infants in arms Mr. GILPin has been comparatively a short time in Parliament but - 

r ; ~ ra 1 ike , . . | ° . - ‘ ’ ‘ 
half-price) for a curious ballad, stated to have been discovered in the | he has risen high already, possesses great influence, and holds a 
British Museum, and throwing some light on the history of the Gitrin | lucrative post. In the words of the bard,— 
~tly or. perhaps, more accurately, race. The poem begins as 

| f umily , or, perhaps, ately, I g as He carries weight! Ho rides a race! 
| follows :— ’Tis for £1,000! "a 
“ce -a (i IN Ww ++ : 
OHN® GILPIN was a citizen . ae , 
| J 6 eueiit and acini 5 His career is an honourable one, and reflects credit on himself and F 
| ie Sain saiibilin’ steed he his Friends. Although of humble origin and Quaker faith, he cannot . 
pr brea pee eae be said to be “no great shakes.” 55 
| Of famous London town. of 
| 

Cartes Giipin (who was born in Bristol in 1815) first contested — a 

Parliament in 1852, and it is probable that this allegorical ballad refers | Re | 
| ae | 
} ; 


to that occasion. ‘The failure described in the poem no doubt alludes A WORD IN SEASON. 


"eg of his contest, for, as is well known, he was not in the . : . 
to the result o } ) ’ , To the Heditur o’ Vun. 


ae 


Feel 


eourse of that af-fair made of Perth, M.P., but was elected sub- | . 
cequently in 1857 for Northampton. The poem, after describing his | NN EER ZUR,—Ive a ben vurry much ; 
intention of dining at “the Belle at Edmonton” (doubtless an = plazed to zco that hare subjic as is 

allusion to “the Fair Maid of Perth’) contains the following picture now avore the spurrital genlevolk on 


o’ this land concarnin a leetle | 


of himself:— 
hanimal as Ivea ben a watcebin of | 

} 

’ 


‘¢¢T am a linendraper? bold, 

As all the world doth know, 

And my good friend the Calendar, 
Will lend his horse to go.’ 














all my lifetime. 
I in genelly goes to rooast durun 
- - 
the descoorse 0’ our paason, vor he | ae 


} 
ger A i | 







vn ; ) =e do allus kip on we zuch terb!e } 
“ Quoth Mrs. Gipin, ‘That's well said, = things as i bein no scollard 
And—for that wine is dear,’ == = ; , 
J ’ — doant sart o’ understand like, but 


ee 


. . a 
yesterdee being Yeasterdee, he wur 


j 
We will be furnished with our own, 
| 
ps if 
vurry edifyin on thes ear vurry me 
| oe 
| 


Which is both bright and clear.’ ”’2 


ti 
| 





zeame perticler. 

Arter vlying at Muster Nara 
which er natally ould do, about 
hees spectacle book, jest as I wer a 
composin of mezelf vor a comferble 
slape, I wer awoked out o’ what 


The verses proceed to relate how, as he is on the point of starting, | \ =e 
customers call, and he is compelled to attend to them. 
‘So down he came :* for loss of time, 
j Although it grieved him sore, 
Yet loss of pence full well he knew 


















Would trouble him much more.”’* : ; : 
slape [da got in my ize be hem | y 
co At last he starts, but is not successful in attempting to reach the zayin as he ud ventelate the subjic 
be House. o’ the air, an sartinlye he ded ge us | . 
2 “*Stop! stop! Jonnys Girpin—h re’s the House,’ zvmthin as acted Jike vresh hare | 
} They all aloud did cry.” | upon I, vor he zed as this ear valse shepherd had a bin conterdictin | 
i lo wi : ii > scripters about the air rheumenati > chewi » kud. 
— | We will only quote two more verses of this recondite specimen of | the Scripters tbout the air rheumenatin or chewin the kud, — 
tle muse | Now when I yeard as this wer hees geame I thinks, thinks I, he 
5) ee eee ; ° ° ° »a valse shepherd surelyeor he akn { air i 
. | ‘ So turning to his horse he said, | mus be ; valse s - rd 7 . Ol " ud a oo that ” iris allus 
nchin an a lookin as how as wer consederen zum- 
‘IT am in haste to dine ; | + ae stuc Py i? 1 d = ee ae ee a. “f a | Is ly | 
— ' | { shud zay es aruminatin creetur, an ifadoant ixacly | 
| Twas for your pleasure you came here, a 8 rs : ; ; > , Te. Ce ee 7 | 
, 7 . ic cud, fn cudden proove as @ do, why a doant eschoo it, vor | 
| You shall go back for mine.’! | ch00 the Kua, and I Oy ERY : 
, he do munch it about terble. 
‘c a an a = as : F s : 
| Ah! luckless speech and bootless boast, | Zur, althoe I attends at a vile inn every night I baint no inn fiddle, 
| _ For which he paid full dear, nar do J] quite agre we Muster Natal about this ere geame, 1 mus 
| For, while he spoke, a braying ass ™ zay that in intreducin zulugy into theolorgy he wool de leveret vrom 
af | Yr\: 2 5 in la » 98 . . . , r ¢ 
ie Did sing most loud and clear. its hare of mestery an inoggerate the natal day of zermons as can be 
ao ’ 
Pudi or . ; ° . ens eae y aun aeacuane — 
6 | _ Mr. Gitrty, as we have observed in a note, retired from the pub- yeard an understood by yer zervant to ¢ ynmand, 
oa lishing trade, and soon after we find him chairman of the National | AMOS MANTRAP. 
. } — } ’ ciate } ‘ ee ~m ¥ - - co , . 5 3 3 . 
ca | freehold Land Si ciety. In 1857 he took his seat for Nottingham as Geamel, pper to SQuine PineLmM Oakood Zummerzet. 
| a Liberal of the advanced school. Two years after he was sent as Yeaster Mundy One thousand oit hunderd an rexty-dree. 
secretary to the Poor Law Board, it being probably supposed that 
7 -~ ae eee eee Usb oe | - A ae ee 
a Ps 4 , a —* e ° 
w Wi h his usual correctness, the editor of ‘ Men of the Time—including EPIGRAM. 
romen,’”” has given the wrong name. It should be CuaRveEs. . 
; No, he wasn't; he was a citizen of Bristol first of all. Suggesting a change of name to Ma. Dittwyn, M.P., who opposed the modest grant of 
Chis is hardly probable, for, as a Quaker, he does not uphold the Volunteer | £2,000 to support the useful labours of ApmigaL Fitzroy at the Meteorological 
m vement, Department of the Board of Trade. 
a n "Na + ; } 
Feet tir a bel a even an unmanufactured rag-merchant. He was for a short | Mins vour thrift. where’s your sense ? 
ee une a publisher and bookseller. i ae . . oo . e ; 
; dis) lhis reference to the Calendar would seem to show that Mr. Gitprw was not | Your sad cheese-paring would 
ge ishena . aa > a ° ' . ’ » wnt aol 
ee 4 ra ( aru ned by his defeat at Pe rth, but meant to Perth-evere, until time (t.e., Deprive turs of fave hints te uching boist’rous o1 still wind, 
: alendar) she 1) epic om a iif 9 - “7 ,emiy wr lM hi LAniertire . 2 . 
ry oe Siete ed vehima , Ed. *M.O.T.T.-—-1.W. This conjecture Since you've moved for mere ** pence,” 
ae ey oth the editor's accustomed astuteness. lw 1 blow , | 
__ 28 the Friends are not social, they should know nothing about wine or its | And would blow n» one good, 
oa ° ” ’ , 
“ a ~<a Once again move the “ D,” and be styled Mr. ILLwyNb. 
; wat ly) editor of “M ©. T.7.—~].W,” does not appear to have seen that this meant | 
me oe (aqua pumpaginis, or cerevisia Adami), We should have supposed he would | ita iad a 
en “9m. 6¢5. 2 the pump. ’ war 
re on aha a eos wn he came t » the Honse, or with the money; he was not M.P., A Ri FF CusToM! r.—(Queen Elizabeth ! 
Gres se ae vas not possible, and he was a Quaker, so the second was not proba- | s 
a “a 26, 4), 2. ae a ees 2 
Rah * Characteristic of the fclicwera of Tac 
— | See note a ee ee « This correct finaucial statement of Ma. Giirry’s official salary has recently 
eat 1 Supply “of Commons.” been grossly parodied by Me. Masrin Farquuas Turrzs,in his ode to the 
a cue ¢ : iS idress to the animal is perhaps an ailusion to his system Peincess ov Denuakk. As, however, hein the same ode rhymes ‘‘ ALEXANDKA " 
i sUF the treatment of crimir which shall “ coer vclaim, than punish’—to | with “ wanderer,” and, as his “ Proverbial Philosophy” isa species of Dundreary 
‘ehiscwnwords ee > er 2 eee at. 5 ee | repetition of So.omow, the author ot the ballad we quote must be content to 
suffer in good company from an unscrupulous party who was not born, or fit, to 


ascertain which speech of Lozp Roprret MontaGvz's is | 6 y 
| be a poeta. 


———EEEOEOOEEEE 
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THE ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 


Dran Fux,—Returning from that seat of learning, 


I will write concerning of the Regent’s-park ; 
And, free from trammels, describe the camels, 

And other mammals that need remark. 
There's the cassowary, and the dromedary, 

The fragrant vulture, and the small tom-tit ; 
There's ferocious eagles, and little beagles, 


And the pleasant presence of the young pee-wit. 


There are furious lions, with their tawny scions, 
Who bid defiance with a warlike howl ; 
And I heard a rnmour that a rabid puma, 
With a tumid rabbit was check by jowl. 
There's the glass vivarium-— I mean aquarium 
(The names they vary ’em, dash their wigs !)— 
And the sea-anemone, in his Agapemone 
As a large-sized Jemon he's scarce so big! 
The ornithoryneus appeared to think us 
Scarcely civil, so keen our stare ; 
And the polar Bruin attempted chewing 
(Ho failed!) the end, like CoLenso’s hare 
There’s a sprightly tiger from the river Niger, 
Whose size and vicour astonished some ; 
And the rhinoceros, with other feros, 


And the rnumti-foozle, though he couldn't come! 
The hy rad ‘ f Oovle ‘ (u old’ fy. ; ty) 
Was sitting be ilv, and |} into whine; 
Lone Amphisbarna stood between a 
I er hya india] spine 
\\ tt » kicked up a shilloo 
VV t l { vorilla s 1 Ingv-outans 
Tha wily “9 ¢ ! -6 , . 
the wily serpent drank spirits of turpent- 
Ine co profusely the welkin rang ! 
ry ' 1] 
There were salmon-ova, and a golden plover, 
A ! irkey fit for a m if Yule 
A it bn r ‘ l ovster ( ‘ i ly - 
‘ nmyp d pleasing, like t f KR 


The unwieldy porpoise exposed his corpus, 
And gaily wallowed with mirth and glee: 

And the shrimp, sagacious and pertinacious, 
And the lively lobster, were fair to see. 

There were wolves and panthers, actinia-anthera, 
And floral blossoms of gorgeous hue; 

And, freely willing, J paid the shilling, 
And of course I charge it, dear Fun, to you! 


A DARK SUBJECT. 


A CORRESPONDENT asks, *‘ Who is the author of ‘A Dark Night’s 
Work ?’” Don’t know. We are only acquainted with one imp— 
the familiar of our establishment. We have questioned him; but, 
though threatened with torture, he declares he knows nothing of 
it. Ile says the last “dark night’s work” he had a hand in was 
some nights back, when, we being very busy “getting out” 
our week’s number, he turned the gas off at the main. 

Notr.—Gratified at finding that the system of mnemonics 


adopted by us on that occasion—the system of strokes—had been 


) 


» successful, we gave him another lesson on the spot. | 


~ 
a in ieiliaasinstia Meee ieiinctete tal tee tee 
Lhe THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with numerous Com 
/ : by, oe Pe eee fs. a } Hun uy . Articles by Distin- 
e} ters, is idu, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, 
anit ] } tu j f ST.) 


Also the Title, Prefiee, and Inder to the THIRD Volume of FUN, 


rinted, and are constantly 





es 








ee 


| Aprit 25, 1863.] 

















ANCY, Clio’s beauteous child,— 
If you’re not, it’s all the same !— 
Warble now in accents mild 
Of a harmless little game. 
Of a horse with groggy knees, 
Sing, dear Fancy, if you please. 


Such a horse at Brighton did 

COLONEL CRUIKSHANK he endorse ; 
Bravely through the town he rid, 

Through the town, and to the course, 
Reader, p’rhaps you saw him too, 

As did we, at the Review. 


* Groggy ”’ was the noble brute, 
As a daily paper said ; 

But the fault we do impute 
To his knees, and not his head. 

And his understanding, hence, 
Suffered only in one sense. 


So, sweet Fancy, let us sing 

(All together, if you please), 
While the sober echoes ring, 

Of a horse with “ groggy” knees. 
But remember, Someone's daughter, 


d1 


BY JUPITER—JUNIOR! 


We have long been accus- 
tomed to hear actors spoken 
of as sticks, but we never, 
until Tuesday, heard an 
audience described as con- 
sisting of boards, though we 
have encountered whispers 
to the effect that they were 
bored. The Daily Telegraph, 
in describing Miss Marie 
WILTOn’s success in Circum- 
stantial Effie-Deans, regales 
us with the following mor- 
coau:—“ This very clever 
actress was enthusiastically 
welcomed on her first ap- 
pearance on the St. James’s 
boards, and exerted herself 
to the uttermost throughout 
the evening to merit their 
applause.’ It was never our 
fortune to see an audience 
of boards, and we certainly 
never heard their applause. 
In fact, we don’t believe 
there was such an audience; 
the writer of that critique 
must have supplied it out of 





VOLUNTEERS IN MUFTI. 


By A BrotrHerR Murr. 


ScenFr.—Head-Quarters of the 101st Diddleser, R.V. (Somewhat Irregu- 
lars). TimE.—Between 11 a.m., and 1 p.m. 

A moderate-sized room, furnished with a reat deal of light, and not 
much else in the way of moveables besides dust, and situat in the 
leading thoroughfare of Great Gun-street, S.W. In the centre of the 
room is a table ; on the table are several quires of paper formed in 
contiguous quarter distance columns without intervals, some capsized 
ink slowly deploying into line, and a few quills thrown out tn light 
skirmishing disorder. On the right flank of the table is a chair; on 
the left flank another ; to the proper rear of the table is a fire-place ; 
to the proper front of fire-place, a cat. 

Enter Serceant Haszuwer, late of the Rifle Brigade, a small man 
with a large voice, very well set up, and very hard to set down; he 
stirs up the cat and pokes the fire. 

Serceant H. (humming).—“I wish I was with Nancr!”—I'm 
blessed if I don’t! Here’s the fire out again, and the service going 


to the d——1! Just what I always told ’em—‘’Ave yer ’ead-quarters | 


always on the spot,” I ses, ‘‘ and then yer’e always in the way ;”’ and 

what does they do? Why, they goes and has ’ead-quarters in 8.W., 

and me living at Camberwell. Mao-o-ww! 

(The latter remark was addressed to the cat, who, for the last minute, 

has been disposing of her superfluous loose hairs by transferring 

them, by the process of friction, to the trouser leg of the Sergeant ; 
the latter now deposits a daily paper upon the table, and inspects a 
note or two addressed to the adjutant; presently a step is heard, and 
enter CAPTAIN Harpup, h.p. Mad. Army, and Adjutant of 1Olst 
D.I.V. He drops into a seat and opens notes. 
attention.) 

Cart, H.—Morning, sergeant, Anyone been ? 

Serc. H.—Think not, sir. 

Cart. H.—Anyone coming ? 

Sernc. H.—Can’t say, sir. 


(This being entir ly satisfactory, Captain turns to the paper. Where- 
up NM re ride QT t turns to the window, and uw tte] ?’Ss the Us il little girl 
take the usy t] Littl. sip trom the wsu ol littl jug of beer she is, as 
— ul, taking to her father. Ar win the passage, and enter LIEUT. 


MERRY BRICK, whistling “ Libiamo.” Sergeant etuen: 


to his w r ) 


Ligut. M.—Hullo, Harr up, thought I should catch you! 


¥, are you, for I want a chat ? 


salut: Ss, and 


Not vary 


Carr. H.. -Well, you know, my dear fellow, the service must F@ 
att : A ? : 3 7 2% 2 a . . 2 * , > »! 

LOonded Le : and just ] 0k at this pile of notes. Anything after ] m free ° 
({y i nent a ‘ . * . . Tw : inf 
the Captain disposes himself to a laborious inspection of sundry accoun 

entered in a ledger and two pocket-books.) 

re a he ; i o ° ‘ ? = y > 
, ( ‘pt. H. (in sudden d gust),—Confound this ink! Sergeant, loos, 
here's ; ' 


Serjeant stands at 


COLONEL CRUIKSHANK’S horse drinks water. | his own head. 


Liect. M. (who has been caressing the cat).—Stay ; I'll wipe it. 
(Uses cat for that purpose amidst general hilarity. Business is resumed). 

€arr. H.—I say, Sergeant, who’s HurraAn Upsuecors? 

Sera. H. (a trifle puzzled).—Sir ? 

(The Captain repeats his question, and the Sergeant looks over his 
shoulder at the name). 

Serc. H.—Oh! I know, sir! 
he don’t write a bad fist! 

Cart. H.—And pays about as well as he writes, it seems. Just 
look him up, will you, and get his last three subscriptions paid in, if 
you can. 

Serc. H.—Yes, sir; I'll try. 

[Retires to window looking disturbed. 
Enter Captain Srumpout and ENSIGN NEVERPAYE. ‘“‘ How d’ye do's” 
circulate. 

Capt. S.—I want the orders for the week ; anybody got a copy ? 

EnsigGN N.—Well, Merryprick, how’s yourself after that double 
over the ploughed land at Brighton ? 

Lieut. M. (gasping).—Don’t! It takes my wind to think of it. 

Ensign N.—You heard, Harpvp, that Buster’s resigned ? 

Cart. I!1.—No—why ? 

Ensicn N.—Told his men he wouldn’t come to drill if they wouldn't 
muster; men said, ‘ they wouldn’t muster unless he came to drill ;” 
he said, “he did;” they said, “so did they ;” he said, ‘‘ no, they 
didn’t ;” they said, “no more didn’t he ;” general flare-up, and there 
you are. 

Cart. H.—Buster always was a beast. 

Liect. M. (who is senior Lieutenant).—Who'll get his company ? 

Carr. H.—Goodness knows, I don’t! Look here, you fellows, 


It’s Urtan Urcner, Jun. Blest if 


| what’s 17s. 9d. and 1s. 114d. ? 


(General pause, and everybody looks as if the question were addressed to 
all the rest). | 

Capt. S.—I came about the orders for the week ; anybody gota 
copy ¢ : 

Capt. H.—We'll make it a pound ; must be denced close there! 

ENSIGN N. (much relieved).—That’s your sort, CoLenso! 

Capt. H. (shutting his book).—Got through my work at last ! Now, 
you fellows, come and lunch; don’t forget finance committee on 
Wedn sday next. Sergeant! 

Serc. H.—Sir ? 

Cart. H.—If anyone calls, say you’re surprised at ’em, and they’d 
better call ayain. Exeunt omnes, except Sergeant and cat. 


- You'll come to the gallows some 


A Suarp Reviy.—First party: 
addr —*Yes; the morning youre 


day.” Second r cd—party : 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Bociety. 
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CHARING CROSS. 


“ Dirrenent people has different opinions,” as the criminal remarked 
to the executioner, who was trying to persuade him that hanging was 
rather nice than otherwise; and equally so opinions differ on the 
derivation of the word Charing. Some there are who assert that it 
arose from the fact of the inhabitants of the village being the original 
founders.of the British band of charwomen, and hence the place was 
christened after the occupation of the people, which was charing ; 
while others again assume it to come from chére reine, or dear queen, 
alluding todjuzen Erveanon, and to jadge from the money which she 
cost her husband, Eowarp L., after her death, she must have proved 
uncommonly dear to him. Her body was brought from Lincolnshire 
to Westminster, and at each place where the procession rested a cross 
was crected, Charing-cross being the last. The only objection to this 
practical derivation ia, that the village of Charing existed before the 
death of Quren ELeanor, consequently we can hardly receive the 
name as part of that Iady’s remains. The cross was put up in 1294, 
and was first built of wood, but afterwards of stone: it was of an 
octagonal form, so that, like the defunct queen's virtacs, it was 
many-sided. Eight figares decorated it, but as time has subtracted 
these figures, together with the cross itself, for all we know to the 
contrary at the present day, they may have been only figures of 
speech, s 

In 1643 the Long Parliament, who, in matters artistic. seom to have 
had but a short allowance of taste, voted the demolition of this and 





FUN. 
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in 1633, for the Eart or ARUNDEL by Husert Le Sevur, who was, of 
course, considered a sure man ; but it was not erected. At the com- 
mencement of the civil war, the Parliament, remembering how often 
it had been sold by the promises of the king, in revenge sold his statue 
to one JoHN Rivet, a brazier, giving strict orders that it should be 
broken up, and he had a carte blanche to cart it off. Being a worker 
in brass, he was naturally well provided both materially and mentally 
with that useful metal, and, instead of obeying the orders he had 
received, he buried it in a very deep manner in his garden, with the 
intention, that when the popular mind turned up Republicanism, he, 


J. R., would then turn up the statue. To prevent suspicion he produced 


some fragments of metal which he averred to be the metallic remains 
of Kine Caaries. This action of Mr. Rivetr was dictated less by 
loyalty than by a spirit of sound commercial enterprise, which showed 
that he well deserved his name, for he closed with the main chance 


| whenever opportunity offered. As a proof of this he cast a number 


of handles fur knives and forks, which he sold as made from the 
statue ; these were eagerly bought up by both parties, and afford 
handles at the present day to doubt the disinterested loyalty of the 
brazier. In the meantime the statue remained in his garden, ina 
decided state of statu quo, until the Restoration, when it was claimed 
by the Eart or Portianp, much to the disgust of Rivett, who 
probably thought that, having given the statue a hiding in the time 
of adversity, he now deserved a substantial reward for bringing it up. 
The result was, that it was not tntil 1674 that Kine Cuartes I, like 
an expectant place-hunter, obtained a public situation, which, how- 
ever, he has retained until the present day. When our present 
gracious sovereign went into the city to open the Royal Exchange, 
some miscreant clambered on to the statue and stole the sword, and 
immediately cut away with it through the crowd : when we, however, 


' reflect that CHARLEs’s sword practice ultimately led to his parting with 


his head a little lower down the street, the loss of the weapon in the 


statue is not so much to be regretted. 


Charing-cross of to-day is principally remarkable as an omnibus- 


| station, from whence a conveyance may be obtained to nearly every 


part of London, and we beg to call the attention of our lady readers 
to one singular fact in connexion with it, for there even the most 


| modest of the female sex may, if so disposed, take a bus. 


eee 
. 


the oth - a Crosaes, but the vyote was not carried into execution until 


1647, 8o for the destruction of this captivating cross parliament was 
‘our years kept a vaiting, when it was at last pulled down, and the 


stones used to pave Whitehall, so that the visitora and dwellers there | 


walked vx ry much upon the cross. On its site, in 166 » the revicides 
were executod —gentliemen who, having been the cause of the extreme! vy 
culling treatment adopted towards Cuantes | . were themselves in 
turn kept in a state of considerable suspense by his son. 

Tae statac of Cuantes I. was the earliest specimen of the equestrian 
statue in London, which perhaps may account for the very horse-tere 
expression of the rider. t is also the best : artistic beauty in the 
London statacs being as rare as a pig in a private box. It was cast, 


ilies 


A NEW SONG TO AN OLD TUNE. 


WHEN mighty roast beef was an Englishman’s food, 
It was that sort of dish which no working man could 
Obtain for a dinner substantial and good, 
Without, in the coin of old England, 
Paying dear for his English roast beef. 


But a capital plan has at Glasgow been tried, 
To see if for pence they good beef can provide, 
And the scheme pays so well that they profits divide 
In a way that will answer in England, 
To competent judges’ belief. 


There a man for three-halfpence can have in a trice, 
A ration of meat cooked uncommonly nice, 
And for three large potatoes a penny’s the price, 
Which all can be done here in England, 
Without the place going to grief. 


A basin of broth, hot potatoes, that come 
With a plateful of beef, and a large slice of plum- 
Pudding, and then fourpence-halfpenny’s the sum 
You pay in the coin of old England, 
To the head Scottish waiter-in-chief. 


A large cup of coffee, with milk in galore, 
And four ounces of bread that are well buttered o’er, 
You may have; and for what? why, for twopence—no more, 
To be done quite as cheaply in England, 
To many a pocket’s relief. 


That a tariff like this brings a profit is true, 
And a similar thing here in London will do, 
Which, supporting the workman, supports itself, too; 
So who sells the best beef in all England, 
Will soon find a demand for his beef. 


i 





A Note ror tae Votunteers.—It is not strictly correct to describe 
the Easter Monday review at Brighton as a “ Fight Sham-petre.” 


Tur Game or War.—Nanghts and crosses,—the former representing 
prize-money. 














eT 


ee 


I te tet. om oma _ 2 














Aprit 25, 1863. ] 





THE COMIC ENCYCLOPAZDIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


‘7 
‘ 


‘$s 


‘lend him a gnat ;” in illustration 
of the recondite laws of leger- 
demain, making his aspirates dis. 
appear from the places where they 
ought to be, and re-appear in the 
places where they were never ex- 
pected, exactly after the fashion 


rowed handkerchiefs 
crowns. The ancient magician 


kind of professional eggs-hatchera- 
tion, and professed always to de- 
rive his aid from super-gnatural 
resources. The magician in early 
times was supposed to be on 
familiar terms with demons who 
enabled him to perform his de- 
monstrations, but although keep- 
ing this low society, the professor 
of the black art took special care 
to maintain a good position in his own particular circle. Modern 
philosophers have regarded this position as an imp-position, and that 
those persons of a lively imagination, who fancied they saw phantom 
lions and spectral tigers breaking into the charmed circle, merely per- 
ceived an unusual exuberance of animal spirits. The most perplexing 





the present day is, not now what the necromancer ean do with ethers, 

but what others can do with the negro man, sir. 

MaGistratE.—One who administers the law as he finds it, and 
whose duty it is to earefully examine all the offenders fined too. 
Though occupying a high official position, the magistrate is being 
daily reminded that society places the worst of its members before 
| him. 

Man.—The proper study of mankind. Fathers should pay the 
strictest attention to their great sons and their less sons together, 
At the age of man the youth is supposed to man-age himself. 
age of man upon the earth has given rise to considerable discussion 
lately, the geological question exciting the greatest interest in those 
who advocate the glacier theory, and distinctly see the drift of it. 
From the evidence of the ground rent in various parts, it is conceded 
that man must have occupied his present habitation from a very 
remote period, the earth coming to another settlement every thousand 

| years or so. “T]’ll take the Globe when you have quite done with it,” 
| must haye been said by man to the mastodon long before the various 
| Strata furnished the latest in formation. In zoology man is justly 
| ranked as the head of the animal part of creation, and those who 
| stand on their head thus vindicate the true dignity of man’s position. 
| 


The very nature of his skin would suffice to show that the nature of | 


his kin to the gorilla is not that of a progeny toa parent. What is 
apparent to all is ape hair a’nt to anybody. 

_ Marnriace.—A conjunction which may be “and” or “ but,” accord- 
ing to the nature of the matrimonial sentence. Marriage is the 
great wager of life, in which the odds are very great, but two to one 
18 usually the offer made, and the wife has come thus to be recognised 
as the better half. When a match is made, the two individuals who 
are called upon to surrender so much of their personal liberty are 
said to be contracted, which means that they are not expected to be 
s0 much at large as before. With two of congenial tastes and 
sympathies the tie is so little felt that we may be always sure the 
felicity of the wedded pair is doubled when they wear their bonds 
lightly, and acknowledge they scarcely come to feel is a tie between 
them. In the happiest state of marriage the wife is to be regarded 
as the loadstone that makes home attractive; in the more wretched 
condition of connubialism the husband regards her as one who is 
only “a maggin it” whenever he returns. 





' 


A Morro ror tur Loan Orrices.—‘ Leave ’em a-lone! And 


= people only attended to this advice they would save their if 
Sovereigns and half-crowns. 


FUN. 


AGICIAN.—In modern days a gen- 


tleman let out for the evening to | o% 
entertain juvenile parties, and who | Semidiameter of the Son.—When your offspring takes to drinking 


begs you to observe that this is | 
“a hegg,” or solicits somebody to | Telescopes are remarkably simple things; any one can see through 


with which he manipulates his bor- | 
and half: | 


was, however, not addicted to this | 


question raised in connexion with the existence of the black art of 


The | 


Cr 
© 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


LEo, the lion, is not the morning star. The confusion has arisen from 
the fact of his being a roarer. 


half-and-half in an unbeerable manner. 


| them. In company they can also be easily drawn out, when, should 
their reflections be at all unpleasant, very little exertion will cause 
| them to shut up. 
The Moon, not having paid her rent, ig on the look out for fresh 
quarters. 


| 


APRIL. 
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Sermon on behalf of the Light Porters’ Association, when 
the speaker will be quite carried away with the weight 
of his discourse. 

Eye water at London-bridge, caused by the Lorp Mayon 
weeping over his own i 


= 


ion, 

| 21 | i Bropcerino.—His finances are in a better condition. 

At this moment a minion in the form of a policeman 

observes him gazing on the hateful scene, and in a 

voice of thunder asks him what——His remark was 
perfeetly inaudible, so we must postpone his question 
until next week. 

“Tell me where is Fun-cy bred.” New song published 

| this day at 80, Fleet-street, and to be had everywhere 

and by everybody. 

Ta | 23 | Grand Festival of Hibernian Donkeys. The chair to be 
taken by the O’Donoonve, assisted by the Cove of 
Cork. 

Grand exhibition of flags of all nations, including the flags 
of the pavement; also the union-jack, the meat-jack, 
the boot-jack, together with several jacks in office. 

| Grand Review of the Inns of Court Volunteers. They 

will be commanded by the old gentleman with a most 

| imp-osing staff. 
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THE GARDEN, 
| <A Plant we all Misuse.—Time. 
|  Stocks—Keep your garden well stocked with these plants; if not 
satisfied, plant all the stockings you can find; stand stock still, and 
then go to Stockton-on-Tees. 
The Tree for the Dressing-room.— The boet-tree. 
Catch a crow; enrage him; if possible make him swear at you. 
| By following these directions you may obtain a crowcus. 
Flowers of the Hunting -fie lid.- Pinks. 
How to Keep your Nectarines.—Count them, and promise each of 
| your sons a sound thrashing for every one that disappears, You will 
be astonished at the number left on the tree. 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


| Pimply-face.—Sheepio Africanus is not the La'in for a blo’ she (p; 
| and P. has no right to feel insulted when, «cn asking which is the 
best pronouncing dictionary, he receives as answer “ W ALKER.” 
Our friend from Timbuctoo is mistaken. “ Short Commons” is not the 
| term applied to those of our elected legislators who are under ft. Gin. 
Whackum.—Epwanp I. called his son the Prince or WaALrs to remind 
the Welsh of the thrashing he'd given them. 
| Junius Brutus Smugs wants to know in what relation Prince Naronron 
| stands to the rest of the senators ?—Why, he’s their princy-pal, of 


course. 





+ 





| A QUESTIONABLE STATEMENT. 


Lord Dundreary appears already to have infected the minds of the 
with his peculiar methods of thought and diction. 


Liverpool people : . 
traordinary advertisement out of a Liverpool 


| We cut the following ex 
paper :— 

| “Me. Jonw Bywater, cotton w 

town, has just received the sum o 

for above fifty years.” 3 

; i ion” (whatever profession 

Who would not be a “disputable question (w t 
that may be) for above fifty years, if he had a chance of £200,000 at 
the end of that period ? iment Mu. Joux Brwarenr, D.Q., 


We compli 
on his windfall, and shall feel much obliged if he. will tell us what 
question he was for tho period named, 


aste merchant, and general dealer in this 
f £200,000, after being a disputable question 


and who, if avy, did dispute 


him. 


——— 
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A STREET DIALOGUE. 


First Dustman :—Year’p im say, “’1GHT OF HUMAN BLISS.” WHAT SHOULD YOU SAY THAT WERE, Now ? 
Second Ditto:—A PINT 0’ BEER IN CLEAN PEWTER, I SHOULD SAY IT WERE, 
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Boue. Lay ’em out on the moonbeams. 


| 
SENSATION. [Ewit Softy with that object. 
aie ' ' ! 
A Drama in Three Acts, founded upon several Novels of the same Title. Lady D. Ha! ha! At last I - avenged 
[Applies quick match to M‘Swell, who explodes. 
Act 1.—Scene—Clerkenwell. 
Enter Lady Diserderly. Act. 3. 
Lady D. Alone at last. Now, at least, I can be happy. (Takes Scene.—Interior of a boarding-school. Several young ladies reading 
out pocket-flask and tumbler from her reticule, draws water from the | novels. Schoolmustress listening. 
well, and mizes.) Ha! this is excellent. | Ist ¥. L. Oh! how nice it must be to bea heroine! How mach 
Enter three tall boys in charity costume. Lady Disorderly threws them | better than this dull, dreary existence! Ha! a thought strikes me— 
all into the well. Yes! I will! I will! 
Lady D. Saved, saved! Thus shall my secret be preserved! | ha gh rien wen 
Enter M‘Swell, a Highland chieftain. | ae &. & Oe gee 
M'S. Nay, for I have witnessed all, while gathering clans and other | ord : bs. q hat = indeed a happy thought. Let us all do 60. 
5 All. We will! we will! [They rush out and marry accordingly. 


wild flowers i oO ; , . iti lay | ; ; . 
ors in y nder meadow. I grant but one condition. Be} gop nolmistress (advancing). Innocent hearts! I cannot blame them, 
mine——mine for ever; or to the world will I publish—— 


: for I too was young once. (Weeps.) And now I also will become a 
Enter Bovcicavtt. bigamist. (Attempts to do so, but fails.) .- 
Bowe. Mold! not so! This is copyright. 


r Enter Lady Disorderly and Aurora. 
(Last M‘Swell inte Chancery. Bouc. rushes of to fetch ten per cent. oe ete 


Lady D. But hast thou slain him, Roary dear ? 


SE a 


Act 2. Aur. Not yet—that is, not quite; but I have been accused of | 
Enter Lady Disorderly and Aurora. having done so. 
Aur. Only two as yet. See, I wear both the rings. Lady D. Silly trifler! I have not been accused, and yet I have—— 
Lady D. ‘And so do I. [Exhibits also two wedding-rings, | Ha! what is this? mo 
A'Swell (listening). Ha! ha! then they shall both be mine. “ Hey Enter three tall boys with black masks. 


fur the bonnets” 





But soft, who comes ? ™ ; . . 

Eater Boft Tallest Boy. Ha! you little thought the well communicated with 
Seti teiteant ew ayy: | the base of an old chimbly. We climbed it and escaped. Behold us! 
_ Safty (solemn y). The £400 shares of Drury Lane Theatre. ..... Tremble, miscreant! (They dance around her, and she goes raving 
Verbum Sap. As for my thirty thousand pounds —— | mad as the curtain falls.) 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 33.—Lorp CLarence Epwarp PaGet. 


It is as plain to see as A. B. C. that Lorp C. Pacet must be a son 
of the sea; and, being an Englishman, of course of Angle-sey. 
«“ Which,” to quote from that eminent authority, Mrs. Brown, “ which 
he were—and likewise of the first marquis as got shot at Waterloo, 
not bein’ the murder of that bridge, and leavin’ a legacy to a bereaved 
: ee 
and a-puttin’ of his foot in it. 

Lorp CLARENCE was born in eighteen hundred and eleven. It is to 


be hoped that that eleven wili make him a long stop, for we should be 
sorry to see him stumped out early. He plays a plucky game, and 
we hope stands less chance of being “ bailed out ” than the iron 
vessels he has to sanction. 

| As it was intended that Lorp CrareNceE should run the risk of 
| drowning in a salter liquor than Malmsey, he was sent on board ship 
| as a middy, which, though only a middy-ling post, he seems to have 
accepted with pleasure. 
| on the old proverb that “ sea-ing is knowing.”” He therefore imbibed 
' an ocean that a man-of-war was a good “boarding ”-school, and was 
| present at the battle of Navarino. We will hope that prize-money 
was better managed in those days than it is now, and that rhino was 
| the immediate end of Navarino. If it were fought now, it would per- 
haps better deserve the name of Not-have-a-rhino. On this occasion 
he was officer of the Asia, but he never appears to have become 


In 1839 he was made a captain of the R. N. for his N-R-gy. 
had two years previously contested Southampton, but failed, some | 
one else being sent to Parliament to represent the Southampton 
Base-’un—-a position not quite desirable for so honest a sailor as Lorp | 
CraRENCE—a tar so honest that he has touched the pitch of Parlia- | 


lordling has recently tried to bespatter him with some of the produc- 
tions of his lordship’s own brains—mud, to wit—if wit may be 
applied even in this complimentary sense to his aristocratic mind. 

In 1846 Lorp CLARENCE was appointed Secretary to the * Master- 
General of Ordnance,” a position for which Waitrwortu and Arm- 
STRONG are nowstriving. To this post he stuck firm until 1853, about | 
which time the Ordnance was let off altogether, in consequence of a | 
report. 

In 1847 he was elected for Sandwich, and -had his bread buttered 
on both sides, which was no more than he deserved. He sat for | 
Sandwich until 52, and was again returned for it in’57. With un- | 
common abstemiousness for a sailor, he is still content to take merely | 
a Sandwich, when he might have some very superior port. | 

In 1854 he commanded the Princess Royal, a vessel of ninety-one | 
guns, and proceeded with her to the Baltic. The next year he was 
nominated for a good-service pension, which, however, must have been | 
for services parliamentary and prospective, rather than polemical and | 
presenu. In 1856 he was appointed a C.B., apparently for the reason | 
that he had B’n toC. He was made Secretary for the Admiralty in 
1859, a post which he fills admiral-ably well. 

In politics Lorp Ciarence is a Liberal, but his liberality has 
hitherto spent itself on old jobs. Let us hope that he will soon learn 
to be a more judicious purse-er. 

His speeches are jolly, rollicking speeches, which remind an old 
playgoer as much of T. P. Cooke as M.P. Pacer. If they are not 
framed in the highest way, they smack at times of a High-way—that 
of Ratcliffe. 

One good point in Lorp CLrarence’s favour is the unbounded good 
temper with which he has borne the self-laudatory twaddle of that 
misguided person, PAKINGTON, who cackles over his poor, wretched 
wooden fleet as if he had contributed the materials out of his own 
head. The kind manner in which Lorp CLARENCE Pacer not only 
suffers, but even soothes, this fretful and ill-advised old body merits 
the highest praise. 

We hope Lorp CLarence—a true sailor to the back-bone—will long 
keep his seat for Sandwich, in spite of contested elections. Whatever 
feeling may be bred on either side, we hope both will meet half-way to 
ensure his election for a Sandwich, which, even in these corrupt days, 
cannot be obtained (with a glass of Burton ale) for less than fourpence. 


a 
cst 


“Very Harp Casn.”—The coinage of Cuarves Reaper's brain. 
It may be found in the current number of All the Year Round. 


on business.” 
To THE Manna Bornw.—An apothecary. 





ople, by havin’ his foot shot off, and diggin’ a hole on the very spot, | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


His education appears to have been based | 


« Admiral of the Blue.” 
He | 





Morro ror ApvocaTes or Direct TaxaTIon.— No remission except 


| and what was it doing against the pavement ? 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


O Sursorce Gray Sur, — Sertin 
coves sittin at the Duck and 
Hoyster pals all of us is wery sory 
to see as how youve bin and dis. 
grazed yerself most Compleat yer 
ave indeed sunsorGE. Yerave bin 
® lockin hup a pore cove wich is a 
ticketerleve wots ad the misfortin 

1B to ave is tempur irritated by a 

R rl low party in a Hoffice. You ave | 
; . rekalled is ticket: rave in conse- 

Br kens and the pore eove (wich he’s 
no frend of mine sunorGE not he) 

as got to Wurk Hout the remandur 

of is Sentens. Now a ticketerleves a 

ticketerleve sunsonGR. Youve bin | 

behavin remarkabel ansum by Hus 
pore fellers you ave suRsonGRdero | 
sur, and No mistake anderes your | 

Jolygoodelth, but Look you ear 

wen it come sto lockin hup a cove | 

for the Unperspired turm of is | 
sentens, al] Along of is thretnin to 

puntch the ed of a lo feller wots | 
urt is Phelins wy suRsORGE you | 

Goes To Farr. So mind your Ri 

dere sur, and this ig the humble | 

advise of your pertikler good frend | 

(wile condick satisfactry), BIL SIKES. 

P.S.—Arky sursonrcr you likes a Joke wel I wos @ tellin BILL BLOAK | 
' 
i 





ment without being defiled, although to be sure a feeble-minded | hall about this Ear and e ses to me sezee Wots hall this about ticket- 
| erleves? A ticketerleve haint a goin to stash priggin wile thers a 


ticker to leave in a cove’e pocket. Tickers a Wotch as in corse you 
nose SURJORGE. 





SIR GEORGE CORNEWALL LEWIS. 
Diep 13ta Aprit, 1868. 


Ovrram, of honest brow 
And kindly searching eye and resolute lip ! 
Death’s hand but late thou took’st in friendly grip ; 
And Lewis now! 


Con we again the text 
How man that looks for life beholds a shade; 
** And now he dies, and now he is but made.” 
Who next ? who next ? 


O ever-busy brain, 
That bent eo lightly to its constant toil ! 
That seemed to rest when in the heat and coil, 


And strength to gain 


From each new task o’erstepped ! 
So gently strong, so calm in thy deep strength, 
No end thou strov’st for but was thine at length, 


And grasped, and kept. 
Harmless the sneers and girds 


Of all the flippant, shallow, talking crew. 
Well-weighed thy reasons, though thy words were few, 


Against their words. 
Climbed is the hill’s high crest ; 


The race is ended and the crown is won. 
Bravely and well, great heart, thy work was done ; 


Then take thy rest! 
GO A-HEAD! 
We fancy the head of the writer of the following sentence, 


‘describing an accident which happened to- a servant girl in 


Vienna, has never come in contact with the force of language :— 


“Her head came in contact with great force against the pavement, aeee 
driving the teeth of a comb which fastened up her hair so deeply into her 
that death ensued very shortly.” 

We wonder what the great force was. Was it the police force, 
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SOMETHING AT LAST. 


News from Baltimore! A Federal success} 
Important capture of rebel property! Yes, 
sirree ! 

The tide has turned ; and those Secession 
seizures of Northern cannon, Northern horses, 
Northern baggage, and Northern ammuni. 
tion, which appeared to be the necessary 
consequence of every Northern attempt to 
inflict chastisement on Southern indepen. 
dence, will be heard of no more. Confede. 
rates must now be prepared to suffer as 
their enemies have suffered. Reprisals on 
an astounding scale have already begun. 
The first will, by the encouragement it 
| affords to Federal vigilance and pluck, in. 
| evitably lead to many of thesamekind. On 
| the 30th of March, the Provost Marshal’s 
officer at Baltimore seized a carpet-bag of 
extraordinary dimensions. It contained 
packages addressed to several persons in 
Richmond; and, among the miscellaneous 
treasure, we are told by the dispatch pub- 
lished in the New York and Washington 
papers, “A splendid pair of boots for Jerr. 
Davis, and two fine linen night-gowns, 
SN P “rept SSS S> | elaborately embroidered, a present for Mrs. 
= NN 7 TTT , Bee ttarnin) | Jerr. Davis from some feminine rebels, were 
Poin > ~~ Sik ier, | found.” The account states in continuation 

= NE S| that “‘somebody’”—whose luggage this was 
= r not—has suggested the presentation of the 
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captured night-gowns to Mrs. LINCOLN. 

The brilliancy and good taste of this idea 
| may suggest appropriate ways of bestowing 
property which shall henceforth be wrested 
from the rebels. The night-gowns being 
disposed of, very rightly, as a gift to Mrs. 
— | Lincotn, we may hope that night-caps will 
be found in the next carpet-bag or paper- 
parcel captured by the Federal forces. If 
so, the articles in question will, of course, 
be sent to the general in command, who, if 
too modest to retain them for his own use, 
will naturally forward them to PRESIDENT 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN, 


COLENSO’S SCHOOL EUCLID. AN EPIGRAM FOUNDED ON FACT. 


THE new member for Stoke-upon-Trent, 
When he'd given his feelings their vent, 
Sat down on his tile, 
Which, provoking a smile, 
Produced an effect he’d not meant. 


Rugbeian with Imposition :—“T say, Tuomrson, I wish OLD COLENSO WOULD DENY THE | 
FIRST FIVE BOOKS OF HIS BEASTLY Evuctiip.” 


Rugbeian with Football :—“ Au! MY LAD, AND THEN IF THE DOCTOR AND THOSE CAMBRIDGE 
DONS WOULD CHAW UP ALL THE REST IN SOME MORE Essays AND REVIEWS, BLESSED IF 


Y THERE'D BE ANY TO LEARN. Srunnina! 





———— ee 





| But bobbies say they’re half afraid the days are now gone by 
A SONG ABOUT CENTRALIZATION. When city p’licemen helped themselves to bottled stout and pie; 
Concerning area matters, Dick is very ’cute indeed, 
And if he had his way no doubt ail cooks would run to seed. 
Then please to consider 
How frightful it would be, 
If each cook were a “ widder ” 
By cruel destiny. 


| Let's tightly stick to what we've got, the city magnate’s cry, 

| Amalgamation’s not the cheese, in fact it’s all my eye; 
t | We're snug enough just as we are, to change would be absurd, 
) We cannot flock with Dicky Mayne, or any other bird. 

Then why all this fuss 


ine ar P . . 
About a thing #0 clear; Good people sh it your tater-traps, and drop so vain a thought, 


For though you swear and cuss, We’ ee 4? a a ne eas : 
tn ine lend aie doer Ve'll always cut the t’other force, though p’rhaps we didn’t ought. | 
} 


Wherefore shut your tater-traps, and drop so vain a thought, Then matters must be settled thus—’twould never, never do, 
We'll always cut the t’other force, though p’rhaps we didn't ought. To roll in one two bodies which have heretofore made two ; 
We've rights within our city bounds which no one should infringe, 
And if those rights were broken down ’twould chuck us off the hinge. 
Come, let the matter rest, 
And leave us as we are; 
For present things are best, 
Ay, best by very far. 
Wherefore shut your tater-traps, and drop so vain a thought, 
We'll always cut the t’other force, though p’rhaps we didn’t ought. 


a 
\ 


At present we're a jolly band, and do things ’neath the “‘ Rose "— 
His lordship he's a brick, indeed, as everybody knows— 
And if the metropolitan could shove its finger in, 
To bea city peeler, sir, would not be worth a pin. 
| Then do hold your noise, 
7 | And leave us all alone, 
; For we're a set of boys 
Who'll stickle for the bone. 
| Wherefore shut your tater-traps, and drop so vain a thought, 
| We'll always cut the t’other force, though p’rhaps we didn’t ought. 
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A NorTuern Licutr.—Dr. Rae. 


Se 


sees testes ———$ - 








! 


se 


— we we a fe 





esate tern 


ee 


— 





MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 


iii ive. 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


THE vacation is o’er, 
And the House mects once more, 
The juvenile PaeMIER again takes the floor ; 
Having spouted of late all the Latin and Greek he 
F’er knew (though his scholarship’s now growing creaky), 
And returned to St. Stephen’s again from Auld Reekie. 
His progress to paint through the towns in the north, 
Would require a great artist—some Fritu of the Forth, 
So Fun will not put forth his powers the trial in, 
Being sure that how ‘‘none with our PREMIER can match,” 
And how “ certain he is to come up to the scratch.” 
Scotland’s muse will well sing on her national violin, 
Alas! in this world of fond hopes and vain labours, 
That Sorrow and Joy should be always near neighbours, 
The dirges break in on the pipes and the tabors ; . 
Of that Pam’s been reminded of late, for we know, 
Coming back from his airing, he met with a blow ; 
And ot fétes, with an “e,” when the North had no more for him, 
Learnt too soon what the fates, with an ‘‘a,” had in store for him, 
In the loss of a tried 
And true friend from his side, 
Sir GeorGE CoRNEWALL Lewis, who recently died. 


Silence the jester’s jangling bells 

The while, in graver, slower rhymes, 
Of England’s heavy loss he tells : 

One of the great ones of our times, 
Loved by his friends, revered by those 
Who his opponents were—not foes. 


He was a man of solid worth, 

Calm, clear, dispassionate, and wise, 
Above mean jealousies of earth, 

And keeping truth before his eyes ; 
A statesman on the grand old plan— 
Ripe scholar, and true gentleman! 


From sorrow to mirth, 
From death unto birth, 
As we stated before, is the way of the earth, 
So we turn to the news of the little princess, her 
Of whem Princess ALICE is mother—God bless her! 
We are happy to tell 
They are both doing well, 
And will soon (as was settled before the child was born) 
Remove to the maritime villa at Osborne. 
Well, Fun has much pleasure in brimming a chalice, 
And drinking the health of his favourite ALIcg, 
And the “sweet little stranger” arrived at the palace. 


In America, mad civil war never ceases, 
And there’s no chance of peace, thongh the Union’s in pieces. 
Northern statesmen (!) are urging destruction and plunder, 


Northern parsons (!) are preaching up “bloodshed, by thunder!” | 


But the South does not show any signs of “ knock-under.” 
Poor Prrsipent LINcoLy, 
On coming to think on 

Affairs, must perceive ’tis a terrible blunder 

To try and coerce those the heavens thrust asunder. 


FUN cannot help hinting he thinks it a pity, folks 
Will lose their tempers like some of the city folks ; 
Who appear half-inclined for a breach of the peace, 
Because fault is found with the city police. 
The Mayor and the Council, 
Have taken to bounce ill, 
Indulging in words that should cost them five shillings, 
And smack of the smacks off the gate that’s called Biiling’s ; 
In short they are mingling, regardless of culture, 
With their “love of the turtle” the “ rage of the vulture.” 
Let us hope before long 
They'll get over this wrorge, 
Which, they say, so immense is (or that their pretence is), 
sie It incenses them all till they’re out of their senses. 
Well, we wish a return of good sense to ths.aldermen, 
(Young lads rm ay be hare-brained—not older and balder men); 
A nd soon r ay his worship, recovering his wits, 
Be a lord among lords, and a cit among cits. 
Meanwhile let them learn that police, it is plain, 
Should be under the rule, not of might, but of Mayne. 




































| LITERARY. 


DAY or two ago wo snipped the 
following extract from a leader 
which appeared in the columns of 
the Corn Exchange—we do not 
allude to the columns that support 
the building, but the columns that 
support the paper of that name. 
The subject of tho article is Lorp 
PALMERSTON’s recent visit to Scot- 
land, and his address to certain 
students on matters connected with 
education, 

“There is @ vast difference between a 
man who is merely a lover of his country 
and that one which is a type of its 
strength, its character, and ita honour. 
In the latter case, we mean one whose 
actions, whether at home or chronicled 
abroad, affords a photograph of the heart 
and stability of a nation. 

We congratulate the Corn Ee- 
change on its editor. We should 
like to know his salary, and any 
further particulars about him which 
he may feel inclined to furnish, in- 
cluding his birth and parentage, and 
also the seat of learning that claims 
the distinction of having educated 
him. An obliging friend has favoured us with his carte de visite, 


which we produce. 








THE PRESENT CRISIS. 


In consequence of the American war, and the inactive state of the 
Lancashire operatives, the clerk of the weather has increased the 
price of his commodities. Sheet lightning has become so dear, that 
the only amount he is compelled to fork out will be visible. Linings 
for clouds have risen, and the curtain of night has reached an unpre- 
| cedented height. The coatings for lakes, ponds, etc., have quite gone 
| out of season ; while the scarceness of frosty coverings is not to be 
| wondered at. Wool having reached a very high figure, fleecy clouds 
| have also risen. Bed-linen has become so dear that garden beds have 
| gone to grass, and day-shirts have so increased in price that night- 

shirts are worn constantly, whereby a great saving is effected. Ina 
generally commercial point of view so many will not drop in for what 
| is due to them, that the weather directors state that no more dew will 

be dropped at present. And from the depredations of the Alabama, 
| there has been so much missed, that, clearly, there can be no more 


mist till present days have had their reign. 
J y gn 
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THERE’S THE IDEA. 


To meet a fellow who thinks he has hit a blot is no novelty, but to 
encounter a party who, not content with hugging the imagined dis- 
| covery, gets on to the popular dunghill and crows till all is blue, is an 
 exqnisite adveuture. Lord Dundreary, as usual in such matters, leads 
the van :— 

HE LORD DUNDREARY EQUILIBRIUM CHAIR.—Extremely comfort- 

able, good, and very cheap. There's the idea, 

There's the idea! Is it, really? What a remarkably clever fellow 
Tam! is the exclamation which we might expect to follow. But our 
| advertiser has evidently the notion that if bo says that there is an 
| idea somewhere, everybody will at once admit it. Where it is, in the 
| present case, the advertiser’s patron lord may possibly endeavour to 


“find out.” 


ee 


A “Licnut rrom nor Licntinc.’—The papers tell us that the 

| Prince and Princess oy Waters have been lately to see the ruins 

| of Rising Castle. For our own parts, we should say that Falling 
Castle would be a more appropriate term to use. 

A S.icut Correcrion.—In the poorer districts of the metropolis 

| the houses have been declared to be very far behind theage. “Only a 


| yard behind,” is the report of our own inspector. 
Srrance, pur Treve.—The ecarlis intelligence is got by the latest 


| telegram. 
| Ovun Eprtapu on THE Late Secretary or War.— Requiescat in 
| pace.” * 
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A SHAKSPEBEARIAN READING. 


(From our French Special Correspondent.) 


Wiiirams! 


Bard sombre and mysterious, cf the bowed front, of the eyes | 


Justices of the peace, hostesses, pages. 
Annpaige, lovely as the dew of the morning in the rays of the sun 


large, limpid, and sweet, full of a melancholy poetic and estrange, of of spring. 


a regard expressing the indicible, accusing the infinite! 

I rendered myself—there are some days—at the Shakspearian 
evenings of Mistris FaunikemMBpie. She is one of the stock of historic 
histrions. Her cousin, JoNKEMBLE, contemporary of GARBAGE and 
Buneicx, was a farcer of the most diverting; and his mother, Mistris 
Saran Sirpowns, agile, pretty, and provoking, was of the “singing 
chambermaids”’ of her epoch. 

Nobility obliges! and a good dog chases by race. me 

There are advantages also in pure blood. 

Let us resume. 

I found myself in a saloon, brilliantly eclariated by the gas, its four 


walls covered with pictures of the most researched-for; and the | 


audience—my faith !—the audience, it was superb! 

The stately “swell” (elégant) in toilette of the evening, well- 
bearded, tawny like the lions of Numidia, monotonous, sombre, arid 
as the sands of her desert—sat elbow to elbow with the blonde 
“‘meese,” of whom the regard, sweet as a smile of the dawn through 


the embalmy foliage, accused silent depths of affection mysterious | 
I directed a wink of my eye at one of these damsels. | 


and profound, 
She did not comprehend my devotion. Insular stupidity ! 

Artiste—the black-bearded and handsome children of Hibernia ; 
literators, worn and haggard with the devouring emotions of the 
Bohemian life, so insatiable in its thirst for pleasure—these also 
awaited the readercss. 

She arrives; she seats herself; she reads. 

The play is one of the masterpieces of Witttams. It is the Merry 
Wives of Wind Sir John Falsetoge. Behold here its analysis, its 
resumption. The characters :— 

Two dames, ripe, mature, full of good humour—for the rest, true 
wives. ' 

Two burgesses, Foard and Page—one jealous, exacting ; the other 
tractéble, unsuspicious. 
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| Lord Sir John Falsetoffe, old libertine, corpulent, witty—creation 
| extraordinary of the Britannic humour. 

For the scene, it is in Windsor, near the castellated palace built by 
In1co Wren for Ricuarp Rurvus, who died of a surfeit, occasioned 
by eating lampreys out of season. Melancholy tradition of the middle 

age! 

Intrigue, complication, mystery! One enters, one goes out. One 
writes letters ; one is placed in a “‘ basket” used for “‘ bucks” (elégants 

| gandins); one is jetted into the Tamise; one dies not ; one disguises 

| himself in old woman; one is chastised at strokes of the stick; one 

| is waylaid, intrigued at the Mystic Hoax, by Erne the Unter! 

What fecundity of invention, large and liberal as the undulating 

_ waves of the sea, spread out towards a horizon without limit under 
the golden sun of July! Also, what delicacy, what finesse! What 
wild humour! 

| Let us pause. 

Mistkis FAHNIKEMBLE, is it that she renders this conception in true 
artist? Yes, certes; her physical means are rare; also as rare is her 
intelligence, lively, devoted, sympathetic. 
| The audience, appreciated they it? They want effusion, these well- 
| bred ones of the London saloons. Their gelid and glacial clime seems 

to refreeze their enthusiasm. Nevertheless they often smiled—some 
| even laughed. As for me, I outcried, “ Bravo, Mistris!” but my friend 
Smeeru (himself of London) told me to hush myself. 

So soon as the fair readeress had retired amidst applausements 
decided, I promenaded myself to a café with music. After all, this 
sublime old WILLIAMs there is sombre! 


I clasp thy hand fraternally. To very soon! JEAN GoDIN. 


The whole of the back numbers of FUN have been reprinted, and are 
constantly on sale. 





Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CEARLES WHYTE, at the office, 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—April 25, 1863, 
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LICENSED 
to Sell Beer Spirits ye 





THE TIPPLE ALLIANCE. 


THE PATRICIAN PUBLICAN. 


Tue British noble’s clubs of yore 
Were cluster’d near Pall Mall ; 
And there they drank their rare old port, 
Or sparkling bright Moselle. 
Oh! never came exciseman there, 
Or peeler from his beat, 
To warn the gambling denizens 
’T was time to beat retreat. 


The narrow laws, their native land 
Enforced on humbler roof, 

And drove its plebeian inmates forth, 
From club haunts kept aloof. 

E’en though, when gloriously screw’d, 
Their midnight revels scar’d 

All sober folks, with other sots 
They never “lock up” shard. 


But Giapstone’s glist’ning, snaky cye, 
Has mark’d their privilege, 

And club-room, stall, and cellar, too, 
Are placed in state of siege. 

His budget’s army of excise 
Invades their sanctity, 

And transforms each patrician swell 
Into a vintner free. 


For ’bacca, too, and foreign weeds, 
With “ licensed to scll beer,” 
In elongated capitals 
O’er club doors must appear. 
Dear Fun, while I compose next verse, 
Just send your “ devil” ont, 
And let him to the “ Carlton” run 
To fetch a pot of stout! 
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WILLS AND BEQUESTS. 


Letters of administration to the estate of Mrs. Tairua Purr have 
been taken out by her executors, one of whom (her favourite nephew) 
considers himself to have been taken in. The personalty—if this 
gentleman will excuse anything eaid where nothing is meant, for we 
would not be personal on any account—has been sworn under 
£150,000. The deceased has left half this sum to the Asylum for 
Destitute Dogs, but the gift is considerably curtailed in a codicil. 
The noble institution in question is to receive annually the interest on 
two shares in the Equestrian and Rheumatic Cemetery at Horsley- 
down, for the purchase of dogs’-meat. A good many more charitable 
bequests are made on a magnificent scale of distribution; and they 
are all more or less revoked in the codicil before mentioned. The 
residuary legatee is the Rev. Snitcnertey Soaper, of Tyler's Mews 
Chapel. Mus. Purr has left to her nephew, Mr. X. Pecxtaur, in 
grateful recollection of his kindness in washing her late lamented 
— twice a week for seven years, the faithful brute’s chain and 
collar. 

The will of Mr. Kerr MupGEon, of Bruin-cum-Sorehead, has been 
proved at Doctors’ Commons to be a disgraceful affair. He has left 
his fortune to charity, and his daughter to starve. 

The will of Mra. D. Leary M. Triuainos has not been proved, its 
validity being thought somewhat below proof. The deceased, who 
claimed to be the whole and sole proprietor of the Bedford Level, the 
New Forest, the British Museum, the Isle of Dogs, Apothecaries’ 
Hall, Blackfriars-bridge, Highbury Barn, Primrose-hill, the Goodwin 


Sands, the London Tavern, Leadenhall Market, Salisbury Plain, | 


Milbank Penitentiary, the Theatre Royal, Westminster, and Hanwell 
Lunatic Asylum, has bequeathed half a million sterling towards the 
liquidation of things in general, naming as trustees for the proper 
application of the behest, ApmMiraL Fitzroy, the Editor of Bell's Life, 
the ARCHBISHOP,OF CANTERBURY, Mr. Paut Beprorp, Mr. SrurGeon, 
Lorp Derpy, Mr. Bricut, the Secretary to the Society for the Con- 
version of the Jews, Mr. Disrae.t, Ma. Martin Farqunar Tupper, 
the Lorp Mayor (assisted by Mr. Mace), Cotonet Sietau, the Head 
Waiter at the “Ship and Turtle,” the Six-mile Champion, Carratn 
Acuer.ety, Mr. R. Romer, and the Dukeor Camprince. The testatcr 
specially excludes Mr. SamueL WARREN, as being disqualified by his 
office from taking a perfectly sober view of his (testator's) intentions, 


THE POOR AND THE PARISH. 


An inquest has been held on a poor woman named Moore, who was 
practically put to death by the parish authorities for refusing to 
separate from her husband before “death did them part,” and from 
her nine little ones. Her husband was a watch-finisher, earning about 
fourteen shillings a week. Eleven mouths had to be fed out of that 
pittance, of which three shillings went for the rent of a poor garret, 
that nevertheless was, in its common occupancy by husband, wifo, 
and children, a “home,” and one which they would not break up. 
The parish authorities refused out-door relief. The children were 
starving, and the mother went out to beg for them. She was struck 
down with fever, but, with a mother’s instinct, managed to drag her. 
self once more to the union, and pray for hn entrance for her children. 
She was driven away, to return to her miserable home and die. How 
much longer can we suffer a system under which such crimes are 
committed and sanctioned ? ‘Toadminister the poor-rates for out-door 
relief of those poor people who still cherish a spark of independence— 
who have not had all the home-feelings trodden out of them, only 
needs a little more care and trouble, and a good deal less red tape and 
Bumbledom. Something must be done. When private charity is 
often restricted by the sums it is compelled to pay to support the 
poor-law system, it is only fair that it should claim to have that money 
well administered. Before England boasts of her advanced civiliza- 
tion, she must be quite sure that people are not starved to death by 
parochial pig-headedness, and (to refer to another case reported last 
week) that poor women, suffering the pangs of maternity, are not 
bandied about in jolting cabs from one union to another, at the risk of 


their lives and the lives of their children. 
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A Muttierp.—A singular specimen of mankind was advertised for 
here is his description :—* Six feet, commanding 
fi , mili appearance, reddish beard and mustache.” He must 
SE ee ass tal, Bee in the Isle of Man. We don t see how his six 
feet are to be accounted for by any other hypothesis. . 
IurorTant TeLtcramM.—Rising of the Poles in Kent—in anticipation 


the other day; 
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(Printer’s Devil, loq. :—“ Please, sir, do you think they'll lend me a of the hop season. 


Pewter, 'cos all our jugs is broke? ”’) ; 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Bociety. 
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THE CHARTERHOUSE, 


Sta Waiter pe Manny was a terrible knight. Some said he ought 
to have been called Sir Wautrer Too-many, for whenever he fought 
he invariably proved not only one but several too many for his adver- 
saries. In fact, his characteristics were essentially striking ; and so 
his enemies found in the day of battle. By birth he was from 
Hainault, and came over in the train of QueEN Puitippa, the wife of 
Epwarp L., and soon proved himself a very first-class man. Sir 
WALTER was appointed carver to the QurEN, which, perhaps, may 
account for his so speedily cutting a way to glory, and, ere long, he 
was dubbed a knight, his bravery, however, not being the least 
dub-ious. After this, the way he thrashed the French was a caution, 
and one would have thought he had been born in Bermondsey instead 
of Flanders, so expert was he at tanning their hides, till at last the 
(h)idea of a hiding from him was a really hideous notion to them. 
Not only was he a.brave soldier, but also a good citizen; for when a 
plague broke out in London, in 1384, and the graveyards were so full 
that no more bodies could therein be buried, he bought at his own 
cost a plot of ground, thirteen acres in extent, wherein those that 
died of the disorder might be interred ; and not less than fifty thousand 
persons found (in a deep pit which was dug for their reception) a last 
resting place. When the plague ceased, Sin Water founded n 
monastery of Carthusian monks on the spot—an order of devotees 
who made hair shirts their bosom friends, and fasting their general 
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and, despite Mr. Froup’s endeavours to whitewash this moral bank- 
rupt, his character appears to us to shine less with the light of day 
than with that of Day and Martin. 

At the dissolution of the religious houses, the king, with that 
generosity which he always showed when dealing with what did not 
belong to him, granted the estate to Joun Baipces and Tuomas Hatt, 
and three years afterwards to Sir Epwarp Nortn. It then passed, 
like a doubtful shilling, through a number of hands, until finally, in 


(1611, it was bought by Tuomas Svutron for £13,000,—a very 


SP TE 


food; while still further to prove their sincerity, they abjured soap | 


and water, the consequenceof which was, thatif theirdaily round of duties 


had not much life in them, their personal apparel had a good deal. | 


He bestowed on them also a charter which is still preserved ; but as 
we have not seen this preserve, we have not been able to find any 
fame in it. 

When Kino Henny VIII. and the Pore fell out, the monastery fell 
into difficulties. 
wards refused, to acknowledge the king’s supremacy, but found that 
his line of conduct only ended in a line of rope, for be was bung for 
his pains at Tyburn, and a portion of his body set over the gate of the 
Charterhouse as a gentle reminder to the rest of the monks of what 
they might expect should they venture to doubt the infallibility of the 
monarch. History, however, bas solved al] doubts on this subject, 


The Prion Hoventon at first consented, but after- | 


large sum of money in those days, and which shows that the worthy 
Tuomas must have had more than one feather to fly with, to be able to 
take so high a flight of generosity. He was, in fact, a man of immense 
wealth and of great good-nature, whence it fell out that he was the 
recipient of more begging letters than any man of his age, weight, 
height, or money in the three kingdoms. His new purchase he 
determined on turning into a hospital for decayed gentlemen and a 
school, which he accordingly did; but, if the inhabitants of the 
hospital were supposed to be decayed, the institution itself is by 
no means so, for it has lasted until the present day and still 
flourishes. The first governor was one JoHN Hu7Ton, a clergyman 
‘from Essex. The founder designed to have superintended the insti- 
‘tution himself, but age and infirmities put a long stop to his inten- 
| tion, and death bowled him out of a world where he had made a 
long score of good deeds, and let by no chance of doing kind 
‘actions where they lay in his reach. He died in December, 1611, 
universally regretted by all whom he had befriended, and their 
| number was so great that it would have puzzled even the arith- 
| metical BisHop or NataL to count them. He was buried in the 
| chapel of the Charterhouse, where a splendid tomb marks the 
| spot where he lies ; though we may regard the whole institution 
as part of his remains. 

Of the conventual house there is scarcely a vestige left. The 
| present building was the work of the Duke or NorFoLk, to whom 
| it belonged in the reign of QUEEN E1izaBETH, but who, having the 
| 





misfortune to mislay his head on a block on Tower-hill one morning, 
was prevented by this trifling circumstance from further enjoyment 
| of the property, and it reverted to the crown. 
In conclusion, the Charterhouse has educated many celebrated men, 
| whose names, having already been shouted forth to the world by the 
trumpet of Fame, it is perfectly unnecessary for our penny one here to 
| give them a blow. 


THE HOUSE AT THE TOP OF A HILL 
A Lyric or NEWGATE. 


THERe’S a mansion whose battlements gloomily frowa 
On the brow of a mountainous height ; 
The people go up and the people go down, 
Past that mansion from morning till night. 
I viewed it with terror in infancy’s days, 
I've a feeling of awe for it still, 
Strange sentiments thrill me whenever I gaze 
At the house on the top of a hill. 


Permission to enter this mansion, I find, 
Can only be had now and then, 
Through a letter of recommendation that’s signed 
By a dozen respectable men. 
You have only to put a man out of the way, 
Or abstract the contents of a till, 
To make yourself heartily welcome, they say, 
At the house on the top of a hill. 


There's lodging and board for the destitute poor, 
And the diet’s nutritious—though cheap ; 

And at evening they kindly make sure of your door, 
For fear you should walk in your sleep. 

There’s a medical man to attend on the guests, 
And a chaplain who tries to instil 

The most laudable sentiments into their breasts, 
At the house on the top of a hill. 


Each guest has a separate chamber ; in fact, 
It’s a species of private hotel, 

Where a man who's committed some praiseworthy act, 
Can live like an out-and-out swell. 

And it’s better than many hotels that I’ve tried, 
For they never send up any bill ;— 

Though they patch up your morals and tend your inside— 
At the house on the top of a hill. 
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; Spots arise from heat; this accounts for those on the face of the 
Sun, which arise from his overheating himself when dining at the 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


The Great Northern Lights.—The lamps at King’s-cross. 

Remarkable Appearance in Great Russell-street.—A pretty woman was 
seen to enter the reading-room af the British Museum. (Conster- 
nation of the officials !) 


sien of the Zodiac. 


APRIL. 
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> Sermon at St. Paul’s by the Bisnor or Lonpon. The 
whole episcopal family will attend and sit Tart-@-Tarr. 
27 | Procession of the worghipfal Company of Skinners, bear- 
ing flints. ~ 

BLopGERs, a romantic drama, in no end of acts. Copy- 
right registered. No irish need apply. “He wos a 
doin’ of ut that o’ night” (it was half-past four in the 
afternoon). This was too much; fired with a noble 
indignation, conscious innocence, and two glasses of 

brandy and water, he——But we must pause. 

|News from the Bay of Fun-dy. Arrival of the new 

number with a cargo of witty notions. 

Tx | 30 , Shoemakers’ rejoicings; it being the last day of the 

month. 

MAY. 


| Now for a clean sweep! 
Feast of the London gin and watermen. Chair to be 


| taken by Mr. G. CRUIKSHANK on a groggy horse. 
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THE GARDEN. 


Gardening for Wives.—Sewing buttons on lawn shirts. 

The Plant for Housemaids.—Broom. 

Nice Sport for the Season.—Pretend you are an Irishman; go 
behind one of your friends and kick him violently ; he'll object, per- 
haps retaliate ; tell him, however, that lamb is in, and that you mint 
it for sauce. Won't he be pleased ! 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Pollitickleus.—The difference between Messrs. GLADSTONE and DIsRaEl 
is this: the former passes his budget, while the latter had to budge 
it from office. 
Diddles.—Rain water is very soft (so is our correspondent); but 


sometimes it rains hard. 
Manners.—The proper etiquette is as follows: when a lady takes wine 
with you, she says, “I looks towards you.” The correct answer to 








| 
| 


which is, “I vinks my eye likewise.” This is invariable in good | 


society. 

Hookit.—You are mistaken ; Dr. CumMING never wrote in a sporting 
paper under the name of “ Joe Muggins’s Dog.” 

Blotchy asks, Who was CLtarENDON? He was a man with 
several constitutions, and when, with riotous living, he had worn 
out one, he used another. Afterwards he reformed, and wrote a 


history of the Civil War ; but this not answering, he retired from the | 


world and took an hotel in Bond-street, where “ Fistiana’’ is to be 
_Seen at the bar, and Bell’s Life is regularly filed. 

We hasten to assure “ An A. B. Sea-man” that the Latin for a haven 
of refuge is not harbour vite. 

Silly Billy thinks we must like the contribution he sends. He 
shouldn't think, it only confuses him. 

Yina Corn-er.—We have seen no announcemerit 0 

7 ,Bunion’s “ Pilgrim’s Progress” in a limp cover. 
Pon my Civicus.’—It would be very unusual for an *‘aitch” bone 
' of beef to form part of the Lorp Mayor’s dinner. . ; 

Poor Letter H.—Of course, when the poet speaks of a “ scolding 
hinge,” he means a hasp-irate. Your conjecture that hinges com- 
plain from a sense of hinge-ury, in ingenious. 

March of Intellect wishes to know what is meant by the Equinoctial 
gales? He be blowed! 


f a new edition of 





A NURSERY RHYME. 


VESSELs make, vessels make, Laird, my man, 

So I will, masters, as fast as I can, 

Arm 'em, and man ‘em, and send ’em to sea, 

And tarn from Joun Bricut with a “ fiddle-dee-dee.” 


| 
| 
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GOING TO SEE THE GHOST. 


DvuLLED by ceaseless occupation, 
Feeling wearied more and more, 
Let us seek a new sensation, 
Something never felt before. 
Hoxton, ho! acab, that is it, 
Fare’s a florin at the most, 
Let us the Britannia visit, 
Let us meet with Peprer’s ghost. 


Half-past six—five minutes later, 
You won't see the piece begin— 

(At the peoplo’s own “ the-a-tre,” 
Early go the people in.) 

Pay one shilling —box-admission— 
Pay one halfpenny for the bill, 

Then take up a snug position, 
Glad to see the theatre fill. 


As the drama gets pathetic, 
Tears bedim the people's sight, 
Horny hands grow sympathetic, 
With whoever’s in the right. 
Every time the virtuous party, 
Foiled and scorned the wickcd man, 
Honest plaudits, loud and hearty, 
Round the pit and gallery ran. 


How Sir Gilbert, “ proud and scheming,” 
Wrongs a widow, there we see, 

Whilst two daughters fair are seeming, 
Also in his power to be. 

But this sort ef situation, 
Being what we all expect, 

Come we to-the great sensation, 
Come we to the ghost effect. 


Fancy, then, Sir Gilbert turning 
Towards his chamber, dull enough, 
With four long wax candles burning 
Blue, with awful length of snuff; 
Pricked by conscience, wanting vigour, 
Weak and nervous, going to bed, 
Haunted by a fleshless figure, 
Rattling bones about his head. 


“ Pooh!” exclaims Sir Gilbert, “ Fiddle ! 
Phantom! Nonsense! Don’t tell me!” 
Then the ghost right in the middle 
Starts up wonderful to see. 
“Ha!” Sir Gilbert cries, “ why this is 
Like the widow I have wronged.” 
(Which it was, for unto Mrs. 
YARNOLD both the forms belonged.) 


“ Where’s my sword? If I can kiil but 
Thee—I’m—Ha!” With might and main, 
Then the naughty man, Sir Gilbert, 
Sticks at nothing, once again. 
“Ha! ha! ha!” the ghost defies him, 
Laughs “ Ha! ha! ”’—then disappears, 
Which so much seems to surprise him, 
Swoons he overcome with fears. 


“ How's it done, Bur?” “ Blessed if I know;” 
“ Well, I’m dashed!” “ Went squashed quite flat ;’ 
“ Must have cost Lane lots of rhino ;” 
“ Never seed a go like that.” 
Thus fell fragments of opinion, 
On our ear, as forth we came, 
Glad Britannia’s proud dominion, 
Boasts the ghost of rising fame. 





A Kean Disaprointment.—To find CHaRLes has not retired from 


the stage. 
Tue Sanps or Lire.—Those of Ramsgate in the season. 
Tae Movenixe Air.—The “ Dead March” in Saul. 
Tue Miser’s Disease.—Tightness of the chest. 


A Country Docror.—Dr. Meapows. 
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COMPLIMENTARY -——-VERY. 


; Cabby :—“ Have a can, Sir?” 











Old Buck :—“ No, Sin; Iu iN a uuRRy!” 
: | a The east and the west 
‘ ‘THE BRIDAL PRESENTS AT SOUTH KENSING- Having poured forth its best— 
" TORT Kings, emperors, rajahs, grand dukes, and the rest— 
TON MUSEUM. In all shapes and fashions from Tartar to Tuscan. 
Ricu# and rare a 
; Are the gems she'll wear, Nor by great ones alone | | 
If she ever pute on half the things that are there ; _ Is an interest shown — | 
But the Princess's beauty, In the joyful event which has brightened the throne. | 
| We deem it a duty For, during the months which have happily flown 
To state, in most positive terms, is beyond Since the choice of the Prince to the nation was known, 
| The gold and the gems she will aye have donned. Each corporate town | 
Has freely “come down” 
Refuge of the dilettanti, To the honour alike of the mayoral gown, 
In a suburb gay and jaunty; And of Saitn and Rosinson, JONEs and Brown, | 
. | House-of-call for cardboard-spoilers, Together with Tuomeson of loyal renown ; | 
i | ee oe Who says that he knows | 
CO orm oo emon, What an Englishman owes 
all | ve still puts the steam on ; ' (And he’s not so far = after all) to the crown. | 
} | here, say punsters crabb’d and cruel, The diamonds bright in this glittering dower, 


‘ i | Coxe supplies such costly fuel, 


A } i as ; or 5 
That tir déties tool and Vleck, 8 gay as the rainbow, as pure as the shower ; 


Each stone, too, as perfect as if ’twere a cure ; | 
The fiery opals, with flame just as pure ; | 


li‘ | He deserves to get the sack— 
Ewe de Sys crencihener oder sage mage make, The pearls, overspread with a delicate bloom ; 
i | Some time between ten in the morning and dusk, an Fes ye peeved aed 

. Inspection of all these magnificent things— Those very blue boys, . 


Tiaras, and brooches, and bracelets, and rings ; 
Of ornaments Runic, and Dutch, and Etruscan ; 
Of classic designs, 


The celestial turquois ; 
In short, all the brilliant contents of the room ;— 


; , : We count the more precious, and noble, and fair, 
n which Paiiiirs shines ; For the love and the duty which sent them all there. | 
Of riches untold, 
_ In pearls and in gold, The cloak and the shawls | | 
Barbaric as Cuavcer’s and Mitton’s Cambuscan ; | (Which nobody calls | = 
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“WILKES” v BARNACLES. 


Jack of War:— THIS WON’T DO, YER HONOUR. WE CAN’T STAND AMERICAN 
| ‘WILKES’ A STICKING TO ALL OUR SHIPS.” 
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the army, or perhaps a beggarly baronet, people with whom no | 
common councilman, or, indeed, any city tradesman who respected | 
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A mere chip-in-porridge) 

Add lustre to Norwich ; 

And Ireland's lace flounces, 

Fun hereby pronounces 

Quite worthy those ladies 

By whom the choice made is ; 

And the delicate tint on 

The china of MINTON, 

Shows what can be sent 

From famed Stoke-upon-Trent ; 

While the rumour, so basely 

Put forward, that Paisley 

Was nowhere at all, 

With regard to her shawl 

Turns out to be fudge, 

As we ventured to judge 

Would soon be declared ; 

And thousands have stared 

At the Highland cairngor-uam— 

(I’d like much to borrow’m) ; 
And so, may these treasures and others not named, 
(For which want of space and not will should be blamed), 
Be long and be happily worn by the pair, 
For whom the whole nation unites in a prayer 
As deep and as hearty as ever may bless 
The path that is trod by a Prince and Princess. 








THE CITY POLICE. 


= OUR or five days ago, a meeting of 
the Common Council was held at 
Guildhall, the Lorp Mayor presid- 
ing. That awfulassembly proceeded 
to discuss the salary of the Com- 
missioners of City Police. 

**“Me. Rowsg, chairman of the Coal» 
Corn, and Finance Committees, argued» 
amid the cheers of the court, that they 
ought to elect to the vacant office a 
gentleman of high character and position 
(hear hear), and with whom any member 
of the court could associate on friendly 
and equal terms; and that, considering 
the large expenditure incident to the 
office, a stipend of £1,000, even with a 
residence, could not attractsuch a man.’’ 

Mr. Rowe appears to have an 
exalted idea of the qualifications 
of one who is fit to associate with 
common councilmen ‘on friendly 
and equal terms.” A thousand a 
year, with a house, would not 
attract such a man. 
who would be contented with 
£1,000 a year and a house would 
be some poor devil of a colonel in 
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himself, could think for one moment of associating. 


Ms 


«. ANDERTON talks about a petition which is to be presented to 


Parliament. 


“H 
never 


e warned Mr. Ayrton that if he did not support that petition he would 
again represent the Tower Hamlets. He expressed his surprise at the 


part taken by Sir De Lacy Evaws on this matter, contrasting it with the con- 
Spicuous exertions of his early life in the cause of freedom, especially in the 


Case 
thirty 
this o 


i$ integrity, and no surrender.’ 


Th 


f the Poles: adding that it was a pity for his fame that he had not died 

years ago. (‘Oh! oh!’) He urged the court to stand to their colours on 

Ccasion, and not to yield an inch, adopting as their motto, ‘Our police in 
(A laugh).’ 


€ comparison between the Poles struggling for freedom, and 


} ; ; : : 
the corporation of London struggling for its police, is a very pretty 


little 


common councilmen laugh at you. 


Why, Mr. ANDERTON, even 


bit of bathos, Mr. ANDERTON. 
“Oh! oh!” and “A laugh” 


greet your oration, ANDERTON. Gohome, sir, and don’t talk nonsense 


The man | 
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A Pretry Errect.—When, to use the language of a certain class of | 


Writere ‘ +} : ; 
‘we » ‘the mantle of morning hangs over the skirts of a town.” 

al ‘HY is the Bishop or Oxrorp never barefooted ?—Because he’s 
Ware NS . rp " 
Vays 5. Oxon.—{ From a barefaced correspondent. 


on , - cs ‘ 
Tue Voices oy tue Nicut.’—Those blessed babies. 


A 


Se eecteeeeeeneeeeees a 


Universant Guipe To THE Tvurr.—Life. 








MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 


OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


WE scarcely nebd say all the talk of the day, 
From town’s worst to its best end, 
From east end to west end, 
Is this Budget of GLapstonr’s—and how it will pay. 
He begins, for a joke, 
*Stead of ending, in smoke, 
And lightens (you know—dare lucem ew fumo) 
The duty on weed, which the smoke you consume o’. 
Then with equalized duty on coffee and chickory, 
He does his endeavour to stop tradesmen’s trickery, 
(Had he taken the duty the first wholly off, he 
Knows chickory oft would do duty for coffee). 
Next he says that the clubs 
Shall be licensed like pubs., 
A scheme that the raw of all Fogydom rubs. 
Old Mayor PENDENNIS 
The fiercest of men is, 
And with lots of ‘‘’fore Georges! by Jove!” and “ by gad!” 
Declares “‘ it’s impertinent ; yes, sir, too bad.” 
Well, we'll leave the old boys the new plan to discuss— 
(Some dispense with the “dis ”—and dispose of it thus). 
Then, some small alterations of licence and sale 
He intends—spite of Somes—in the matter of ale. 
Next the duties discusses 
Of stages and 'busses— 
(Of the latter, the duty ’twould seem to provide 
Less weight on the roof, and less crowding inside, 
Instead of what now, it appears, is their law, 
High prices, low language, bad change, and damp straw). 
Then his silent aversion 
To trains of excursion, 
He quietly shows by a clause’s insertion, 
By which these same trains 
That for companies’ gains, 
Endanger folks property, lives, limbs, and brains, 
With fractures, contusions, barst veins, sprains, aad straing, 
Will in future be bound—duty bound—to pay cash, 
And take out a licence to maim and to smash. 
He, in Ireland (and England, too) next, on the backs 
Of some corporate trusts 
And charities, thrusts 
A share of the Income—or some other—tax. 
And by these means a surplus he does to the House hand 
(By adding these charges 
To a balance that large is) 
Three million, eight hundred and seventy-four thousand. 


Having thus given the sours of taxation-additions, 

He gives us the sweets in some welcome remissions. 
First of all, then, the law for thoee stamps is repealed, 
Wherewith all bills of lading and parcels were sealed ; 

Because mercantile men say so great was the bore, 

That they not only “ stamped,” but they frequently swore. 
Then on all minor incomes he lightens the weight 
Of the tax, which till now was exceedingly great. 

Long let indigent poets record in their verses 

How great GLapstone dispersed the chief foe of their purses. 
Next the duty on tea he declares himself willing, 

By taking off fivepence, to bring to a shilling. 
Whereupon Mars. G., 
Who is fond of her tea, 
Protests for that bob she will give him a court’sy. 
(Well, “ exchange is no robbery,” 
So you, in the job, or I, 

Safely may say that we Cannot much hart see.) 
Then last he proclaims he the income-tax hencefrom 
Has made up his mind to deducting twopence from. 
So in future from each hard-won sovereign, thank heaven ! 
Instead of nine pence we shall only lose seven. 


’Tis a capital Budget, 
The Tories scarce grudge it, 
And the people will very high praises adjudge it ; 
While to GLapstone cries Fun, 
‘‘ Bravo! very well done! 
Go on, macte virtute, and keep up your pecker ; 
And we some day will seat you 
Still higher, and greet you 
First Lord of the Treasury—not the Exchequer!” 
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AND EFFECT. 


CAUSE 


Country Vicar :—* Way, ALGERNON, MY DEAR BOY, WHAT IN THE 


WORLD 18 THE MATTER WITH You? YOUR DINNER MUST HAVE 


iuem.”’ 


Algernon (who backed Hospodar heavily for the“ Two Thousand "):— 
ir’'S MUCH MORE 


“No, | DON’? THINK 11'S THE TRUFFLES; I THINK 


LIKELY TO Be THE Maccaront!” 


EXETER HALL. 


Twine tight the snowy neckcloth, burnish black the clumsy boot, 
From out the creaking wardrobe pick the darkest sable suit, 
Towards the Hall of Exeter, throng thick the busy way, 

With visages funereal—’tis the merry month of May! 


Come hither, O ye broadbrims, with your drab eccentric coats, 
To prove ‘tis sin to combat those who try to cut your throats ; 
That manly courage is a crime when exercised in fight, 

That self-defence is murder, and 'tis wrong to strive for right ! 


Come hither, vegetarians, with your sophisms prov'd untrue, 
ach season after season—ever still advanced as new— 

Fancy springeth from potatoes, wit and eloquence from beans, 
Fresh rosy cheeks from turnips, health and beauty out of greens. 


Come hither, missionary men, and tell us how fared you 
With your tracts at Otaheite and your texts at Timbuctoo ; 


est se ete 
— 





DIS- 
AGKEED WITH YOU, THOSE NASTY TRUFFLES; I CAUTIONED YOU AGAINST 
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| THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 


ORNAMENTS FP’YER F1-ER Sro’! 
Arr—The Prairie Flower. 


In the pleasant spring time when the weather’s mild 
And the kettle’s always downstairs b’iled, 

Paper curls or shavings round the grate you twinc; 
Perhaps you'd better purchase mine. 

When, as I was telling, spring time draws it mild, 
When in grates no longer coals are piled, 

But some paper ringlets or some shavings there, 

| Placed all through the summer air— 

Roses and lilies, twiddles and bows, 

Who'll sell you papers as nice as those ? 
Everywhere I go you must my Surat know 


Of “ Ornaments f’yer fi-er sto’! 


They’re extraordinary cheap, or else I’m wrong, 
Tipping ’em you fairly for a song, 
With their pretty blossoms and their birds so gay, 
Beautiful and low are they! 
Some may fancy shavings gilded look the best, 
Ornaments of paper please the rest ; 
Hither for concealing grates will lovely be 
If they’re only bought of me. 
Roses and lilies, fringes and stars, 
Streamers and frills to hide the bars, 
Nowhere can you go to see a better show 
Of ‘Ornaments f’yer fi-er sto’!” 


HARD TIMES. 


| Tue Thunderer of Printing House-square lately discharged 4 
salvo in favour of the very excellent entertainment of a clever 
and gentlemanly actor, Mr. Davip Fisuer. It praised him as 
( actor, musician, and author, whereupon, and very naturally, Mr. 
| James Bruton, the writer of those portions of the entertain- 
ment honoured with special notice, sent to our contemporary 4 
brief note stating his claims. With extraordinary bad taste— 
even for the Times—the correction of the mistake concluded 
thus,—* To the very curious this will no doubt be a most interest- 
ing announcement.” The sneer is an unworthy one, for what 
deserved praise as the work of Mr. FisuHer surely did not forfeit 
it because it was written by “any other man.” Or did the 
author of Magic Toys wish to punish the author of a few similar 
unconsidered trifles? Surely Jupiter Senior must have been 
supping with Rhadamanthus the Inexorable when he determined 
that mortals should be visited through life with the punishment 
of early and repented errors. 


Here rant and rave, and strut and brag, of deeds by others done, 
Of a glorious reformation, such as you had never won. 


Come hither, oh! come hither ; here, sit snugly at your ease, 
Each with a large umbrella tuck’d between his awkward knees, 
Till the hour of speaking cometh, then who will may have his say, 
In the crowded Hall of Exeter and merry month of May. 


Away with sense and logic, revel deep in noisy rant, 

In false self-gratulation, interspers’d with foolish cant; 

Ignore the great world’s progress; let the wise do what they will, 
Fools will be foolish ever, and fulfil their mission still. 


Or Course He must!—The News of the Wortd-tells_us_how a 
certain “noble lord” has lately appointed a certain rev. gentleman to 
the Deanery of Battle, Sussex. It might, we think, have added that 


the rev. gentleman in question was necessarily, to be eligible for the 


' ’ How love of change and sanny climes first tempted you to roam, 
Though want and vice, disease and filth, implored your help at home. | 
Come hither, ye teetotallers, with many a smirk and grin 
; | Of proud self-conscious virtue, unassailable by gin, 


Unfurl your tawdry banners, set your traps to catch a cheer, 
And get drunk with adulation, for ’tis cheaper far than beer. 


y Come hither, anti-Romanists, insult your ancient foc, 
_ Rake up the martyrs’ ashes now of centurics ago, 


— --- = - 


appointment, a member of the Church Militant. 

TueatricaL.—They are playing Aurora Floyd at the Adelphi. We 
should have thought that “a screamer ” would hare suited that theatre 
better than “ Aurora!” 

A Qvestion ror A SportinG UNperGRrapvatr or Campripce.— Whea 
a betting-man makes it all right with the ring, may he be said to 
square the circle ? 

Tue Most Itt-Temrerep Man on Earntit.—The cne who could pro 


| voke a smile. 


——— 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 34.—Losp ADOLPHUS FREDERICK CHARLES WILLIAM VANE- 
Tempest, M.P. 

Oxe would be likely to think so long a string of names as the one 
above would offer a sufficient choice for his lordship’s friends to select 
from. He is, however, known by several others—DoLLy VaANg, to 
on account of his almost feminine grace and sensibility, we sup- 


wit, m 
pose, and “ Tempest in a teapot,” on account of his mild and affable 
manners. . , 

He is one of the Londonderry family. It is reported that at the 


siege of that town the representative of the family was one of the 

beleaguered, and fainted from hunger. The faint must have been 

anything but a sham, for even his descendants don’t appear to have 

quite come to their senses yet. LorpD ADOLPHUS is the third son of 
the third marquis, and since three times three should be, as the | 
Germans say, “nein,” he must be expected to exhibit the negative 
virtue, which “don’t do no harm to nobody.” He was born in 1825, | 
and has been suffered ever since. He was christened ADOLPHUs | 
Frepexick CHARLES WILLIAM ;—perhaps his friends meant well by 
thus conferring on him a choice of names, as there was little proba- | 
bility of his making one. He did, however, in after years assume a | 
nominal distinction, for he took the appellation of Tempest in 1854, 

crowning a VANE youth with a stormy age. Those who proclaim | 
against the assumption of names, now that Buccs have taken to grand | 
appellatives, appear to have slumbered when the VANE was turned by | 
the Temresr. It is a curious fact that nearly forty members of the | 
Lower House have either changed their names or had them changed | 
for them by their fathers and grandfathers. Yet this is the assembly 





which says it interferes with the liberty of the subject if a man has 
the freedom to call himself names! 

Loxp ADOLPHUS was educated at Eton. He never went to the 
university, but was transferred from the Eton provost to the provost- 
marshal. He served in the Scots Fusilier Guards, and went to the 
Crimea with his regiment in 1554. He behaved with great gallantry [ 
during the campaign, although some cruel people said his semana | 
was attributable to the little risk he ran of having his brains blown | 
out. 

It isa matter of regret that his lordship ever exchanged the military | 
profession for statesmanship. He was eminently fitted for an officer, 
und possessed many qualities which are only useful to gentlemen in 
the Guards. In 1859 he deprived the army of a useful and promising 
officer, without in any way benefiting any other profession by the | 
change. He was already in Parliament, and, therefore, could not | 
have been influenved in this course by the belief that he was going to 
benefit his country by his talents there. 

In June, 1852, he contested the city of Durham, though but little | 
fitted as a representative of the piquant products for which it is 
celebrated. His friends probably voted against him ont of kindness, 
but he persisted in the contest, the result of which was that he got | 
pepper instead of the approval of Durham’s mustered constituents. 
In the following December he tried again, when his friends, acting on 
the old maxim, quem deus vult perdere, and apprised that he meant at 
that election to persevere, supported him. He was returned, and 
sat in the House ti!l the June of the next year, when he was unseated 
on petition. In 1854 he was elected for the North Durham District, 
which he still continues to represent. LorD ADOLPHUS, as a politician, 
cracks up sound Conservatism, and is a general supporter of Denrsr, 
probably from a love for the race. He, however, voted with PaLmer- 
STON on the Chinese war—a course which was rather the result of 
pugnacious proclivities than of political perceptions. He also strongly 

supports the interests of the Protestant church,” by which he is 
Supposed to mean church rates. Such a definition is quite near 
enough for him, though, of course, all sound thinkers know that 
nothing so much endangers that establishment as the vexatious and 
unequal imposts alluded to. It would be too much to expect this 
officer and gentleman not to oppose the Maynooth Grant, after sup- 
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There is little fear that his lordship will ever wrest ee wie 
of the Conservative party from the hands of the glib Can oa ership 
who now leads the country gentlemen to defeat. x Sea lan gent. 
tunity for distinguishing himself now offered him. If he es oppor- 
Oppose GLADsToNe’s plan for licensing clab-houses. Le mi a ohn to 
notoriety, though possibly not popularity, willie a's ai =. o tain 
of losing positica, for the best of reasons. n no risk 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 50.—By Porrs or tue PEOPLE. 





THe light of laughter leapeth out 
From eyes that dance in jubilant mirth ; 
Through all the length and breadth o’ the earth 
There rings a gay and gladsome shout ! 


The bird of song soars up i’ the air, 
And rains his lyrical love-notes down ; 
No shadow of gloom, no dismal frown, 
When Fun comes out, stays otherwhere ! 


Each Wednesday morn the sheet appears, 
And echoing laughter thrills the soul ; 

_ And o’er the bright and merry scroll 

‘,end youthful faces and men of years. 


“Jear heart, how much they gain! To one 
The artist shows his outlines quaint ; 
And others laugh and nearly faint 

at tricksome joke and marvellous pun ! 


alard-handed gnarléd sons of toil, 
Snatch from its page a brief delight ; 
And happy are the wits who write 
Yor patient children of the soil. 


A spirit of mirth and innocent joy, 

Goes flashing up in a myriad eyes ; 

And loud and long are the cheerful cries 
That Fun calls forth, from man and boy. 


And blue-eyed girls, with their golden hair 
Going rippling down to the slender waist, 
Its delicate dainties tenderly taste, 

And laugh right out in the vernal air. 

G—R—LD 
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She sat upon the mossy ground, 
And glanced at fields of ripening grain ; 
The briony was twining round 
The hawthorn hedge beside the lane. 
Dog-roses spread their petals pale, 
Touched with a tender rosy flush ; 
The maiden listened to my tale, 
And heard me with a virgin blush. 


The letter-bag was in my hand ; 
Her eyes were fixed on it; and sho 
Full quickly made me understand 
What was it that she wished to see. 
‘“ Postman,” she said, “ the paper show,” 
She meant her own, her favourite one ; 
And soon I saw a charming glow 
Suffuse her face whilst reading Fun. 


The blackbird whistled shrill and clear, 

The speckled-throated thrash replied ; 
Their songs she did not seem to hear, 

And soon methought the maiden sighed, — 
‘Ah! would,” she cried, and blushed again, 








dortine , ° . ; 
p pe. church rates, “ Would I might know some gifted wight, 
_ 40RD ADOLPHUS is one of those hereditary legislators who are the Some one of those whose dulcet strain 
“iver spoons born in the mouth of Parliament. He is of no great Makes Fun so charming when they write!” 
Service to his party, excc idering hi man 
; arty, except as a vote. As to considering him 4 p : “i ; i . . 
. . m4 -our wish attained— 
of weight, we might as well make a fuss about a doll as about ApoL- a ; “—_ yall ; oo be 
7 8. The noble lord brings to the deepest of sciences, political T ot oer on Tol = aman 
“ - , > . ‘ y > 3 ‘ 
Onomy, the talents of an officer in the Guards—talents that would At 2 no é ara , i oat ’ 
Rery : re : ; : : ter see »f 
, = a on parade perhaps, or in thie parks, but not even ornamental neu, = eet tiie tall 
‘fh Parliament. ' , ed p 
ig st . . r ucy's heart was won ; 
His speeches, as might be expected, are not marked by any peculiar My gentle Luc ! z stages ; 
Originality or brillis * and th ‘le i hich they » delivered is 1 seize my horn, its loudest strat 
3: ee rilllance, and the style in which they are del Shall tell the woods I write for Fun! 
“Mcer-like. It is “nervous diction,” in the sense of being fall of Shall tell the woous ; eh ga 
“awe” Eow—p C—p—nn, Rural Postman, Bideford, Devon. 
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THE FEDERAL CAMP. 


(From our own Correspondent.) 


te i 


Army of the Potomac, March 31st. 

I HAvF just arrived (in company with your artist) at the Federal 
camp. ‘To-morrow I will send you a detailed description of it; mean- 
while, exhausted by travelling, I must retire to my couch, whe re I 
shall be lulled to rest by the gentle breezes that sweep over the valley 
of the lotomac from the distant gorges of the Apalachian hills. 

Arimny of the Potomac, April Ist. 

Should there be anything incongruous or inconsistent in the 
narrative I am about to indite, which such I will not readily believe 
can be the case, for although your artist is unfortunately in a state 
which, to take the mildest view of the circumstances, is undoubtedly 
unfortunate, yet your correspondent, and such I ever hope to continue, 
for you know, I have served you long and faithfully, though I say 
it who should not, but I have a perfe ct right to do so if I choose, and 
I should like to meet with anybody who denies it, but I think that the 
Federal camp is an irregular parellogram, and be sure you - this 
right, for a better fellow than Dunker, the surgeon of the Elberfeld 
Horse, never drew the light of day, except, perhaps, O’Ryan, of the 
Tipperary Tirailleurs, with both of whom I have been for many hours, 
and being ever anxious to obtain exclusive information I joined them 
at mess—not that I had a drop too much, for your correspondent can 
honestly say that he never put an enemy into his mouth to steal away, 
and I would not do so, for I think it would be an un gentlemanly and 
disgusting action—so O'Ryan asked me to have a mint-julep, and, of 
course, | was obliged to join him, and this led to DuNKEeR proposing 
proes of brandy, than which nothing is considered a better specific, or 
I would not have touched it, so we all set off on a journey through the 
camp, and anything more humiliating than the conduct of your artist 
words cannot utter, so of course I was very much inte rested, and I 
think he draws it entirely from memory, but it is wonderful to see so 
many men brought together under one who is familiarly known as the 
judiciously-fighting Jor Hooker, than whom a better fellow nor one 
more truly hospitable in every sense of the word never breath ed, and 
this all who knew him can confirm, for it is an irregular parallelogram, 


sir, 





Printed and Publis} r the Proprictors 


ied (f 


and I challenge contradiction, not that I profess to be infallible, like 
the Pope of Rome, but I give you my honour that a nicer cocktail is 
not to be had throughout the States, and—let me sce—where am I 
now ?—oh! allright—it isan irregular parallelogramagram, and truly 
rural in its situation, especially the quarters of the 1st Connecticut, 
where I did a smile, not but what the New Jersey Nobblers are a 


_ good corps and understand gin-sling admirably—of course this is 


between ourselves—not that I am at all ashamed of it, but really you 
know, entre nous, your artist, than whom a better fellow never saw the 
day in an irregular parallelogram, and I don’t care if the mail does £0 
to-morrow—I suppose I’m quite as good as you any day in the w eek, 
and only pecuniarily your inferior, for what after all is life but one of 
the most irregular parallelogramagramagrams—stop! too many 
grams there—above the haunts of the mighty squirrel and the, agile 
bear, amidst the purple solitudes of the Alleghanies and the rippling 
murmurs of the Rappahannock. 


“ As Sure as Ecos 1s Eacos.”—Generat Brier is at New York, 
where he has, according to the papers, “ received a grand ovation.” 
If he will step over here we will supply the ova for a similar entertain- 
ment, and charge nothing for them, though we will guarantee they 
shall be high. 


THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with numerous Comic 
Engravings by talented artists, and Tae aides Articles by distin- 
guished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, 
gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free 5s. 


Also the Title, Preface, and Index to the THIRD Volume of FUN 


forming an Extra Number, 1d. 
The FIRST and SECOND Volumes of FUN are still on sale. 
Case $s for Bindin Dy in Bas genta cloth, g gilt, ls. 6d. 





The 


by CHARLES W I}-=?(CUjUjtz}Lj£jHpHLiLiRpimiiiu~: =o... at the office, 60, Fleet-street, E.C.—May 2, 1563. 
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WE are in the Strand! Ha! what meets our gaze? Is it the 
crowded street with its thronging multitudes ever wildly surging to 
and fro, bent on the never-ending, always-beginning daily turmoil of 
business and pleasure? No! It isa barren, reedy shore, where the 


| 


hollow-sounding cry of the bittern, and the continuous piping of the | 
love-sick bullfrog alone break the surrounding solitudes! The houses, — 


' 

| 

| 

THE STRAND. 
! 


where are they? Ah! where indeed? and echo answers, Where ? 
They are not yet built! The population, are they not yet invented ? 
Yes; see from the neighbouring city of mud-constructed huts a form 
appears; his gaily-painted waistcoat of yellow-ochre and his dashing 
trow—no, pants—of woad proclaim him an early English exquisite, 
bent, perchance, on captivating the too-susceptible heart of some 
primitive maiden of the court of QuEEN Boapicea. He——But here 
we woke, having been dreaming with might and Mayne (Reip), and 





great innovations, for previously noblemen and gentlemen used to lay 
in the city for security ; but the clerics probably concluding it was as 
easy to lie outside as in, pitched their tents in the Strand in a very 
contented manner. ‘Che propinquity to the royal palace may have 
had something to do with the choice uf the episcopal residents, from 
their office naturally a far-see-ing set, and always ready to hear of 
anything to their advantage, as they considered that, however bad at 
interpreting morals the monarch might be, he was, nevertheless, per- 
fectly qualified to be a good translator of bishops to more profitable 
offices and sees. 

But all this while the roadway of the Strand was in a most dilapi- 
dated state ; the mud was as adhesive as a luggage-label, and would 
have furnished mud-pies to the whole infant population of Great 
Britain. The various processions which went along it to Westminster 
were frequently stuck for hours, exposed to the ribald jests of the 
London boys, who would ask “if they wos a goin’ to stay there all 
night?” and unfeelingly address the civic authorities as “ stick-in- 
the-mud.” In fact, the obstructions were as bad as those of a modern 
Board of Works, and in the fourteenth century a tax was laid on the 
inhabitants between Temple Bar and the Palace gate, to make them 
mend their evil way. As a natural consequence, the taxed ones cried 
out loudly, and, as an ancient chronicler, whose name has long since 
sunkto the bottom of the well of oblivion,and never come up again, says, 
“De lapinge of this tare Dyd hatche muche Discontente, and pt poke 
Dpd Disagree withe manic.” Taxation and justice are seldom con- 
nected—instance the Income-tax and Schedule D; but in this case 
the idea of taxing a single street for the benefit of the whole town, 
shows them to have been on very distant terms indeed, and the con- 
sequence was, the impost was abolished, and, instead, a toll was levied 
on all goods carried to the Staple at Westminster, where they were 
securely locked up, and the owners were unable to fetch them away 
until they were toll’d. In 1532 pavement was laid down, which is 
supposed to have given the official mind the first idea of obstruct- 
ing the traflic—an idea which evidently has found such favour in 
their eyes, that scarcely a year now passes without the performance 
being repeated, but, unlike those of our theatres, not at all by 
special request. 

It was about this time that the Strand was completed, which 
reminds us that the same operation must take place with this 
article, so further particulars of what was “in the Strand! in the 
Strand!” in ancient times must be postponed till next week. 


THE LIVERPOOL SPIES. 


“Sir Georce! Sir Georce! upon my life a pretty state of things, 
’Tis trespassing upon the rights of presidential kings, 

To let your merchants in the North equip and send to sca 

War vessels to support the South and vilest slavery.” 


So Apams cried. Sin GreorGe attends, and rides away in haste, 
While Linco.n’s minister in wrath his private chamber paced. 


| To Liverpool by telegraph the stirring warning flies— 
' “ Put peelers on the Southern track, but do not call them spies !” 


fancied ourselves “in the Strand” some eighteen hundred years ago. | 


Until the seventh century the Strand was only a bank, where the 
waters of the Thames received a daily check, and deposited the defunct 
cats and dogs who had met with an untimely fate at the hands of the 
inhabitants of the city lower down. The erection of the Abbey 
of Westminster necessitated a communication of some sort with 
London, as the monks, though they had no objection to be “ monarchs 
of all they surveyed,” had not the slightest desire to be “out of 
humanity’s reach,” however near they might be to that of Hunger- 
ford, Epwarp THE Conressor* rebuilt the Abbey, and looking on 
the site with favourable eyes, added a palace for himself. The road was 
then improved, but not much, for we read of it in difficulties soon after- 
wards, and altogether it was much more often a thorough foul than a 
thoroughfare. Gradually, and by slow degrees, buildings began to be 
erected on the line between Temple Bar and Westminster, one of the 
— being the palace of the Savoy, the ground for which was granted 
7, BEERY ITI. to his uncle, who, as such, was, of course, ready to take 
i aa pledges of affection, and, as a foreigner, doubtless wished to 
ood rel grounded in English manors. The bishops were the next 

, “Wellers in that locality, where their inns were at first regarded as 
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He was so called from his habit of never confessing anything whatever. 
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So in a trice, detectives Smiru and Cousin, Skaire and Horne, 
Stood scarecrow-like within the midst of the Confed'rate corn ; 
Two stayed in town while t’other two kept watch upon the boats, 
But no one saw a little chap a taking of his notes. 


These notes were sent to London sharp, and published in the Times, 
(And now we give them world-wide fame by putting therm in rhymes); 
Then, as a natural consequ n:e, some member in the House 

Got up and asked Six Geoxce the truth; but Geonce he's got some 


nous. 


Ie could assure the noble lord the news was all my eye, 

For he was not the man to deal with any sort of spy. 

Ah! ’eute Sik Grorce, why split your hairs? ‘tis hardly worth the 
while, 

For truth will out in spite of you or any other file. 





a 





Latest rrom America.—On dit, that the New York Chamber of 
Commerce have engaged Mar. Ragey for the purpose of taming the 


Confederate cruisers. : 
“As WELL AS CAN BE Exrectep.”—A “ buck” who has accepted 


: ~ tye 
from you an invitation to dinner, and who is, necessarily, “‘a swell as 


can be expected.” 
AxoTHER (AND VERY APPROPRIATE) CHANGE OF Name.—ANDERTON, 


| of the City of London, for the future to be called Gandertox, 








| the usual ceremonies. 
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THE COMIC ENC YCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


f $22 EDICINE.—The art which assists 
\\ nature in the preservation of 
health, and which, when we have 
any complaint, reminds us of the 
propriety of the old maxim that we 
should give and take all the world 
over. Giving medicine is the pre- 
scribed duty of the physician, tak- 
ing medicine is the’ great duty of 
the patient, and three half-pence is 
the little duty of the Government, 
levied on patent medicines of the 
value of one shilling, in order that 
the revenue at least may get, as 
certain, some sick cured by them. 
Inthissense, quacks, asthe Govern- 
ment take whacks, may consider 
themselves among the pillars of the 
state. We swallow our medicine 
to avoid things more unpleasant ; 
in short, taking physic to prevent 
aching worse. An infallible spe- 
cific for every disorder is some- 
times recommended on the prin- 
ciple, does for one, dose for all; 


bat the only universal medicine known is fresh air, and a draught of 


sea air is a panacea that may be taken in preference to any other 
draughts. Those who seeking better medicines buy them, have often 
found they have not been better made since by them. 
Metancuo.ty.—The state of being in “ the blues,” often experienced 
by those who, having something the matter with their heads, look 
even at the bright side of life from a gloomy point of hue. 
has had moments in which he has sad thoughts will be glad to hear 
ot a pleavant mode of getting rid of them. The mel incholy man 
should put Fun into his pocket, and himself into a railway train as 


von as possible. Directly he fixes his eye "pon ‘‘con.”’ drier than 
usual, his usual hypochondria will vanish, and the cure is complete by 


the time he smiles away. 

Memory.—The mental faculty by which we retain a knowledge of 
things that are gone. When books and umbrellas are numbered 
among the things that are gone, the borrowers will frequently retain 
the articles themselves, in order, perhaps, to assist their memory. 
This system of mnemo ics cannot, however, be generally recommended, 
is it often renders our library a mere wreck collection. Some persons 
have such a bad memory that they are found occasionally to forget 
themselves. 

Mrncuant.—Strictly speaking, a trader who exports the produce of 
one country and imports the produce of another, merchants thus 
getting their living by mere chance. When prices advance, merchants 
retire, and this may be taken as an illustration of the balance of trade. 

MrsmMeuism.—A power of the will which induces a person to act in 
accordance with the wish of the operator. ‘To mesmerize is therefore 
simply to make your will in favour of another. 

Mixp.—No matter, 

Money.—The root of all evil, which accounts for the zeal with which 
wo all try to raise it. » equivalent for com- 
modities transferred marked the first stave of civilization, and before 
that the awkwardness of getting chanve for an ox, or asking a shep- 
herd, when you wanted a small loan, if he had got such a thing as a 
ly felt. When trade is stag- 
nant and money is wanted, shopkeepers stand at their doors and rub 
their hands as the best mode known to them of promoting the ciren- 
lation. At one establishment in the city more money is made than 
at any other place in the world. It is called the Mint. 


The invention of a port 


sheop about him, must have been sever: 


CaLts to tHe Bar.—(From the Morning Advertiser.)\—The fol. 
lowing gentlemen were recently called to the bar:—Mr. SNicGLrs 


of the * Lauvhing Lobster,’ on a disputed qnestion of a pint pot 
(this has been much agitated in the neighbourhood); Mr. Tumps. to 
decide the merits of & pewter sixpence (ultimately accepted and 
passed to an intoxicated cab-driver) ; and Mr. Swipes, to introduce 
two intoxicated gents to the outer bar of the pavement, where they 
were taken in hand by a policeman, and finally introduced to the bar 


of the police-station, and conducted to the bench (in the cell) with 


a 


et 
- 


Whoever | 


THE FIGHT AT CHARLESTON. 


[From our Special Minstrels. ] 
New York, April 20th, 1883, 


Now the battle’s over, and myself gay rover! 
Laid up in clover, as all may view ; 
A bold narration, with an explanation, 
Of the situation, I'll send to you. 
Our fleet assembling, no heart was trembling 
With aught resembling a panic fear ; 
And your correspondent, with ardour fond, e1 . 
Ered on his daties in his proper sphere. 
At North Edisto, not one was missed, O! 
All to assist, O! then seemed prepared ; 
But Fortress Sumter appeared a rum ter- 
Minus to get to, the men declared. 
Oh! Fortress Moultre! where men feed on pouliry, 
And other children of the wild lagoon, 
It would give us rapture if we could but capture, 
In amanner apt, your tall ramparts soon. 
With this intention, I next must mention, 
That without dissension, we started were ; 
The vessels steaming, and the whistles screaming, 
Like a person dreaming with the wild nightmare. 
But it drove us crazy when the weather hazy, 
Kept us lying lazy by day and night ; 
Till at length it lifted, and in we drifted, 
Where each one shifted as best he might. 
I cursed my folly, when an awful volley, 
Which was far from jolly, my vessel struck ; 
’Twas an awkward feeling when over heeling— 
And we heard a squealing from the Ke-o-kuk. 
There was ApmiraAL Dupont, who stood the poop on, 
A bold commander and fair to see; 
For his constant pride is his ironsides, 
And you can’t deride his sagacitie. 
I soon was f-aring that our awkward steering 
Would send us nearing the awful fort. 
So I told the steward what I then endured, 
And from him procured a something short ; 
The dose repeated, my courage heated, 
Though the smell was fetid from grease and slush. 
[Leplicit MS.) 


| 


, 


The obvious rhyme to “slush” is one with which our Minstrel has 
evidently declined to pollute his playful quill; and it would be grossly 
uncharitable to imagine that he persisted in the internal application 
of remedies for sea-sickness until he was no longer in a condition to 


continue his metrical report. At any rate, it is satisfactory to know 


_ that another bard was on the spot, whose strains we now append. To 


mention the popular tune which has served Lim as a theme, would be 
almost an insult to the intellizence of the reader. 


We guessed we'd got the rebels like tree’d possums in a fix, 
And sent our iron-clads through the bar to show ’em BLAKELEY’s 
tricks ; 
But the darned secession cusses, as it seems, were up to trap, 
’ ’ on! av ; ; 
And we'd all have been departed coons, when at last out spoke our 
cap— 
+? ° 
“ Let’s off from Charleston. we're getting snch a warning, 
, . ‘ ’ , 
Let s off from Charl ston, where I don t much care to stay, 
So we'll show the Secesies how the Yankee boys can cut and ran; 
A sight which I kalkilate they've seen before to-day!” 


Tu repeat his words he hadn't need, for most all-fired quick, 
We made back tracks from Charleston, and ietreated a vful slick ; 
While from Sumter and from Moultrie their shot came noways slow, 
And told us most etarnal plain our best plan was to go, 

And be off from Charleston, where we'd arrived that morning, 

Z And be off to Charleston, and there no longer stay ; ; 

” ee and scuttled off, or I guess they would have 

Licked into a cocked hat we felt ourselves that day. 


A most astonnding fact it air the lickins which we cit, 
From those Secession rebels, though we show onrselves clear grit, 
Bat realize the fact we must; we du play second figger, 
A fightin’ for the empire and the “ everlastin’ nigger.” 
As we did at Charleston, where it was a caution, 
. she way we sk daddled from our enemies that day ; 
erlorming “strategic achievements,” while the Britishers 
J.augh in their ignorance, aud say we ran away. 
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LMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Ty Moon is very good-tempered ; in spite of the reflections cast 
upon her by the Sun, she usually shows a bright phase. 

Yeteorological Explosion.—ADMIRAL Fitzroy’s report. 

ai € ror" . ° 

Ascension of the Son.—Sending your first-born to the top of the house, 


and bidding him stay there. | 
Civil Time.—The time for making morning calls. 


=> 
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MAY. 








“=| 3 | Lecture by Lorp Broom ‘on behalf of the crossing- 


~ , sweepers ; illustrated by an acrostic. 
u | 4 | Introduction of a new song at the Court of Bankruptcy, 
‘“Tt’s Fane to tell thee all I feel,” illustrating the 
Tvl 5 eccentricities of the Basinghall-street ‘‘ odd man.” 
BLODGERII opera omnia Would have rushed at the 
guardian of the peace had not prudence restrained 
him. He retired to his lonely lodging, where he—— 
| The interest at this point of the thrilling history is so 
great, that we must inevitably refrain from commu- 
| nicating it until next week. 
Wi 6 Of all the days are in the week, 
I dearly love but one day, 
| And that’s the day, the Wed-nes-day, 
Which most folks now call Fun-day. 
TH | 7 | Re-christening of Drury Lane Theatre, which is hence- 
forward to be called Old Dreary. 
F| 8 Meeting of the shareholders of the Great Northern Rail- 
| way. Fight as usual. 
s | 9 Family Harvest Home. Cutting corns on acres. 





THE GARDEN. 


You may generally detect a young man who is sowing wild oats by 
his weeds. 

As the summer is coming on, see that your grapes do the same. 
When ripe, don’t eat too many of them, for when spelt with an “i” they 
are by no means wholesome. 

A Nice Vegetable for Policemen.—Bect. 

Birds are very troublesome; have no larks in your garden, and 
among your rows of flowers take care there is not a spare-row. 

The Publican’s Own Plant.—A rum shrub. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Grinders asks if a doctor is out of patients when he has cured all the 
invalids under hiscare? Yes; butas it never happens, it don’t much 
matter. 

Our German correspondent, who writes to say he was lost in thought 
over our last number, will most probably find himself in a maze at 
this. 

The ordinary at Newgate is presided over by the governor, assisted 
by Baron BrRaMWELL and Proressor CALCRAFT. 

Playful Polly.—Try persuasive measures. Empty the melted butter 
into his dress-coat pocket, or drop the coal-scuttle on his head as 
he comes up-stairs. Delicate attentions of this kind are always 
appreciated. 

Stoopede.—Eating terms and swallowing your own words are not 
synonymous, 





LINES BY A LINESMAN. 


WHEN all elections shall be pure, 
When every statesman shall be true, 
When railways shall be made secure, 
When bills shall never be o’erdue ; 


When LANDSEER’S lions shall be cast, 
When the Embankment shall be built, 
When vote by ballot shall be passed, 
When “ leavers” shall refrain from guilt ; 


When Dizzy shall speak simple truth, 
And MontTaGue speak common sense, 

When Pam shall cease to be a youth, 
And RoesBuck cease to take offence ; 


Then—bnut I fancy not until 
All shall occur as I have said— 
Then—but not one day sooner— will 
The Delhi Prize Money be paid. 


niente ; 














THE SENSATION SCENE, 


Arr—“ Over the sea.” 
Over the scene, over the scene, 
Cast a strong lime-light of blue or of green, 
Over the scene, over the scene, 
Cast a light coloured and strong. 
Thither march, march, march 
Your characters, whether 
Alone or together, 
Let them march, march, march 
To a doom that seems hopelessly wrong. 
Then, on to the scene, on to the scene, 
Bring your hero by some means to make all serene $ 
Then sing, ho! for the scene, ho! for the scene, 
That keeps a piece running so long! 


You may owe for the scene, owe for the scene, 
Some hundreds of poands—if you've credit, I mean, 
May owe for the scene, owe for the scene, 
Machinists’ and painters’ bills long. 
Say, ’tis March, March, March, 
Your Christma? bills due in, 
There’s hope of rerfewin’ 
From March, March, March, 
Till next June, unless business go wrong. 
But it’s woe for the scene, woe for the scene, 
If the play is a mull, for which painted it’s been ; 
It’s no go for the scene, woe for the scene, 
If the piece is the converse of strong. 


Though we know for the scene, know for the scene, 
All art, as all poetry’s sacrificed been, 
We'll sing, ho! for the scene, ho! for the scene, 
That keeps a piece running so long. 
Though the march, march, march 
Of intellect really 
Needs better things clearly, 
We'll march, march, march 
In the well-worn grooves steady along. 
Throw over the scene, over the scene, 
That’s artistic, poetic, Shakspearian, I ween, 
And sing, ho! for the scene, ho! for the scene, 
That’s seusational, stirring, and strong! 


A BARBER-OUS PROPOSITION, 


THERE are some men who are by nature ubiquitous, but a butler ia 
| certainly not among the number. That butlers are not at all inclined 
to become so will be perceived by a perusal of the following reply 
| (how it got into our hands we are not at liberty to disclose), received 
, in answer to an advertisement which we subjoin : 
BUTLER Wanted, who can shave an invalid. Wages £0, with beer and 
washing. Address, stating length of character, etc. 
| $ir,—I don’t know whether you're aware as to who you're 
addressing, but as if you are you'll please to rekollect as a butler air,’t 
a flunkey, vor he ain’t a barber, nor if he were he wouldn't be a 
| hinvalid barber. Again, on the part o’ my fraturnaty, I would give 
you to comprehend as butlers ain’t quite so far gone as to drink beer ; 
| but since as you propose to degrade our profeshin by convurtin a 
butler into a barber, it can’t be looked for as that you'd understand as 
to what is the real dooties of a bony friday butler, or that as you shud 
know that no butlers takes nothin but port wine, and that we help 
ourselves, and dont want it as part wages. Now, sir, one word more. 
| 
| 


You says as you wants “ length of character.” We don’t know whether 
you means an insinivation as that butlers in general ain't long cha- 
racters, cos as if you do you'd better say so outright, and if you don’t 
you'd better ha’ left it alone altogither. I’ve now only got to hadd 
that if you insert any more this obknockshus advertisement, the hon. 
Company of associated Butlers will instanter bring an action against 
you to rekiver damages for difinition (? defamation) of character, and 
for a label on the gintlemanly profeshun of butler.—-I am, sir, your 
Jonas Hons, M.A.B.C. 


highly indignant fellow-servant, 
Piccadilly. 





WANTED, a man of sound Protestant principles to drive & 
wagygon. N.B.—No teetotaller need apply. A good smoker preferred. 
Apply to Mk. Wu—ti—y, M.P. 

Aw Exoutsn Coox.—Mus. Macroastte. 

A Scorcn Coox.—Mrs. Mackatt. 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 52.—ANoOTHER BrioGRaPHICAL INTBRLYDE. 


M—nn—trr—yx.—Born on the banks of the River Gaboon, 1823. 


Purchased by Mr. Barnum, 1860. Exhibited in the Standard, 1803. 
W hen attacks 1, beats its bre 1st viol ntly with it 3 paws, an j utters a 
terror of smaller monkeys. sata 


vets beaten off avain. Fvoams at the mouth about 


’ 
tne 


h arse YFrour Is 
Briton. Generally 


Always flr 


L—wr—ncer, G—nror B.—Author of “Gav Livingstone.” W 


‘law ee ee 2 . _ Oh ee » £6 ‘ak niths 
PAK) OOD ai ae weil le. al 5 o. ' Buea 4 i@ Gloves, appeared in 1S60, and was followed by Dick Smiths 
L i). ut I hit yen ON eieven years ¢ ia ; AOg! sf i »* . . . ° “5 . Ww + 
( rors ‘ At f urte *) } Cor . 1? . . ? i bii- Ay > I ivented a new pad, and distinguished him 2 oe 
i i Li 4 mul ‘rth, na i . 2 . rrRin a , . } . 
‘ ~ Bite { Br shéan A maniyv ‘an CS wscehé ne ld A olio-Ppaxon 
. ; “4 . ' ne ba Ol rgnton. d nau: 1eCO enteous O10 ANLI0-ra- 
Irisinl it of ft ir rivalry for LoLorre, an actr a At fit rh, W ; - : amuy piece Of Pig = ? 
; . : : Stull, S same tieman 
Hices, a plebeian, who was impertinent. VW ‘ in 1853 re on 9 Was - = 
‘ . ' . , \ ! oe $ ,as born where tne merry D 
\\ irrested » Federal army under Generar Burnsi iftera oer oo oven ao ne ‘ ‘ 
nt waotetas which lasted three v ae, eee tu wat f irt leap along under the shadows of the n : 
oe ee ee oo a 7 ; oe oe HMolne. aaa 1 works on “An Old Chalk Quarry, with 
‘ {". Aste ; Abs ae Mil rnULA Ja ae eres aia Ye ” 
‘ sped, and « eavou ito found ar ’ i , ‘ wy I ail Ma oS ne ge 
F : : ( iscmreal Obingnyc: } céTLo Na IP nicta + exvane 
of vent mat : it ° rity } iline int 2 hs Lo? } ‘f 1 () 3 ¢ (; iv ” The Neo-] iantonl OT Al : 
‘ e ’ : ‘ cc ( pie ( 7: ° 66 Q] . - it) . Olatr , ec} . 
: . . } mia .7 "i , YY ** riry o ") ‘ * ns . 
~ ‘A ‘ at. and allow: l her * , F ir "3 hie Re iy) m ] sm, . urimy » alll LIC I! sALMIS, ze ” 
T ry " 
( is never nto In per ; A iil i i iinacre, V wee rents on 4 
nev \ Im } } : 
: Pa wt . , - 
I ‘ » > - ‘) r jit = hesid num Jus nov any r » 
M. I Bat not <A ‘ ‘ ’ lia hire, D 1 South America 
M “ Servs : ved — ee sae an 
a | 
, W 
, = - 
} lr} t . bs 4 +1 wed es of the ract 
+ ce UG, T 
VN 5 l ni. ‘ z 4 ial o” P| J . \ 
S ‘ > iit 1) 1 { , \h , T sONnsSs Ass y ‘ - 
— ian T ’ 
hhallah by a g charce a head of the Gnd Life Goard 1 High Li 
4 - . 
: $+ aiw \ i t ‘ - - be rais ha been 1 
¢ 
ar ‘ : a) reo ¢ r Hiis cats r to | i. Ss s1e7 erations against Charicston; t+, 
pete . 4 fine of ¢t n ca Lr tw 3 , tak — Sg v"¢ . 
4 ° 
ge} v8 Mk. B. was - sted ( iL W —Lan 
eee ceed enna za ‘ 





Jous B. HWenter, who sold him a hybrid. The fraud was exposed, 
ani the money had to be returned by that old file of Peristerons. 

F—ry, Fanny.—Get along, gals! Want to know when and where 
I was raised, don’t you? Calculate you'll have to wait, maidens. 
Some! considerable! 

H—cu—s, Tuomas.—Was born during a cricket match, and accord- 
ingly became pious and muscular. Edited “ Fistiana,” and published 
lition of the Did so because he 
was taller than anyone else; also christened a dog 
sequence. His * Meditations for Easter, with Thoughts on the Use of 
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Mar 9, 1863.] 


HALF-A-MINUTE WITH A NEW WRITER. 


Sar: late years the world has been look- 
ing for a new writer of pathos. We 


are happy to say that he is at 
length found. Let Mr. Dickens 
look to his laurels. The first work 
of the newly-discovered genius 
< Ss, appeared in the advertisingcolumns 
\ of the Times. We quote it entire, 
\ merely suppressing names and 
\ 

aN ramely, a wish to secure his ser- 
vices for this paper. 


} EREAVEMENT, thy nameis Chaos! 
—Brightdn. Mr. A D—— has 
to DISPOSE OF, under the aboveafflict- 
ing, but natural (alas! for love), annihi- 
lating circumstances, a most comfortable 
DWELLING and LODGING-HOUSE, 
near Blank Park. Rent, on lease, very 
moderate. The octogenarian widower 
retires with a bedstead and bedding, 
and afew domestic reminiscences. The 
residue at valuation. Letters addressed 
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' to Mr. A. D., auctioneer and valuer, 45, Blank-street, Blank-road, Blank, will 


receive prompt attention. 

How grand is the exordium, hinting at a chaos, cleverly worked out 
in the composition! How beautiful is the blending of business with 
bereavement! It would require the eloquence of a Kean (not CHARLES 
tHE Less) to deliver properly the account of the “‘ circumstances,” 


| thus—“(with feeling) afflicting—(with meditative melancholy) but 
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natural (wit tremulous expressiveness) alas! for love—(with profound 
192 


despair) annihilating! 

There is something profoundly artistic in the picture conjured up 
of the octogenarian widower. It will be observed, by the way, how 
delicately the nature of the loss is put—of course, a woman’s loss 
alone could raise such chaotic bereavement. We can see before us 
the aged and respectable gent. become a very Hercules by force of his 
sorrow, and retiring gracefully, and without staggering, beneath a 
load consisting of an iron-bedstead, palliasse, spring-mattrass, feather- 
bed, bolster, four pillows, two sheets, three blankets, and a patchwork 
counterpane, in addition to his ‘domestic reminiscences.’ ANEAS 
bearing his father from destroyed Troy is nothing compared with this 
stupendous spectacle. 

We cannot but regret that the “domestic reminiscences ” are not 


HU 


Ne 


But here, at last, I’m glad to say, we light upon a treasure, 
And a strict examination will, I’m certain, give you pleasure. 


<a ee 


77 








Chorus.—How! how! how! ete. 
[Takes out the jawbone with a trowel, and hands it round. 


There, gentlemen! You'll say, I think, this specimen is famous ; 


| Just see the obtuse angle made by that ascending ramus, 
| The broad and shallow sigmoid notch—I’ll make a bold assertion, 


| 
j 
i 


_ It’s cover’d with black matrix now, which hides of time the ravage, 


ee -—eseenn . 


more fully described, though, perhaps, a natural delicacy was silent | 


about the dear mementos. 
items as these: a looking-glass, “ source of melancholy reflection ;”’ 
or an arm-chair, never again to be sat in by the departed ‘‘ on account 
of relinquishing sedentary occupations, in consequence of becoming a 
cherubim ;” or a dressing-table, at which the late lamented per- 


Yet how well would have read some such 


And say—I never saw so much marsupial inversion. 


Chorus.—How ! how! how! ete. 


addresses for obvious reasons— | But I perceive it has belonged to some Australian savage : 


| Or else to ancient Esquimaux, who lived in regions Polar, 
| And then, beside the jaw you see, I’ve found a perfect molar. 


Chorus.—How! how! how! ete. 


| It’s very lucky; this will put an end to shilly-shally, 
_ As a valuable specimen it beats those of Somme Valley. 


| 


formed, what Mas. Brown calls her “ twilight,’’ which “alas! is turned | 


to mourning.” 


We shall look anxiously for a more sustained effort from the same | 


brilliant pen. 
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THE BONE OF CONTENTION. 
A SCIENTIFIC AND SPECIAL OPERA NOT YET COMPLETED. 


Act 1.—Scene 1.—Abbeville. 

information in the background. 

@ very deep layer in a hill cutting. 

Enter M. pz P—rtu—s and a Party of Savans. 
M. de P. 
Gentlemen all, I’ve written, as you know, just to invite you 
To come up here this evening to examine this, in situ, 
[ Points to jawbone projecting from cuttang. 

And help me, if you really understand the thing, to catch its 
—: By-the-bye, I’ve found no end of old flint hatchets. 


Excavations, tumuli, strata. 


| 
| 


General | 
A large jawbone projecting from | 


horus.—How! how! how! what is this you're a tellin’ of | 


us now. 


| They all appeared quite suddenly within this very stratum, 


ee 


t of no human bones had we the vestige of a datum, 
For, though we'd long made up our minds thn* soon we ought to find 
em, 
The ancient natives went, it seems, and left no bones behind ’em. 
Chorus.—How! how! how! etc. 


aoe this, you know, was wroag of them, because it’s very vexing 
© find that all one’s theories have come to be perplexing. 





| Scene closes with a procession of aboriginal tadpoles playing at leap- 


X 


our neighbourhood. 


ScnEE 2.—The Same Place. 


Great chorus of laughing hyenas, amidst which D. D. exit with a flea 


First Savan (interrupting, to second ditto). How much did he say it 


was worth ? 


Second Ditto. I don’t know. They only give a ha’penny a pound in 
Professor H—al—y (who is concealed round the corner). Va-ri-e-ty ! 
M. de P. (starting). 

What was that voice? It sounded very onrious ; 

Ah! if the bone should after all be spurious, 

Oh! heavens. 


Enter Mr. Ev—ns. 
First Sawan. Look here! 
Second Ditto. What d’ye call this ? 
Third Ditto. Ah! come, give us your opinion. 
All. Do! do! 
Mr. Ev—ns. 


The savans all gather round him. 


Science is a great invention 
Likewise gas and also steam, 
But it isn’t my intention 
To take things for what they seem. 
Chorus—Fol-te-iddy-tiddy, ete. 
Professor H—ax—ly (from round the corner). Va-ri-e-ty ! 
[Comes forward and addresses the savans from am eminence. 
Oh! listen to my science, and you all will quickly find 
How s’rimps and pennywinkles is the cradles of mankind, 
And how the simple mollusc may most naturally se- 
Lect himself to grow into a learned cove like me. 
Like me-e. Like me-e. 
Oh! dear, it’s not impiety 
To establish a variety 
Developed from a skid-a-malink to a hoop-de-dooden-doo. 


[AU go off dancing. 


A great crowd of gorillas, manillas, man- 
tillas, sarsaparillas, armadillus, apes, ourang-outangs, satyrs, and 
other eccentric individuals, amongst whom are several gibbons and 
other historians. They retire to the back of the stage. 
[Enter a Scottish D.D. with a bee in his bonnet, and carrying the 
British Standard. 

D.D. (looking round). 

I see an opportunity for siller, 

Collected to indoctrine the gorilla. 
[ The great Sat. R. comes behind him. 


Who would na’ just subscreeb a poun’ or two 

















D.D. 
For lighting the dark places of — 
Sat. R. Yahoo! Yahoo! 
D.D. Hoot awa’, mon! I'll stand upon the Bible, 


Sue for your cloak and take your coat for libel. 
[ Points to British Standard. 
Against this Standard who dare speak profanity ; 
It’s staff—that’s me—’s embodied Christianity, 
And should be treated with all due humility, 
Not with light jesting or direct scurrility. 
Sat. R. Ha! ha! ho! Ya! ha! hoo! Seur-ril-i-ty! 
[ Goes off laughing and pointing to the British Standard. 


in his ear in addition to the bee in his bonnet. 


frog over triumphal archives. 





An Acceptance at Siont.—Receiving a black eye. 
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Shoeblackquard to Gentleman in Red Whiskers :—“‘ WELL, IF YER BOOTS DON’T WANT 
BLACKING, YER ’STARCHERS DOES, AND [’LL TOUCH ’EM UP FOR TUPPENCE, AND MAKE A 


KREG'LAK SVYELL oO’ yer!” 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 35.—James Sransretp, Esq., M.P. 


Mar. STansrecn is an offshoot of divinity and law, for his father is a 
county court judge, while his mother’s father was a clergyman. He 
himself is a Radical—or rather was until recently. A man is often 
turned by office off his original track. To many men it would be very 
little welcome to have their antecedents recorded just as they have 
taken a place under Government. Let us hope, however, that Mr. 
STANSFELD will not prove one of those unfledged politicians who are 
clamorous with their open bills until something is dropped into their 
mouths. Of such place-hunters it may be fairly said that there is less of | 
the Joun But than of the cow about them. They low and bellow with 
their necks stretched over the gate that shuts them from the field of 
power. But when that gate is opened, their heads are down directly, 
and they graze in silence—dis-grazeful spectacles! It is to be ardently 
desired that the new lord of the Admiralty will not herd with these 
cows in a cow-ardly manner. If he does, we hope Halifax—which is 
noted for its stuff—will not stand his nonsense. 

He was born in 1820, at the town we have just mentioned. He 
began life at an eventful period—when the nineteenth century was 
just about coming of age. Mar. STansre_p was therefore born with 


listens with years of discretion. Up to this time he has exerted him. 
self for the benefit of the times in which he lives without selfishness. 
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with the town on his father’s and on his mother’s side, beside being 
: | born there himself. 
one advantage as a public man: he addresses himself to an era, that | 


at 


[Mar 9, 1863, 








THE CITY BLUE. 


| Ou! an artful cove is the London blue, 
| Who guardeth the city’s rest! 

| But not so choice are his meals, ’tis true, 
| As the peeler’s of the west ; 


The larders less choicely stor’d 
With the chicken’s wing and toothsome soy, 
For to grace the supper board. : 
Wand’ring where are comforts few, 
A dry old stick is the city blue! 


O’er the stanch old city blue, 
Though he cannot detect who ’twas by day 
f A poor girl recently slew ; 
y | Yet cutely he spreadeth alone the walls 
His description vaguely wild, 
Of the nondescript hat and neutral smalls, 
And chin tuft and eyes so mild. 
Scheming still, in Scotland-yard, 
Sir RicHarD MAyNnE is a downy card. 


Concerning the city blue, 
Yet the vaunted skill of the western-bred 
| Is novel rather than true; 
| The stanch old cit of the bygone days 
Was England’s brightest gem, 
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He knows what is best for him. 
Guard we then from modern slights, 









University (Oxrorp) INTELLIGENCE.— 
Oxford is about to elect Lorp R. Cecir, Lorp 
CHELSEA, orany other sufficiently well-qualified 
——. ., nobody, to represent it in Parliament; vice 
the Ricgut Hon. W. E. Giapstone, Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, statesman, scholar, orator, 


pronounced inefficient.—(Vide Standard.) 
How should a lover go into his fair one’s 


house ?—Always with a ring, and never with- | 


out a rap. 

Tue TRANSMUTATION OF SPECIES (AFTER 
Darwin).—The development of rusty bacon 
from pig-iron. 

GEOGRAPHICAL QuEery.—Is Sara-wak the 
place for ** SALLY come up ?” 


———$—— 


We trust that he will be able to rise above the temptations of office, 
and still think of the epoch rather than the pocket. 

Mr. STANSFELD was educated at University College, London. The 
curricule of study at that seat of learning was on the BrovGHas 
model. His lordship, always an admirer of learning, and a follower 
of his Naso—where that poet says that education emollit mores—had 
promoted the foundation of the college in Gower-street, and it must 
have been in a fair way of success and activity when the subject of 
this biography went there. We are not aware whether he entered at 
the school which is attached to the college. If he did, there can be 
little doubt that the Ker of knowledge unlocked the stores of erudition 
for him. As, no doubt, the constituency of Halifax will require 4 
portrait of him for their town-hall, in consequence of his recent pro- 
motion, we would suggest to the artist that this passage in his career 
would be a happy one for illustration. He might be represented at 
school, sitting on a crude form, contemplating his Clavis. 

After completing his education at University College, he became 4 
member of the Inner Temple. He was called to the bar there in 
1849. In 1859—ten short years after—tempora mutantur ! he changed 
his temples—for that of St. Stephen’s the Inner one just mentioned. 
For he was elected M.P. for Halifax in that year, being connect 


He began his career as a decided Liberal—a Radical, in short. He 


_is opposed to church-rates, and a supporter of reform and an extended 


suffrage. He has fought long and well for the Liberal cause a8 4° 


And better by far than the Maynes or Grevs 


The stanch old cit in his ancient rights. | 


and otherwise dangerous and revolutionary, | 
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The halls are less cheerful, the girls more coy, | 


Yet Str RicHarp Mayne covets he the sway, | 


, u 4 But although of late there has been much said | 


| 
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member, and will, it is hoped, continue to do so now. 
There is an old story of a Greek soldier, who, when he had no purse, 
volunteered for dangerous service, but when, after being rewarded for 
his bravery, he was asked to face peril again, he replied, “ No, I have 
not lost my purse now ”’—non perdidt zonam. Let not Mr. STANSFELD, 
in like manner, dis-zone his former principles. He can carry out his 
notions of economy to general satisfaction at the Admiralty, where 
his ideas of reform might be made experiment of, in corpo vili, on 
the wooden-headed Board. . 5 

We would suggest to him one economy which he might take up in 
the Admiralty—the economy of human lives. Harbonrs of refuge are 


independent 


| much wanted along our coast, especially off Flamborough Head, 


aa eerie nme 


Yarmouth, and Robin Hood’s Bay. A “saving” might be effected 


here which would meet with universal approval. To erect these 
havens is the least that Government can do to protect our sailors. It 
ought to do what the Lifeboat Association is doing too, but the work 
is so efficiently performed by the society, and would be so jobbed and 
neglected in official hands, that it is best as it is. But the con- 
struction of harbours of refuge is a duty which the Government owes 
the country, and we would draw the attention of the Liberal Lord of 
the Admiralty to the question. 

Me. STANSFELD is a very excellent speaker, and is therefore a 
welcome addition to the ministry, which is rather weak in oratory as 
arule. He was once a fierce tribune, who dealt hard blows at the 
sitters on the Treasury Bench. It is but fair, however, to say that 
he has been less severe of late; though, of course, it is impossible to 
say how much of the growing gentleness arose from the fact, that 
fervour gets chilled by the shade which is cast by coming events. 

Mr. STANSFELD has earned a high repute as a public man—liberal, 
high-minded, and patriotic. He is now on his trial, and it will be for 
future historians to say whether, when placed on the board, he 
exhibited the same purity of sole, or displayed some of the spots of 
plaice, as the result of his of-fish-al appointment. 





MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. 


Tue chief talk, as I guess, 
Is just now, more or less, 
How they christened her small Royal Highness of Hesse 
They gave her a sprinkle, 
Which made her eyes twinkle, 
With water brought specially over the seas 
By her uncle, on board an 
H.M. ship from Jordan,— 
‘Twas not to be sneezed at, but yet she did sneeze, 
And open her eyes, 
As if in surprise 
That we cross our small Hesses as well as small “ t’s.” 
I much donbt, though, if justice were done to her claims 
In giving her scarce half-a-dozen of names. 
How did they contrive 
To choose her but five ? 
’Twas surely some oversight, blunder, or slip, 
Or she’d had her “long sixes” as well as her “ dip.” 


It appears to have lately occurred to our QUEEN 
That the Heir, who’s Apparent, should often be seen; 
Or, perchance, she perceived that one heir it was proper a 
Few other airs should go hear at the opera. 
So he with his bride, 
Denmark’s rose, by his side, 
At the end of last month to the Garden did ride, 
To hear (or to see, 
Whiche’er it may be, 
But I think ’tis perhaps for the ear in the main meant), 
What Auser has writ for the world’s entertainment, 
About a low fellow 
Called Masaniello ; 
Of Naples was he, in the fisherman’s “ line,” 
Where with solos “fine sole, oh!” he used to combine, 
And competing with nets ’gainst the upper-class silks, 
Hawked about “ Revolutions, sprats, liberty, whelks '? 
3nt at leneth, having risen 
To “ what wasn’t his’n,’”— 
Imperial spendour—for daring to dim it, he, 
As must be well known, 
Was thrown from the throne— 
What a fall !—by a drop of “corrosive sublimity.” 


HUN. 


—_— 


night. 


exquisitely sung by No. 
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The opera and ballet by Gye thus provided, 

aoe highnesses, so Mrs. G. says, en-Gre did: 
ndeed, ’twas remarked, that they showed pret 

That Auber they'd like to see “ oer c cael. oe 


Across the Atlantie, 
The frantic gigantic, 
Wild nation of Rowdies, has struck a new antic ; 
They appear to have held a new council of Trent, 
For WILKES once again to insult us is sent. 
Mad Yankees! you'd best not go on in this manner ! 
If you irritate us 
**Tarnal Britishers” thus, 
A new version you'll learn of the “ star-spangled banner.” 
By becoming the startled and painful beholders 
Of the stars—in your eyes, and the stripes—on your shoulders. 
Yes, ’tis coming, no doubt, 
Toawar! There—it’s out! 
Ho! Jack! light the match, draw the cutlass, and shont, 
“UNCLE Sam, you old lubber, mind what you're about.” 


Well! war if it must be ;—and better by far, 

Than this hollowest peace, the lond thunder of war. 
Best strike and be free, i 
On the land, on the sea, 

Though costly and cruel the struggle may be. 

Better bear with the cure, short, decisive, and sharp, 
Than the long, slow disease : 
Vain, with men such as these, 

On honour, truth, decency, freedom to harp— 

Their morals, minds, intellects, souls, are a-warp. 


To the Yankee curs hark, 
How they snarl and they bark! 
To make them a dog-show were sure the best plan, 
They are quite, wretched elves, 
Black enough of themselves, 
And, as for the rest—we’ll provide them with tan ! 
Then stand to your guns, lads, for never, say we, 
Shall Old England be shamed on the land or the sea! 


POLICE INTELLIGENCE. 
THe X division of Metropolitan Police gave a private concert last 
We love music and respect the force ; therefore we feel doubly 
interested in the recent spread of harmony amongst the members of 
it. From information received, we proceeded to the appointed place 
in plain clothes, not having any good-looking ones by us. 

The room was crowded, the highest number present being 387 
(which we observed on a collar). 

We entered in time to hear “ Mother, be proud of yonr boy in blue” 
257. Every bar showed that he had been 
brought up to it. He acquitted himself admirably, and the audience 
was transported. His other song, “ We met, twas in a crowd, and I 
thought he wonld shun me,” was equally artistic. 

But the great feature of the concert was the pianoforte playing of 
No. 302. He came down upon the keys as if they were skeletons. 
His qvick movement—a lively subject with a running accompaniment 
—was very captivating. His tremolo passages are a little shaky, but 
we think he will be very successful in the long run. 

A symphony by Haypwn (of the detective force), was finely played ; 
each movement being taken up with great spirit. The gentleman 
who held the bdton was very steady in his beat, though it seemed a 
little slow now and then. 

No. 272 showed himself quite at home in a srimole aria. His 
rendering of ‘Tell me, Mary,” was irresistible. 
In fact, all the singers were provided with suitable staves, and some 


a 


of them made decided hits. Two or three catches were very nicely 


performed. 
At a late hour the meeting broke up, and some of the pieces were 


uncommonly pretty. 


A Natvrat Consrorencr.—When we remark, “ It’s as long as it’s 
broad,” we may safely conclude it is all equare. 
A Coo. Question.—What root does iced punch resemble ?—Liquor- 

ice, of course. 


Latest Bertixc.—The laying of the‘ March dust” by the “ April 


showers.” 
A Lieut Surrer.—A Chinese feast of lanterns. 


Open To Cornection.—A boy with a kilt. 
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AN IDYLL OF 
(Swains: Acis, 299; Philemon, 11.) 


Philemon.—Good-morrow to thee, Acis, thou whose number lacketh 
bat one of three hundred. 


THE POLICE AND THE PUBLIC. 
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THE STREETS. 


! 


Acis.—How is your poor feet ? 


Philemon.—Thanks, Acis, for thy kindly question. Sore are they; 


/nor with corns utterly untroubled; and yet, I wot, thou dreamest 


Acis.—Philemon, my fere and fellow, thou who tremblest on the 


critical margin of a dozen, welcome! 


Philemon.—Me, as I paced my midnight beat, a sudden thought | 


saluted. What time the waggoner, driving in from Kentish pastures, 
bringeth unto the market of the convent of the garden his unac- 
customed fruits 

Acis.—What time the belated patrician, leaving the hills of Pappy 
Guarex, mutters in doubtful accents his incorrect address to cabmen, 
regardless of time—— 





Philemon.—An' thou mockest me, O A 299, I will crack thy 


cockscomb for thee ! 

Acis.—I was ebullient ; Iam silent. (Is so.) 

Philemon.—Minerva, thanks! To me, thus pacing, there came a 
sudden thought. 
mune together. 

Acis.——Governor, right you are! 


Let us, O my Acis (whose number is 299), com- 


Philemon.—White-handed is the nymph that loves me; children, | 


beautiful as Cupid, are in her charge; on the margin of murmuring 
waters, where wild fowl throng, I met her. Oh! Hymen, Hymen! 
Acis.—Gammon! gammon ! 
Chloe, whose face is ruddy as the sun, loveth me, Acis, even me! Oh! 
Hymen, Hymen! 
Philemon.—Not untroubled are our lives, O Acis! 
bull, wildly impetuous, chased me through crowded streets! 
Acis.—Me, whilst I sang of Chloe, urchins mockingly salated. 
Philemon.—With vilipendious terms am I for evermore accosted as 
Bobby, Peeler, Crusher. 


Once the 


i 
! 


Acis.—Nor unto me is the question seldom put, whether my mangle | 
hath been sold, whether my mother (even Daphne, the keeper of a | Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. 


cook-shop) knoweth that I'm out. 
Philemon.—Hard, truly, are our lives! 
My legs are weak ! 
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little, O my Acis, whither I am going on Sunday. 

Acis.—Art thou going down the river in a cab? 

Philemon.—Excellent. But nay—the morning draweth on. Already 
bright Phoebus (that god of day) shineth upon the street. Let us, I 
prythee, liquor. 

Acis.—Never have I been deaf to such a call; but for the present 
I lack means. Ha! I have it! I will prowl about the halls where 
swells and nobles dine. Should I see one approaching, whose white 
tie betokeneth that he hath fed, him will I threaten to arrest, so that he, 
haply fearful of exposure, may give me a crown. 

Philemon.—The day is yet young. Thy plan, O Acis, 299, is pre- 
mature! Let us take up a vendor of Pomone’s fruit--— 

Acis.—Or some one with light hair, weak eyes, and of a moderate 
stature. 

Philemon.—Saying that he is a murderer ? 

Acis.—Even so, my Philemon. 

Philemon.—See, he comes! 


(Exeunt, arresting Mr. J. L. Toors, by the kind permission of 


BenJaMIn Wenster, Eso. 


Me also did the winged one assail. SS el 


The THIRD “Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with numerous Comte 
Engravings by talented artists, and Humourous Articles by distin- 
guished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, 
gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free 5s. 

Also the Title, Preface, and Index to the THIRD Volume of FUN, 


forming an Extra Number, 1d. 


Weary our wanderings! | The FIRST and SECOND Volumes of FUN are still on sale; and the 
r 


whole of the back numbers have been reprinted. 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 





THE STRAND.—(Concluded.) 


One of the most “curious things that existed in the Strand of former 
days was the Cross, where, in very early times, according to Stowe, who 
has bestowed an account of the transactions on us, the justices itinerant 
sat to administer doses of law to those moral patients who were considered 
to need that expensive and uncertain remedy. These vagrant judges, 


| though they settled disputes in various places, never settled long in any 
_ one, and were, in fact, a species of wandering minstrels, who went about 


playing tunes on the harp of justice. After the disappearance of the Cross, 
the famous Strand Maypole was erected on its site, which, every May-day, 
was crowned with flowers, the young men and maidens dancing round it, 
and enjoying a perfect round of pleasure. But when the Puritans came in 
pleasure went out, and the Maypole was cut down; for they thought that 
“tripping on the light fantastic toe” was a first step to tripping in morals, 


' and one assuredly ending in an ultimate trip to a climate generally 


regarded as far more hot than healthy. Religion with them meant 
moroseness, and a laugh was one of the seven deadly sins, s0 we may 
thank our good luck that we don’t live in those uncomfortable times, or the 


| Career of a certain joker residing in Fleet-street would have been as short 


| a3 Mr. Roepuck’s temper or a shepherd-dog’s tail. 


Senne 


At the Restoration, 
when Cuartes II. came over the sea and the people of England both at 
once, a new Maypole was set up in the Strand with extraordinary honours, 
Wine flowing in streams out of hogsheads and into asses’ heads, and other 
popular tomfooleries usually supposed to denote rampant hilarity. It was 


aca 
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| EL1ZaBETH, and she lives in England,” etc., and similar rubbish 
written on them, had become a great favourite with her now 


cette 
es 


at last removed to make way for the church of St. Mary, and the pole | 


itself was presented by the churchwardens of the parish to Sir Isaac 


Newton, who is generally considered as a very grave philosopher, since he | 
found ont the law of gravity by the fall of an apple, and modern science | 


has now the ruit of his study. ; 

In Essex House the Eart or Essex played his last stake to regain the 
favour of Queen Exizapetu, the only result of which was a chop to fullow 
on Tower-hill. It appears that this misguided nobleman, by constantly 


to find, with “I lore my love with an E, because she’s elegant, her names 
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mad. : 
| would not have been noticed. Es 4. 
atteri . . ' e her | cinG WititaM is currently re i to have “ lost 
flattering the queen, and dropping bits of paper abdut the palace for her | that although Ki i y reportec 


' 


——EEE 


been sent as governor, without leave, jocularly exclaiming, as he 


, that he had got into it. 
| house and stay there, which he did. 


A 








passée majesty, till at last he fancied he could take any liberties 
| he pleased. But, to use a Yankee expression, he piled the agony 
up a leetle too high, and came back from Ireland, whither he had 


burst into the queen’s bedroom, “Here we are again!” He 
fancied that positively his first appearance after his Hibernian 
tour would have proved a tremendous hit, and was proportionably 
disappointed at the coolness of the reception that awaited him. 
Her Majesty was in extreme dishabille (her wig—her only hair 


| apparent—and teeth were both lying on the table), and his cool 
| reception was speedily followed by some very warm language on her 
_ part, and she finally wound up the audience by giving the earl a box 


on the ear, which he at once discovered to be a very wrong box, and 
She ordered him to return to his own 
Having nothing to do but 
flatten his nose against his own window-panes, he naturally found 


| the amusement slightly tedious after a while, so he determined 
_ to get up a grand sensation scene on his own account by way of 


variety. To determine with the impetuous earl was to act, and 


|he rushed into the Strand, crying out that the queen was 


betrayed by evil counsellors, and called on the citizens to aid him, 


| but they, instead of taking to arms, only took to their legs. 
| Essex, finding that his efforts to get up a revolution were only 
' met with derisive shouts of ‘‘ Go home!” “ Shut up!” and similar 


unpleasant remarks, at last followed the advice so liberally given, 


and retired to Essex House, giving orders to his followers to bar 


up the doors and windows, in the vain hope that by these means 
he might escape being brought to the bar of justice. The queen, 


_ however, sent her soldiers, the new police not being then invented, 
| who first laid siege to the house and then laid hold of the earl, 


who, having committed himself by his rash deeds, was com- 
mitted to the Tower, and finally tried and beheaded, nis life 
and person being both much shortened by a single blow. 

To attempt to place a complete word-picture of all the events 
and places for which the Strand is and has been famous into a 
column of Fun would be about as hopeless a task as to attempt 
to cram St. Paul’s into Leicester-square, so our readers must be 
content with the small sketch we have given them of some of the 
events, and they must draw on their own heads for the rest, where 
we hope the demand will be promptly honoured without any 


unpleasant check. 


THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 
CATCH ’EM ALIVE! 
Arrn—“ Ever of thee.” 


‘Catcn ’em alive!” I’m loudly screaming, 
My welcome voice your spirits should cheer, 
Now that the flies are thickly teeming ; 
Shiny and sweet are the papers I smear. 
Such is the art with which I make 'em, 
Every bluebottle and fly sticks, you eee ; 
Ah! if you're really anxious to take ’em, 
Can you forget how cheap you buy of me? 
Ha’penny each, or tuppence for five, — 
Loudly I’m screaming, “ Catch ’em alive!” 
Yes, loudly I’m ecreaming, “ Catch ’em alive!” 
“‘ Catch ’em alive! one ha’penny on’y!” 
Wandering afar, my paper I sell ; 
Oh! do not say ’tis too much money, 
Small is the profit it brings, 1 can tell; 
First, I’ve to buy the sheets I garnish, 
Turpentine then my next purchase must be ; 
Ah! not to mention rosin or varnish, 
Can you forget how dear they are to me? 
Ha’penny each, or tuppence for five ; 
Loudly I’m screaming, “‘ Catch ’em alive!” " 
Yes, loudly I'm ecreaming, “ Catch ‘em alive! 


“Hen-e’rn Map.”’—The Kino or Prussia is thoroughly repre- 
sented by his ministers. Count Oxtouia, his ambassador at the 
Hague, and M. pe Kavuwnitz at Rome, have both been declared 
If they had only stopped at home with Von Bismank, it 
We may observe, by the way, 


his head,” it is not the one recently discovered at Abbeville. 
ES 
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VERY CONSIDERATE. 


T the Cambridge police-court last 
week two undergraduates were 
brought up for creating a disturb- 
ance in a Roman Catholic chapel, 
and assaulting the constables who 
were called in to remove these un- 
ruly gentlemen (7). The magis- 
trates refused to administer a fine, 
but committed them to prison for 
seven days; but, ‘on account of 
various circumstances,” omitted the 
if which, however, they 
admitted ‘ie offenders were deserv- 
ing. Ever since we read the 
account we have been trying to 


hard labo 


yuesa wliat these “ various circum. 
stances” could have been which 
prevented the provincial Dogberries 
from properly punishing these 
respectable roughs. At the twelfth 
hour we believe we have discovered 
what they are. We first thought 
' afraid that 
strong enough, maybe, 


. were 
the hands, 
to blacken the eye of an unoffending 





policeman, or knock down an ob- 
etructive barveman, were yet too 
tender to the mysteries of 
ou} hat probably as Pro- 
testants they partially sympathized 
with these zealous, if erring, lambs of Alma Mater ; but each of these 


suggestions were in turn rejected, and we finally concluded that the 
mental exertions to which Cambridge students are accustomed, must 
be of so exhausting a nature that any mere physical labour would be 
but as a pleasant relaxation in comparison, and no aggravation of the 
punishment to which they were condemned : hence the omission. 

Who shall henceforth speak of justices’ justice in terms of deprecia- 
tion ? 





LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 37.—Rr. Hox. Epwarp Carpwett, M.P. 


Ma. Cagpwet is the son of a Liverpool merchant, and by mere 
chance has obtained a distinguished position in Parliament. It is | 
almost a pity that he relinquished commercial pursuits for political 
ones, for although he is seated on the Treasury Bench, the e! 


for so high a post. 


‘vation | 
only induces or Lo rai the que tion ol his fitness 
His good fortune is that luck, it would seem, which is known among | 
card-players as bungler’s luck ; 


; for his success is rather due to the | 
yi od hand he held, than to his play ing a card-we i] In fact, the leap } 


he has made in the House should, perhaps, be scored as “ two for his 


heels” instead of “ one for his nob.” 
* Je was born in 1513, probably at Liverpool—at all events, we may | 
wl ly Bay, Some where else, if not there. Dop do not record the 


place where he first saw the light, being less concerned to record his 
birth than his berthe in after-life. 


Phe Uciversity of Oxford was his Alma Mater, and, perhaps, did not 
think herself the mother of small beer when he took a double first 
there. He was a scholar (and sul sequently fellow) of Balliol College | 


—n college always noted for the number of clever men it brings out 
of the schwo« 
It is too often true as regards those 
the echools, t! 
taken the C.L. 
describes 


ia, and the number of foolish ones it sends into the world. 


who distinguish themselves in 
at, when from the “ classes”’ they achieve, you have | 
to add to the D of the Dx yvree, the remainder exactly 
they are. These honours ‘ 
ken by Me. Cagpwets in 1835. 
Lier having thus doubled, he 


ms at the Temple. 


what . 


we may observe, were 
went through his form of keeping 
Having at length eaten t requisite 


with ordinary ability, and drunk the prescribed wine with more 


uinners 
than 
illed to the 
Many of his friends regret that h 

did not ad pt the bar as a profession, for th y considered his appearanc: 
would have been in his favour. 


ordinary courage, considering how bad it was. he was c 
bar of the Inner T: mple in 1838, 


It is probable that even with his wig 
on he would have appeared well-read. But he was not contented 
until he entered Parliament,—for which if the House of Commons did 
not, in spite of its name, require uncoInmon men 


he would have | 
been eminently fitted. 


. As it is, he fille a place, which might be occu- | 
pied with more advantage to the country by another 
7 


ee 
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His first appearance in the House was as the representative of g | 
not very important place called Clitheroe, in Lancashire, for which hg | 


was seated on petition—a petty affair altogether. 


For this borough | 


he sat until 1847, when he was elected for Liverpool, most likely on | 


account of his family connexion with that city. But his family cop. 
nexion did not long maintain his friendly relations with his constituents, 
In 1852 he was a candidate for election at Liverpool, and afterwardg 
in Ayrshire, but was not returned for “e’er a one” of them. The 
city of Oxford, however, in 1853 sent him back to St. Stephen’s, and 
he was returned for it until April, 1857, when he was defeated. In 
the June subsequent, he made his peace with the town again, and hag 
been its M.P. ever since, having once defeated an opponent in W. M, 
THACKERAY—a defeat rather honourable to the latter. After itg 
having so long returned a CARDWELL, the only honour left for Oxford 
to show a THACKERAY was to reject him, as not being a fitting repre. 
sentative. 

We may mention that Mr. Carpwett has a family connexion with 
Oxford as well as Liverpool, for his uncle is principal of St. Alban’s 
Hall, and governs the one man on the books of that collegiate institute 
with great judgment. 

Mr. CARDWELL is a Liberal-Conservative, “in favour of civil and 
religious liberty,”—which is, no doubt, much indebted to him for hig 
valuable support,—and an upholder of * Protestant Education.” He 
is opposed to the ballot, probably from a conviction that it would be 
the wrong box for him. 

He has been tolerably lucky in obtaining office. He was Secreta 
to the Treasury from February 1845 till July 1846; President of the 
Board of Trade in the Coalition Cabinet from December ’52 till Feb. 
ruary ’55. In 1859 he was made Secretary for Ireland, but was so 
little fitted for the post, that at the earliest opportunity—July ’61—he 
was shelved practically as Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaste”, with 
the comfortable salary of £2,000 per annum. 

Of his style of speaking little need be said ; having nothing brilliant 
to say, he says it in a suitable manner. He is reported to be “a good 
man of business ’—a phrase which, applied to a statesman, conveys 
the same faint praise, as a “ good-natured fellow” does, when applied 
to an ordinary individual. 

Mr. CakpWELt is, however, still a young man comparatively as a 
politician, and may yet achieve distinction as he has already achieved 
place. At least, it cannot be denied that he is “aman of great 
promise ’’—for it is not easy to point to any performances of his that 
makes a forfeiture of that title. 





BALAKLAVA IN THE 
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QUEEN'S BENCH. 
t a drum was heard,’’ 


Not a deed was done in that blundering charge, 
Ere his horse to the rearward he hurried ; 
Like a truant, when ending his day at large, 
He came back to his post rather flurried. 
He buried most grimly his dread of fight, 
The turf with his charger’s hoofs spurning ; 
But the “ head-quarter’s letters” have brought to light 
A distinction not worth the earning. 


Short and sharp were the statements made, 
And those were writ rather in sorrow ; 
But yet steadfastly, solemnly, CaALTHORPE has said 
Some queer things it’s not safe to borrow. 
For years his lordship confined his wrath, 
Nor in law nor on duelling ventured, 
But kept still till KtNGLake gan to bring forth 
Books, in which he well kuew he'd be ceusured. 


He thought as he lay on his feather-bed, 
With head upon downy pillow, 

“Some steps | must take ere the book be read, 
Or writ by that plain-spoken fellow ! 

Or sneering they'll speak when death’s hand shall quench 
My spirit (if I've any in me!) 

So Catruokre [ll wreck in the court of Queen’s Bench, 
If the big-wigs only befriend me.” 


’ 


But half the tardy task is done, 
For the rule there’s a chance of discharging ; 
Though Printing House-square claims a victory won, 
In leaders on fiction enlarging! 
Smiling and hopeful we wait results, 
At our office, in Fleet-street, so FuN-ny ; 
May the righteous prevail, and the‘one who insults 
Truth’s majesty, forfeit his money. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


where they formed a gal-axy of stars. 
.r whose influence shoemakers are born is Boot-es. 


| Tue Pleiades were seven young ladies who were placed in the heavens, | 


The star unde 
Scientific Game. 


degrees; wl! 


dental. 
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Ss 10 | Introduction of a new service into the Establishment by 


the Emperor OF CHINA, assisted by Lorp Esury. 


M 11) Feast of Cornish wreckers. Vivat wrecks, and no money 


returned on any considegation whatever. 


desist in time. 


W 13 Fleet-street illuminated by the scintillations of wit from 


the new number of Fun. 
Tu 14 |} Removal of the London statues to Guy’s Hospital. 

F 15 Amateur theatricals at the Divorce Court. ‘The Constant 
Couple, a farce ; to be followed by Did you ever send 
| your wife to Sir Cresswell ? 

16 | Lecture at St. James’s Hall. “ How, when, and what—to 
prig,” by a groom of the stole. 


| 


THE GARDEN, 


A nice fruit for this time of year are melons. In the antumn | 


a pleasant variety may be obtained at the English Opera, called the 
Alf-red mellon. 

Female gardeners are in future to be called mow-lasses. 

If your grounds want draining, the proper person to apply to is 
Dean Trencu ; he will also supply early English roots, if asked: but 
for she-roots Mr. GLADSTONE must be consulted. The only plant 
admitted to Exeter Hall during the May meetings are holy-anders. 

Artichokes.—Mr. CaLcrarft is the chief licensed purveyor of these 
| Soothing plants. A recommendation, however, from one of the 

judzes, countersigned by the sheriff, is necessary, without which he 
is unable to administer a hearty-choke to any one. 

How to Procure Mushrooms.—Walk on to Salisbury Plain, where 
you can have as mush room as you like. 

Should there be cold weather, cover your plants with mats; if 
these are unobtainable, get hold of a French sailor, a regular mat-lot. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—Fancy yourself the Sun; set in a west window with 
a revolver by your side; cast reflections on your friends in various | 
ien tired, for a change give your younger brother a 
blow on the head as a sun-stroke, and then tell him it was occi- | 


he had boiled his rival’s eyes in a patent hydrostator, 
and presented them to ANGELINA, who, overcome by 
the thoughtful affection thereby displayed, had sworn 
to be his, when——The rest of this extraordinary dream 
is so horrible that common humanity warns us to 


| 
Tv | 12 | Nous revenons&nos BLoDGERS.—Went to sleep, anddreamed 






| TO CAPITALISTS. 
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OW frequently it happens that a 
mighty end remains unachieved, 
owing to the turning up of some 
utterly contemptible impediment 
at a critical moment. There are 
dozens of instances of the truth of 
this inthe everyday’s Times. Here 
is one of them :— 


FXO CAPITALISTS.—The advertiser 
_ has valuable patented machinery 
which requires £200 to put it into prac- 
tical operation. It will return several 
hundred per cent. upon the capital 
employed. May be worked privately 
or by a limited liability company. There 
is @ great constant demand for the article 
made, which consumes several thousand 
tons of iron annually.—Address, J. A, 
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Now just contemplate the ruin- 
ous effect of the want of £200 
upon a mighty undertaking. For 
the lack of it a quantity of valuable 
patented machinery is stagnant; 
hs —_ < the proprietor is losing an annual 
7] See. Ses income of several hundred per cent. 
r . on hisoutlay; several thousand tons 
of iron remain in the pig, involving 
in common ruin, no doubt, most of 
| our leading iron mining companies; the consumers of “ the article 
| made” are getting frantic. And all for £200. Can’t the advertiser 
raise the money on the valuable patented machinery ? Has he never 
heard of a bill of sale? Why, we know a loan-oflice (by sight only, 
| of course) where sums varying from 3s. 6d. to £2,000 are lent on 
| personal security. Now we will, for a slight commission, bring J. A. 
and our loan-office together. There’s a way out of your difficulty, 
J. A.! Take our advice; set the valuable patented machinery at 
work, put several (say eight) hundred per cent. into your breeches 
pocket, restore to the shareholders confidence in their mining com- 
panies, and bring joy home to the hearths of the consumers of the 
| article made. 
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ROYAL ACADEMY EXHIBITION. 


Tue Art-Corporation has opened its show. Walk up! be in time! 
‘just begun! If you’ve been, go again; if you have not been, go; 
| and read these remarks, as you run, in Fun, which you'll buy for the 

price of a bun. 
| Sir Epwin, the Mighty, keeps out of the way. They say he’s at 
Lyons (a laugh). Weare only repeating what some people say, who 
are given too freely to chaff, by half; which is rather the way with 
our staff. 
The SranFieE_ps are glorious; so are the Hooks. On that point all 
judges agree. There's no spoiling the boiling with too many Cookes, 


| 


Lawyer.—The proper position in which to make a declaration of | for none ean paint better the sea than he. Of coast painters those 


affection is best explained by the Latin proverb, “ Knee suitor ultra 
crepidam.” 
— Dante Briggles.—You are mistaken in the quotation, it runs 
thus :— 
When lovely woman tries to folly 
The various fashions of the day, 
Oh! don’t it make her husband jolly 
; To find the tin her bills to pay. 
"2 Doo.—While beating their wives, Indian husbands always wear 
ang-gals, 


) . . 
Putty Face.—Proressor AtRY was not weaned on Macassar oil. 





® ORSE AND Warsaw.—The day of the commencement of the 
Sar oe Easter festivities, eight political prisoners were hanged, and 
eggs } nan shot in the citadel of Warsaw. We have heard of Easter 
the ane er until now of Easter eggsecutions, and we would warn 
ssians that these sorts of eggs may have explosive shells con- 
mare them, which may demolish the Russian yoke as well as 
Fences wot in the citadel. Such barbarities as those we have just 
ported are well fitted for Dahomey or Timbuctoo, but are disgraceful | 
Chealibly disgraceful—to the name of a nation, professing to hold 
ha ristian festivals. If the old cry of “ Christianos ad leones ” were 
aised in their case, we fancy the lions would stand little chance | 
“gainst such savage “ Christians.” 


<_csseetesteeemnemeemeeses. 


, make the Academy mad, egad! to be so outstripped by a lad. 


} 


| his manner so trim. 





| are the three. 
| That subject by Mitzats, so garish and green, provokes an occa- 
| sional jeer ; of course it’s the “‘ Eve of St. Agnes” we mean. Though 
’tis of a character queer, we fear that work is excessively dear. 
The picture of ‘Bony, by young Marcus Stone, deserves all the 
praise it has had. So fine in conception, in texture, and tone, ’t will 


To CaLpEeron, YEAMES, and the young A. H. Burr, we hereby the 
compliment pay of rolling all three into one magnus vir; which we 
hope is as much as to say that they, will each achieve greatness some 
day. 
The “ Mission of Woman” is taught us by Hicks, in tripartite 
form, and to him we cry, “ Brayvo, Hicks!” for in spite of his 
tricks, he can colour when he’s in the whim; no grim design suite 


i 


LL nsestsstnehete 


Then Leicuton another step forward has made; and PuiLLr, of 
course, you'll admire ; and likewise Fut, Pickexsoitt, GOoDAaLt, 
and Fagp, who have grown til! they cannot grow higher. What dire 


misfortune were they to retire! 


The great Hocartu picture by Sata—no, Wanp—(it’s all the same 
thing, as you'll see), a topic of general talk will afford in Coram-street, 
W.C., where the Foundling Hospital takes children free. 

Then leaving the other attractions untold—rough ANspDELL, and 
Dorson the sleek ; with Hexpeat the timid, and Roserts the bold, of 
whom we have no time to speak, this week—we finish the present 
critique. 
cxeeniamneerenmnencenneememanagmansata 
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A PISCATORIAL 


O_p Mr. WALTON, COMPLACENTLY 


FROM ANGLING IS DUE TO THE 


MY NOVEL. 
IN THREE VOLUMES. 
Vou. I. 


Avoustvs HAarRinocton was the 
descendant of poor but honest parents. His 
father earned a livelihood by removing the ac- 
cumulated secretions of metropolitan chimneys, 
while his mother strove to endow the shirts 
and collars of the neighbourhood with a portion 
of the rigid inflexibility which marked her own 
conduct in life. 

Often in the intervals of her laborious but 
remarkably wholesome profession, she 
endeavour to impress upon her idolized 
Avoustvus a few of those axiomatic postulates 
which seemed calculated to make him a géod 
man as well as a great one. 

“Gus!” she observed, in one of these affect- 
ing interviews, “remember that the 
which refreshes honest poverty is, morally 
speaking, more palateable than the sponge-cak: 
’ Then 
with a touching allusion to her own profession 

she continued : “ And, to the well-constituted 
Avoeustus, conscious Rectitude re- 
volving ite mangle is a nobler object than Vice 
reposing in marble halls, with vassals and serfs 
by ite side!" 


. lo all euch observations 


lime ul 


would 


crust 


and sherry of iniquitous opulence ! 


mind, my 


Avovstvus would 


CONTEMPLATING 
OPPORTUN! 


AN ASSEMBLAGE 
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OF TADPOLES, THINKS THAT 


STUDYING 
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PREDICAMENT. 


A GREAT PORTION OF THE PLEASURE DERIVED 


IABITS AND INSTINCTS OF THE LOWER ANIMALS.” 





respond,, with a glance of intense trustfulness, 
“Yes, Ma!” 


Vor. II. 


No sooner had the Rivulet of Youth become 
absorbed in the Ocean of Manhood, than the 
fervid soul of AuGustus HarrincTon pined for 
sympathy. He loved! 

The Lapy BLancuge NEVILLE was, in sooth, a 
peerless creature, and her beauty hung upon 
the cheek of Night like an expensive bijou sus- 
pended from the ear of an Ethiopian serenader. 

The effiminate scions of a corrupt aristo- 
cracy sought towinasmile from LADY BLANCHE ; 
and, lo! instead of the gushing smile of sym- 
pathy, they encountered the . bitter smile o! 
aversion and contempt ! 

Such was the being Aucustus HARRINGTON 
madly loved! But sometimes, in his blissful 
reveries, a hideous doubt would intrude, like & 
noxious earwig sullying the petals of the rose, 
and whisper, ‘‘Is thy love returned ?” 

This fearful thought nearly goaded him to 
madness, and he resolved either to ascertain 
the true state of Lapy Biancue’s feelings oF 
perish in the attempt. 

Preferring the former course, he sought the 
mansion of the NEVILLES, and succeeded in ob- 
taining a temporary engagement in a menial 
acity. 
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Vou. III. 
“Fire! Fire!! Fire!!!” 
‘Tis a fearful cry to startle the silence of night ! 


But we will not anticipate. 
4]| was mirth and revelry in the mansion of the NEviLLEs! 


m< 


announced by the pampered menial at the door. 
menial is of a noble bearing, i’faith ! 
a young Apollo! Dost recognise him, reader ? 

‘The Lapy BLANCHE is there in all her beauty! 
exterior, perchance—but psha! 
us to the dance again. 


Hush! 


| 

The festal scene is o’er, and the last coroneted chariot has rolled | 
AvueGustus (known, alas! | 

His heart beats high 


away from the mansion of the NEVILLEs, 
as JeEAMES) seeks his lowly couch at last. 


FON. 
a aaa 


How much more 
fearful when we have reason to fear that those we love are in peril. 


The 
st illustrious members of our nobility glided through the sumptuous 
apartments, Or threaded the mazes of the waltz. ‘litle after title was 
That pampered | 
He hath the curls and calves of 


Under that gay | 
away with the sad thought, and let | 


beneath his scarlet waistcoat, for something tells him that the Lapy 


BLANCHE is still free. 
| tended footman prepared for slumber. 


Fire! Fire!! Fire!!! 


Aveustts leaped from his couch and rapidly donned his hated livery. 


Brancue in danger! The thought was madness. 

He approached the window and looked out. 
faces, all gazing upward, at once told him the fearful story. 
mansion of the NEVILLES was bathed in flames! 


The smoke blinded him for a moment, as he fled dubiously along | 
To burst open the door, | 


the corridors. Ha! what scream was that? 
to seize his lovely burden, to bear her swiftly down the blazing stair- 


case, and to batter down the street-door with a blow of his fist—for 


he had no time then to undo the chain—was a moment’s work. 

Some people in the crowd brought water, for she had fainted. See, 
she revives! She sweeps back the long tresses that had fallen over 
her pallid features ! 

Heavens and earth! 
housemard ! 

Avucustus HARRINGTON is now an inmate of Colney Hatch! 

Finis. 


Furies! The upper 





It cannot be! And yet 


MATRIMONY ACROSS THE COUNTER. . 
MatrmMony being the great puzzle of life, it is entertaining to watch 
a few eccentric parties adopting their own method of solving the 
difficulty. We have under our thumb a couple of peculiar specimens 
of a large class ; In the one case, a lady, bold in the possession of an 
1ucome, gets up in the columns of a newspaper—a penny paper of 
wide circulation—and cries aloud for wealthy widowers. We append 
her requirements :— 
sing WEALTHY WIDOWERS ONLY, of good temper.—A lady wishes to 
= meet with the above; will meet, if favoured to make her own appointment. 
YJulwich district preferred,—Address, stating age and income, M. B., ete. 


_ “Of good temper ;” what a charming proviso! Imagine a scene. 
“ppointment for seven p.m.; gas lighted in the drawing-room; M. B., 
‘n anxious expectation, continually running to the window; a double 
ck 5 he enters. ‘ Mapame B., I believe,” insinuates the visitor. 
am) Q. X.! am I right?” “The same.” A moment of divine 
mGecision; they rush into one another’s arms; M. B. faints, and at 
wae inopportune interruption to a most romantic scene, Q. X. flies 
intoarage. The lady awakes, sees the wild apparition before her, 
‘hvokes her dear departed (for it is to be presumed that she is a widow), 
and shows Q. X. the door. Enchanting denotiment! 
Unce more; in this instance the advertiser is a gentleman :— 
[T° LAbrEs, -A single gentleman wishes to meet with a lady to join him in | 
usiness, with £200 or £300.—Address, Mr. T. 


R., ete. 
W Hat infinite delicacy! what superb modesty! Will you marry 
1s too rude a question, shocking to the nerves of “ single gentle- 
} v€ " 05 . e,¢ 42? ° 2 nae Oe 
in want of £200 or £300. ‘The proposition to “ join in business 
the £300 


ric 
aad 


men” 


Grr} 
ees everything, and renders explanation unnecessary : 


may > aT} . . . P , tole ack 

‘ _¢ b ‘upposed to include fixtures, wedding-ring, a few nicKNAacKS 

owe 4 r > . . ° . ' © "1" 
“ar T. R.—trifles s0 trifling, that to mention them would be absurd. 


a1 2oople really expect to get “spliced” in this fashion. Spinsters 
Wor , ay gentlemen, wealthy and poor widows and widowers, take @ 
advice leave the hewspapers to vendors of crockery and | 
ean va: 7 ladies who can’t get married should take advantage 0 
Yar and ask; and as for a single gentleman who can t get a W ife 
um, he certainly isn’t worth giving from £200 to £300 for. 
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tATES.—A rent that is always widening between the 
urch and ¢ - 


the people. 


Softly murmuring, “ She is mine!” the pre- 


A mass of terrified 
The 


THE LEARNED LADIES. 


FaNTAISIB- ETHIOPIENNE 


De dark girls now am grown so wise, 
Dat my Dinan announced her fixed intention 
Ob going away, last Monday week, 
To take de chair at a “ Woman’s Convention.” 
I followed her up by de railway train, 
But, alas! I was just too late to stop her; 
She was reading a tract “on de fossil plants, 
Dat am found in de Lower Siburian Copper.” 
Den I cried, “ My Dinan, come ’way home!” 
But she answered, in tones of calm defiance, 
“* Massa JumBo Bune, pray hold your tung, 
You interfere wid de caws ob science! 
Dear geology, 
Sweet phrenology, 
Oh! what pleasures in science I find! 
Hydrostatics, 
And pure pneumaties, 
Dese are de tings dat imprube de mind!" 





Den Drnau prubed, in a splendid speech, 
Dat Woman’s a kind ob Social Teacher, 
Whilst Man’s an inferior animal quite, 
And useful alone as a bill-paying creacher! 
One pint in particular riz my bile, 
For she dwelt such a terrible length upon it, 
| Dat it’s Woman’s Mission to dress herself well, 
And de duty ob Man is to pay for her bonnet ! 
Den I cried, “‘ My Dinan, come ’way home,” 
But she answered with accents ob indignation, 
“ Massa JuMBo Buna, pray hold your tung, 
And do not disturb de congregation ! 
Mormon theology, 
Palwontology, 
Oh! what pleasures in study I find! 
Surgery, botany, 
If you had got any 
Sense, you'd rejoice in de triumphs ob mind.” 


I tried again to urge her home, 
But deaf was she to expostulation, 
She fetched me a crack on de top ob my nose, 
And den made de following observation ; 
“ When de tyrant, Man, forgets his place, 
Ladies, remember my bright example ; 
I have shown you de way to treat de wretch, 
Who tries upon Woman's Rights to trample!" 
Still I cried, “* My Dinan, come ’way home, 
Come back to comfort your fader and modder ; 
“ Massa JumBo Buna, pray hold your tung, 
If I hit you one, I can hit you anudder! 
Entomology, 
Anthropology, 
what pleasures in study I find! 
Mathematics, 
Social statics, 
Dese are de tings dat imprube de mind.” 


Oh! 





TO SMOKERS. 
(From One who has tried and can't Smoke.) 


How many hogsheads go to your pipe ? 
If the guard calls out to the engine-driver to back er, might it not 


be naturally understood that smoking was allow: don the company’s | 


premises ? ; 

Is not the best tobacco to be obtained in Cavendish-square ? 

Which is the largest smoker but the smallest consumer P—A 
smoking-carriage. 

In answer to the query, Do you smoke pipes? would not you gay, 
No, tobacco ? . 

Where emoking aud drinking beer is going on, is it not a baccy- 
nalian revel ? 

If asked, Dp you smoke? are you supposed to understand that it 
applies to your hams, greenhouse plants, or yourself? 

Smokers in general are a weedy ‘ot, however much they may be 
encouraged by Government, who, attaching a heavy duty to smoking, 
still offers to. consumers the quid pro qu, which means, that they 
who smoke must pay the piper. 
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That Farp is delightful we need not remark, 

Bat has nothing so good as “ From Dawn until Dark.” 
There are LINNELL’s you'd like—and like very much, too— 
If you didn’t keep asking yourself if they're true. 
















Then what better landscapes on canvas could be : TH 
Than those by CoLe, WITHERINGTON, Creswick, and LEE— mark 
Or M‘Cuttum (few paint the spring better than he)— of thé 
: Or STANFIELD and Cooks, for a glimpse of the sea ? . I hav 
Who better than Ropenrts can give you the aisles my ta 
; And roofs and bright windows of incense-dim piles ? public 
(How well has he one done—or two views of London— never 
St. Paul’s—one at sunrise, the other at sundown). pation 
There’s a picture by Marks shows some middle-age sparks, perha 
Slenders, Shallows, and Shylocks—Jews, justices, clerks— missic 
Holding lively discussion on what’s going on, keen | 
| Outside of “an hostelrie,” known as the ** Swan,” to the 
While a party from Avon, well-drest and clean-shaven, joy, al 
| Is keeping an eye fool, filch, fopling, and knave on ; has t 
| It may on the whole a good painting be called, althou 
| | Though the truth to confess—why—perhaps—you know—yes! subtle 
| | The conception of SHAKSPEARE is rather too bald. elabor 
| There’s DiLLon an exquisite sunset discloses, not, it 
| Where Moses’s mother is hiding of Moses, the di 
| The rushes, that grow on the edge of a meer, amid, | my OY 
While high in the background there rises a pyramid. hones 
| There’s WaLKErR’s “ Last Path,” with its wild desolation— essay 
The work of an artist—a thoughtful creation, but 0 
Which carries the mind to the meaning behind choset 
The snow-drift and storm rack, the cold and the wind ! tribut 
| There are pictures by N1coL one’s fancy that tickle— devote 
| “The Lease” and the “ Family Hope” (a young pickle) — satire, 
: And a prison scene (Fisk’s), well-contrived to express matte! 
The high courage in jail of the old French noblesse. many 
There’s CALDERON, too—if you wish to feel solemn, you | leisure 
Look at the terrible “ Eve of Bartholomew.” | perati 
There’s no bloodshed—no shrieks you can hear full a mile hence— which 
But an audible horror that speaks in the silence here | 
Enforced by the out-of-door carnage and violence. as of 
Last, not least, there’s a painting by young Marcus SToNE, now 0 
r That for truth, care, and talent, stands almost alone. concré 
SKETCHES IN COURT. So we close our eulogium—but, closing, suggest a autho} 
4 , i ti | Peep at Sant’s portraits and Kennepy’s “ Festa.” a3 800 
2 “You WERE SOBER, OF COURSE? And now we've, alas! a few brief words to say oo Mm) 
: About some “‘ works of (H)art”’ that were better away ; LONI 
4 — — In our mind still unsolved is the question remaining pacad 
q ’ a1. How ever he rose beyond painting—and graining. to do 
; MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; There’s Warp, too, eaiieel oe aon crude— Lompi 
- OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. We think he had better been (not to be rude) my wu 
i. . ‘ one O] 
: Mus. G. makes eo free as her praises and strictures _ yh frescoes - Houses of Commons and Peers— | a 
4 To pass on the Royal Academy pictures or they re certain to fade in a very few yearn. : or 
é and ventures to caw thet Me. Mitzats (Apropos of the House—did no thought | HILIP strike, ; : 
& Has not painted “ St. Agnes’s Eve” the right way ; Se neon Cees ee ones —— oe 4 uke ?) ahi 
"y For he goes in three points (and she’s ready to show it) Sa seen tel with “ fai P 8 —. this ere a i She 
é In direct contradiction to words of the poet. pw & lair show Of pictures this year. canlil 
a For, whereas poor Joun Keats has most certainly said, ——--——- —- Bef 
A That the charm bade the maiden not look toward the bed, ILLOGICAL PHILANTHROPY. tinetio 
Joun Mitriats has thitherward “* turned the girl's head.” —* ' Sti , 4 ke er rs a 
Then, gules, amethyst, rose, the bard’s window down-throws, ae 18, perhaps, expecting rather too much to ask an anti- lav ry 
: While the painter has given us nothing of those. | Gomagogee to be logical, but ao argument used at a mecting er 
(Tis no moon, too, that flings through the casement'’s white rime | OuMeT evening, the proceedings of which were, of course, fully reported 
light : 7 = the Star, struck us singularly peculiar. Here it is :—‘‘ The REV. 
Sho’s, like Lapy Avpxey, lit up with a lime-light) ;— SELLA MARTIN said that some people asserted that the slaves were Gee 
We scarce need declare that she ought to be fair, contented with their position. If they were contented, they had no “is le 
Not coarse, tall, ungraceful, and painfully spare. right 0 be — ; This is decidedly a new theory, and if it were paeaire: rity Ww 
Yet that Mittats paints well, Mus. G. dare affirm on out, it is questionable whether Mr. Martin would not be the first to He w 
His “ Den of Young Wolves,” and his pleasant “ First Sermon.” cry caveamus. A contented mind is a continual feast, and because 4 lem 
Leionton’s pictures are worth, perhaps (being but four), man happens to be a slave, therefore he ought to starve. There 1s } 
The whole exhibition together » more. no fun in this, we admit ; we only hope that Mr. Marrtin’s argument , \ 
There's the one of “ Eliiab,” the Times critic by a will have as little effect abroad as it has at home. 
Bland scorn of mere history m's-called ‘Is tiah.”” iat ; —— i , 
And the others —the subjects not themes of relizion’s— HINTS TO PUBLICANS. } : 
Are a bowman, a fruit-girl, and one feeding pigeons. Aways make a pivt of sending out good measure to every quarter. -. . 
Such different topics so well does he figure us, Always appear in good spirits, and never act in a rum manner to — 
With a genius as varied and vivid as vicorous' anyone. 
‘Tis @ sea-trip to look upon upon paintings by Hook — If any disturbances take place in your house never lose your temper, 
Leaves of exquisite beauty from natur>’s own book — for it is always better at such times to draw it mild. 7 
Where the waves of green water comb, tamble, and car?, If the sun takes all the pains he can to stream through your win- 
With the hissing whito fyam-crests, all bubl ed with pear?, dows, there will! be a bar to all your hopes if you do not ay once ap} ly +, 
Ho paints, too, the fisher and fisherman's girl, some hollands, which will prove an effectual blind. 
As—in Worpswoxtn's words, worthy of praise—“ not too good” Don’t allow yourself to be “shut ap” by\anybody, not for any somes 
To partake “ human nature’s’’ coarse everyday “ food.” that might be offered, but let your motto be “ Beer and forbeer.” 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 53.—By THE Ricut Hon. W. E. Gi—pst—ne, 


THREE volumes have now been published, and each received with 
marks of public approbation alike hearty, general, and well deserved, 
of that diverting periodical to the competition for whose Prize Essay 
I have now the distinguished honour to address myself. I commence 
my task with diffidence, and yet not without hope. The cares of 
public life, although numerous, weighty, and almost incessant, have 
r had the power to turn my attention altogether away from occu- 


neve . ; 
pations and pursuits which are, I will not say less important, but, 
perhaps, less onerous, yet which, softening as it is their peculiar 


mission to do the roughness of polemical discussion and taking the 
keen edge off points of controversy, contribute in a three-fold manner 
to the general good by their powers to dispel melancholy, to heighten 
ioy, and to kindle a wide and generous emulation. Eminently well 
has this triple function been fulfilled in the pages of Fun; and, 
although I have neither the time nor the inclination to enter into 
subtle distinctions, minute shades of differences, or unnecessarily 
elaborate classifications, yet I may be permitted a few simple words, 
not, indeed, of analysis, still less of criticism—for, whilst I have not 
the disposition for the first, 1 would not so overweeningly rely upon 
my own strength as to attempt the second—but rather of cordial and 
honest admiration. Whether we regard Fun—and throughout this 
essay I must be understood as speaking, not of FuN in the abstract, 
but of Fun as the chosen, and, in many points of view, the happily 
chosen, title of that periodical to which I have now the honour to con- 
tribute—whether, I say, we regard Fun in the first place as a journal 
devoted to social criticism, in the second as one devoted tg political 
satire, or in the third as one devoted to pictorial illust®ations of 
matters both political and social—and in each of these aspécts it has 
many and diverse phases, which I have not at present sufficient 
leisure to indicate with the copiousness, clearness, and accuracy im- 
peratively required—we shall see that its main value is in the picture 
which it presents of the shifting features of the times. Nor let me 
here be misunderstood ; reversing the distinction previously drawn, 
as of Fun I then spoke in the concrete, not in the abstract, I speak 
now of “ the ties” in the abstract, not of the Times newspaper in the 
concrete. It is no part of my business, either as a statesman or as an 
author, to discuss the fleeting productions of the daily press; I weuld 


’ 


, 


n think of entering, were I not compelled to do so by the duties 


SVVU1 
my official position, into serious argument with Lorp Robert 
sionracu! It is not my intention to be discourteous; yet I must 
plead guilty to possessing a good deal of what, were it not arrogant 
to do so, I should call noble disdain and intolerance of stupidity. 
Compelled by an Asiatic intriguer, whose contempt for his dupes is | 
ny inferior to my contempt for himself, to abandon some portions of | 
ene of the most beneficent budgets ever laid before the House of | 
‘ommons—interrupted in the course of far-seeing legislation by the | 
ty cavils of one section and by the selfish arguments of another—] 
al perhaps receive some portion of that indulgence for which I 
“ubly trust that I am far too proud to plead if I have been hurried 
‘400 Saying anything offensive in the heat of debate—I mean of com- 
Sition.* 
_ Before resuming the thread of my arguments, there are three dis- 
Jactious which I should like to impress upon those who are now 


‘aVourlng me with their attention. The first t— 


— rr 





¢ JPOMETRICAL QueRY For THE Fair Sex.—‘ A line,” says Evctis, 
's length without breadth.” We wonder whether that high autho- 
"ty Would define a crinoline as “breadth without much length ?” 
“€ would not in these days, we fancy, be at a loss for a “round | 
~ Honstration”” in order to prove this, although, from the nature of 
“© theorem, he might have to “ reason in a circular direction.” 
N OF Motion.—(To be put to the Congress of the Northern 
“That the salt which was originally destine 
Charleston be kept to flavour the national humble pie. 


d for sowing the 
‘pies 


— 
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ENSATION NOVEL AND A NOVEL SENSATION.—“ Aurora Floyd,” and 


MEINE an ans; . . 
= 80 action for copyright. 


+ Her 
’ ef our . . . . + ut a ’ 
" F Contributor's copy comes abruptly toan end. We should cheer- 
¢ SAV given hin a 7 rs ” oN \ ; lair 
thet pon nim space for his “three distiz s.”" None can com] lain, 
“© Should be so fond of “ distinguishing” when, with stern unpar- 


tetinguishing HIMSELF !—Ep. Fy. 








FUN. 
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“INQUIRE WITHIN.” 


FANCIFUL notions occur 
To all of us here now and then, 
And the goad of occasion will spur 
The brains of the slowest of men. 
So, in an inquisitive mood, 
If you don’t from confessing it shrink, 
We should like to—not at all to be rude— 
To inquire what you usually think ? 


Say you are hurrying onward alone, 
When just round the corner appears 
One, who, sliding his arm in your own, 
Thunders forth some Jong tale in your ears; 
On you walk, but his tongue doesn’t stop, 
Till exhausted you're ready to sink; 
Well, at last, when you’re over your chop— 
What do you usually think ? 


[f you hear, “‘ My dear boy, make a point 
At five, when you’re passing some day, 
Of rememb’ring there’s always a joint | 
In our snug little family way.” 
And some day when you /o call you find, 
Man and wife have just got on the brink 
Jf a quarrel, but “ hope you don’t mind,”— 
What do you usually think ? 


Who, boasting the cellar he’s got, 
Says he’ll “give you what nobody can, 
A good glass of old port, and what not.” 
And suppose when you've gone there to dine, 
He asks you but claret to drink, 
Which is only cheap Beaujolais wine— 
What do you usually think ? 


Supposing that you meet with the man, | 


Supposing you know of some staid, 
Prim, elderly gentleman who 
Says, * Girls, sir? Pooh! I never paid 
Them attention like silly folks do.” 
And supposing he’s seen arm-in-arm 
With a stylish young party in pink, 
And you hear him say, “‘ Yes, dear” —not “ma'am” —~ 
What do you usually think ? 


Ww 
cients 


Suppose the expense you've incurred 
Of a box at the opera for three, 

That two are in love, and the third— 
Who is not—yourself happens to be: 

When that friend whom you took to the play, 
Gives a rather significant wink, 

Which implies, “ Brown, get out of the way’”— 
What do you usually think ? 


Supposing in this way you've tasked 
‘To respond to inquiries awhile, 
(For many more things might be asked 
In te san e catechetical style) ; 
And suppose he who asked stopped betimes, 
As he said through exhaustion of ink, 
Don’t you fancy it might be of rhymes r— 


Well! that’s what we usually think! 
| 
| 








STARTLING, IF TRUE! 

A LEADING article in the Times of May 5th contains the following 
sentence :—“* He is making a great appeal—and we have no wish it 
should not succeed—to the generosity of men, who, if they cannot 
do quite as much as Mr. Berrsroxp Horr, Miss Burpetr Coutts, the 
Misses Monk, Lorp Dersy, Me. Huppann, and other churchmen, will 
contribute as much as they can.” Is it possible that the Misses 
Monk and Miss Burpetrr Coutts have been churchmen all this while | 


without our knowing it? Well! well! Tempora mutantur, nos et 


mutamur in illis ! 


ee 


. ‘ ” 
DentaL Query.— When a painful tooth commences its “ little game, 
had it not better be “ drawn * as soon after as possible. 
Desicon on Cuance ?—The Confederates have on their flags only 


. » . ° : j > " . ! 
the stars: the Federals, however, retain the stripes. 
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well, of me I fname; but ] was never inv 1 to the -called 
banquet Banquet, indeed ! I would rather maintain my honest 
independence thouwh I had nothing to eat but a polony and this is 
sometimes the case! Look at young Mr Marcus Srone lll be 
bound to say he never eats polonies—and yet all London is talking of 
his “ Napoleon,” whilst my “ New Crinoline” has not vet met even 
with a dealer ' A 

ita 
shed } rs) by CHARLES 





PAINTERS AND GAZERS. 


A SKETCH AT 


I nap hopes—I know that they have proved to be unfounded, but I 
cannot admit that they were unreasonabic!—I had hopes that I 
should have been able to avail myself of the privilege of free almis- 
gion conceded to exhibitors. Unfortunately, 1 do not exhibit! 

I sent three pictures: 1 (a pre-Raphaelite bit of nature), “ Docks 
and Marsh Mallows;'’ 2 (an attempt to depict a really unhackneyed 
historical situation), ** CHARLES THE SECOND in the Oak;” 3 (a genre 
painting), ‘* The New Crinoline.” 

If it were becoming (which it is not) I could say a good deal about 
these works; but I forbear to do so. They were all three rejected by 
the Hanging Committee. , ; 

I have accordingly paid my shilling, and I mean to take it out in 
criticism. The Academicians have exercised their rights; I shall use 


mine. There will be plenty of hacks to fawn upon the imbecile 
canyas-spoilers, the miserable, crass, cringing, dull, feeble, super- 
annuated impotent, an l abject Forty. Of th ‘hacks | decline to be 
one. Honest truth (uninfluenced by passion) is what the wretched 
dotards shall hear from + 

I saw men prowling about (there was Mr. Trackeray, forinstance, 
as large as life, and a host of other “ successful” men—IJ hot» 
success ') who’ had evidently made up their minds to be pleased with 
tis, the most disreput woie Exhibition that ever dewraded British Art. 
Let them. Thoughts is f is Mas. Brown eaid t play [ 
are min It ia all very well ¢ .set of | ry t serv to 
hob and nob with Academiians at the annusl or ie wh 1 disgraces 


Jrafalgar-square, and on which hundreds of pounds are sp nt that 


ought to be devoted to th eve nment of talent su nse tliat 


THE ACADEMY. 


Look at Mr. Rusxix. What did theydotohim? Why, they asked 
him to dinner! What was the result ? , 

His Critical Notes have never appeared since!! Not that 
matters much. 

Exhibition, indeed! Why, you can’t see anything—not that there 
is much to see—for the crowd of gaping women that block up the 
hideous and uncomfortable rooms with their preposterous crinoline— 
and yet the Academicians rejected mine! Then, the “ swells”—a 
set of lounging insipid imbeciles, drawling out their vapid Dur- 
drearyisms—and the old fogies, wagging their stupid old heads--I 
should like to knock a few of them together !—and the smug, smiling 
fellows whose pictures have been accepted—and the “ Art-Critics,” 
who pretend to see power in a man like MiLiats, and poetry in a man 
like Hook, and humour in a man like Maxks, but who are far tco 
high and mighty, 1 promise you, to come up four pair of stairs and 
see my “ Marsh Mallows,’—and if they did, they couldn’t appreciate 
them! There, I’m tired of the whole concern—pictures and painters 
and visitors and all—and Mrs. Epwarps is bothering me for the rent— 
and, unless you print this, to show up the impostors, and send tke 
money by return, I shall have to paint signboards. Davip Cox 
painted one—and I dare say did it badly—for I never thought much ol 
him! Or any other man! 


The THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with numerous Comic 
BE 1s by talented artists, and Humovrous Articles by distin- 

; ° al 
t is j ready, handsomely bound in Blagenta cloth, 


Also the Title, Preface, and Index to the THIRD Volume of FUN, 
ber, 1d 


Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. 
T/ FIRST and SECt IND V lumes of FUN are still on sale ; and the 
whole of the back numbers have been reprinted. 
- al 
WHYTE, at the office, 60, Fleet-street, E,C.—May 16, 1863, 
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“ AND YOU ARE ASKED TO CONVICT ON SUCH EVIDENCE AS THIS! 





SKETCHES IN COURT. 


THE MAGPIE OF FINANCE. 


(After the “ Jackdaw of Rheims.’’) 


PvGILIsticus sat in the Premien’s chair, 
With a rubicund face, and a jaunty air, 
And a “ Je ne scais quot” kind of devil-may-care 
Expression, combining in equal share, 
The hyena’s grin and the growl of the bear! 
Oh! never has been such a premier seen, 
As this jolly old cock of St. Stephen’s Green ; 
Hold hard! that’s a bull, and I’ve been led astray 
By the Premier’s “d(o)ublin(g) up” kind of way, 
Half-bluster, half-bounce, and the rest of it snecry, 
(A mixture that turfites would doubtless call leary !) 
Of answering any man’s pertinent query! 
Locomoting around, with a nondescript hobble, 
Was the Chancellor Magpie, with budget of “ nobble ; ” 
Full of schemes for depriving poor muffin-cap’d boys, 
Of just half their rations, and all of their toys; 
And the halt, and the aged, the lame, and the blind, 
Of part of what “ ill-disposed folks” left behind 
For their special behoof; ’cos they wanted to swindle 
Their own next of kin, and their proper share dwindle 
From the breadth of a beam to the width of a spindle! 
For his magpie propensities lead him in till, 
Box, coffer, or bundle, to pop in his bill, 
Their contents to absorb, make away with, or spil 
Not content with disturbing the charity grub, 
The rich man he tackles, reducing his club 
To the level of any gin palace or pub., 
And, like the “ big bang” at the end ofa cracker, 
Concludes the display with a “licence for ’bacca.”’ 
Close in his rear, with a most demure hop, 
A “Grey” parrot came from Str Ricuarp Mayne’s shop ; 
With the city police force distending his crop, 


}? 


1 “ de troy 


Which (to mis-pronounce French) he considere P- 
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Se Sts tl tse 
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The confab was over, the plans arranged, 
When a grand deputation the whole disarranged ; 
There was Cambridge’s duke, and a bishop oer two 
Lords, Commons, and squires, a goodly crew! 
And, of course, of the million, “no end of a few.” 
Some in robes that would rival the Tyrian hue, 
Some in sober black coats, some in all shades of blue : 
Some guiltless of stocking, of sock, or of shoe, : 
Some were placidly calm, while some you might view 
Were beginning to ferment, if not quite to brew; ; 
While all were determined, they would stick like glue 
To the Magpie; who, meanwhile, felt quite in a stew; 
He listen’d, he ponder’d, said good-bye to each, 7 
But reserved for the Commons his eloquent speech ! 
The Magpie he rose, with a saturnine look, 
And pour’d forth his words like leaves torn from a book ; 
Of JErvis’s charity, Lovesoy's bequest, 
Christ’s Hospital, which he described as a nest 
Of young cuckoo’s (most truly, it must be confest), 
And he proved, at least stated (with him much the same), 
That they really were charities only in name, | 
And that he was, therefore, entitled to claim 
(Though I can’t see his logic so clear as his aim) 
A share of their cash as legitimate game ! 
Towever, he opened his revenue book, 
And off that horrible tax he took, 
Flashed his glistening eye, showed his ivory teeth ; 
And—put his keen tongue back into its sheath! 
And the “ Grey”’ parrot too flew over the borders 
With his bill (for destroying the city’s blue warders), 
Which he found must lie down before firm standing orders, 
The battle is lost, the day is won ; 
The Magpie and his clique are done, 
And—save a moral—so is Fun. 


MOorRAL. 


Fun concludes with a moral, it cannot do less, 
It’s this :—‘“‘ If you ever get into a mess, 
Whether of body, of bones, or of brain, 

The best mode of cure is to back out again; 
Remember that “ some folks’ most pointedly say, 
That he who’s the luck to back cut of a fray, 

And soundly and sately skedaddle away, 

May live to do bruises at some future day, 

And the Magpie himself, for this one act of grace, 
May find that the dons (whom he owes for his place), 
Are less prone to exhibit “ gown-fails ” to his face, 
When next the great varsity puts ballot-box on 
The table for papers of M.A.’s of Oxon. 


GO IT AGAIN! 


NINETEENTH-CENTURY audacity knows no limit; “ the whole hog or 
none”’ is a proverb suitable to you or any other man. The process of 
helping a Jame dog over a style is now obsolete, for lame dogs, com- 
mercially speaking, are so extremely rare, and those thaf are lame are 
eo cute, that they wear very short tails to avoid thesalt. Consequently 
more potent charms are necessary to secure success to the canine 
philanthropist. The method disclosed in the following advertisement 
is by no means new, but the zeal which it exhibits is highly curious :— 

FORTUNE for HALF-A-CROWN.—A retired Merchant will communicat 
Lt to any person, of whatever age, upon receiving Uiirty postage-stemy] 
such information as will infallibly and at once, without the slightest rok, and in 


rt time, secure to its possessor a handsome fortune, 


an incredibly eh 

Of course, it is impossible to doubt so respectable an authority o# a 
“retired merchant ;”’ but he scarcely bears out the reputation of his 
class in the construction of his sentences. He is evidently undeter- 
mined as to the exact period at which the fortune is to be acquired ; 
in looking after the omnipotent thirty postage-stamps hoe seemg to 
forget his client. For, observe, in the same breath he promises to 
give such information as will “ infallibly and at once,” and in “an 
incredibly short time,” secure a handsome fortune. Which he means 
ve don’t intend to inquire, but if such blundering quackery succeeds, 
—and we can hardly affirm with any confidence that it won't,—what 
will not skillful trickery attain to? We would advise this retired 
merchant, however, to be very retired indeed after his few first 
trarictions, as he is engaged in a game at which two can play with 
great convenience. 
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Tue Risinc Genenation.— The Poles. | 
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PROPHECY FOR THE DERBY. 
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fortunes. If not, 
chance ! 
What's to win ? 


course, and the first, too, and safe 





















HERE, my noble sportsmen, haven't 
I named the winner every year’ 
Of course you have all made your 

: now's your 


Why, a hoss of 


[May 23, 1863. 


| And nothing but such, if never so much you tries oppydildock and 
flannel ; 
' I may say, I’m sure, that it may do you more good than all the bay- 
salt and hot waters, 
To look at the moon by the light of the sun a visibly changing its 
quarters. 
So pray don’t forget, Mrs. GripDLEs,” says she, “ to look out some 
smoked ylass for the Sunday, 
o see what a black spot will come on the sun, which the rain will 
wash clean by the Monday ; 





to win. It takes a wise man to 
: akes in a ZADKIEL’S almanack, which you know is the book for 
make out the winner, and he must For ; takes + a ZADKIEL'S a ack, J - 
alias 1 ¢ had © give it, 
get up early to do it. But I’ve . sli om. : eee 
hit Be e t down a’clipse for May seventeenth, and I know ’twill 
done it, and I tell you fairly—if you And he’s is . ows Z nt a - y ? 
“ +4 @ come right as a trivet. 
are half sharp you will know it, for : g b tri 
. he aia ell, say r yer, Says day “ay 
the very name will tell you it wins. Well, says I, so I will, for my lodger, says I, goes that day on a cheap 
. : , . Pe : excursion 
If you find it out, stack a feather in | ; ? , 
* . * or » : = = no 0 t 3 
your cap, for you're quite right, my | To ~ hton and back by the cheap three-and-six, to enjoy what he 
: a ta 8 calls an immersion 
lord! And a sweet hoss it is too, | Pins ; 
' . ‘hic ink he’s ¢ ve, though I’d soon on 
and the victory’s @ national one. | Which ; ae pop o- and likes to ha ®; & 
’ . SuCN I0iKS Pp ae 
I'd tell you the name in rhyme as : . ’ b : 
1 ' - ¢ bri 1 Jburch of England ways, paying church-rates 
I have done hitherto, but it would | Being ey 4 p a Eng ys, paying 
ae $49 and all that’s proper. 
want such a rnm metre, for its a a P 
, ‘ll,ass as the z 1c round, there was me and she (Mus. 
fanciful one. ‘But you don’t vally We 7 tae th rn camo , ( 
“ae . j ( ring u - bae hi 
do a dale,” as the Iristman-seaid. ¢ aaa ae cial of our seco a . 
4 ’ ‘ Pls er uns 
wae, yousus tien now! Why. C ; ling a beautiful view of the Thames, if you only could look 
" : - os manding ve , 
silly Billy, where’s your rhyme if — 7 i ‘o. secon: yu y 
_ 7 ‘ , ounc l 8 
you've lost your reason? You ’ ; ; sai 
eas ‘ r f avery g > 7-pots, whic y s looks 
think it’s a filly. Well, she must Anda ro as prospect of chimbley-pots, which on wet days loo 
be a “ busting good ’un” then, for, | rather l0riorner. : en 
as I am the arranger of the hosses, | But you get a good peep at the sky up above, with no rude chaps 
is Aa ie ¢ ‘ gr ; ) SSC , . 
about that could stare on us 
she has got some good ones to beat | : a ’ i . 
. es ' ! attening our noses again he glas: ictur we looked 
before she’s King of the Castle, As ae rs ae against the glass, quite a p oxe 
nm. ° aia Rin diane alien 0t i@ pair o » 
my Trojan. Now, then, my noble sportsmen - om ae — | Well, there was our glasses as right as could be, and a mercy it was 
here's the only real tip! Pay your penny for this number at the Fun , “© aie dh ° 
. ’ ’ . ’ - | P . > , « } as s 

; office, and you'll find the winner’s name below. If you know about ! Th: , anal ; -lodger had brok rhich I wi: td 

5 . ‘Wik all righ 1at morning my ioc ger nac roken a pane, whicn was to pu own 

odds and even and are up to the corner, youll be all right. Ee eae 

j On "ee ’ 
i ’ se alwav : ins is , 5 ( vA ivi 
ONKLDMAPREPTIJIN | And so reg lar he pays, always scraping his boots, and never giving 
Sh CeeATVCAAA YUE A nobody trouble, 
rAOTNRNCONN RRO [ sent for the glazier to do it at once, and meant only to charge him 
& SoAaecgo t-@er? we uwree & & double. 
FPAMC OOO C YADA E Well, I kept a great piece of this broken pane, and taking the tongs 
Fr st! 2 BG Be P&B SB A TE DB f up nimbly, 

m t . L . “be . 1 
BALBOA QA ! : - o 8 : | I poked it right up our great kitchen flue to catch all the smoke of 
BONItiNURBOLBFONB i alta Tt 

i] >t) mie 
Sea 42 28 6 BO O28 ¥ 2B OO 3 Dah y ; 7? ; . 

OlLLPAUAMMOUVUABEEK Till seeing it got toa sootable black, and looked for the purpose au- 

y Fy |} L Do Ss SAEOALN tie it cal, 

i FOL LWDODtTttTrTrTIT OBE I asked Mrs. Jones if she thought it would do, and says she, “ It’s 
©OOoOoOBttatBLOorsoOD the very identical!” 

'g oOo” | ENR C RI x O So there did we wait, never thinking of rings, nor knocks at the door, 

_ ; e 

wy nor such capers, 
: —————— While old Mrs. Jones told me all what would be, as she’d read it in 
print in the papers, 
How we should be all in the dark d the sky would be gloomy like 
. } il ai Ui I and the sky would be g.i00m IKE 
AN IMPARTIAL ACCOUNT OF THE PARTIAL (07° oto. ; ; ors 
ght all the whiles, 
ECLIPSE OF THE SUN. And as for the sparrows, they'd all go to roost, and the cats would 
KF g , ’7 I : ‘ , 4 come out on the tiles 
it : ‘ “Cc tL su 4 (ori ) ey E ° 7 . 
steht tine om a” ) Well, the afternoon came, but the sun scarcely showed, and the sky 
Wet! of all the curiousest things as is, and as ever I’ve heerd tell only seemed in a smother, 
_ oa lately, “ And,” says |, “as it’s not a fine day to-day, p’raps they’ve put off the 
rhe most curiousest things is eclipses to me—them are things that ‘Clipse to another.” 
confoozles me greatly. | ‘ Bat,” says she (Mus. Jones), “why haven't I said its been going on 
And which it was only last Wednesday as was, says she—Mars. Jones an hour or more?” 
allude to 2 “e , a oe aie ie . ’ 
| oe ue And prevty golnues On it 1s, Says I, “if it ain't better nor this, Tm 
“You had better look ont, for Grippes,” says she, “ it will do you a sure 
7 ork lee « , ri iw - = 1 } , . . ‘ “ 
7 _ world wide of good, too, Why, looking as hard as I can through the glass, I can’t get the sun 
: For | know the enst wind. that we we vd » bad. has bes n and to come out. 
erred oo he lumbhacn ' : Sree — 
ought on the lumbago, And all that I seems to see in the air is a lot of b : flying about; 
‘Notwithstanding you've tried, and a good thing beside, rum, hot, pretty lot of stuff you've been preaching to me, and the writer had 
. | strong, and sweet, in your sao t let me find him, 
tose . ! ; ae -% 1 ~ . . : . 
] i | once ha ! a : a nl d oiMi ‘Ss her ! ! vyho le hust and was ] ad 5 tell this MM K Z, ADKIEI my min 1, I only wish ] was bebind 
medical thonght to be ' 7 
| put who went off one day, and who never cane back, with a party no | “Well, wait,” says she, “for a half-hour more, and then you'll see 
, better thar he « ight to be ' that it’s ‘ . 
‘ i ' ) ! ® ; : : — 
tnd who told me one morning, whilst paying } rent, where she | And that 1 ly then will see nothing at all, and not even so much 
re t¢ i fo che ’ the tt 4 at ni - , 
i | ’ ‘ j ‘ 7) ’ , * , : 
. ce ofthe n n tha 7ouU wa “MES. JONES, to Cure your Well, I waited and wa ed, and rubbed all the smoke ff the glass on 
‘ piaint, the rheumatics ;’ my nose and my chin, too 
a5 ‘ ‘ ’ ' > ; cre } } . 3 era ' P . , - - ° 
As is w vekbown to the doctor here, and also on other side the Till I only wants da banjo to look like a black, such a mess I'd got 
Chaune i into; . 
aeaey , 
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wouldn’t explain, 


to rain.” F 
Well, then it got lighter, oh! ever so much, and says I, in a deuce of 
a pet ’ 
“Td Fac you to tell me, mum, when’s the eclipse, for we neither 
BY have seen one as yet.” 
| ' “Why, it’s over!” says she. “Oh! is it?” says I, in a tone quite 


severe and satirical, | 


+99 


miracle ! 
an uncommon ’un, 


a phenomenon.” 
“Oh! indeed, mum,” says I. 
“Oh!” says I, “ then that settles the matter, 


| 
| hear such a clatter ; 


hours out o’ hearing, 

And in the meantime if some thieves hadn’t been, out the whole of my 
front parlour clearing. 

“Well, there, Mrs. GrippLes,”’ says she (Mrs. Jones), “ now hasn’t 
my words come true, 

That if you would wait you would see the eclipse, which now, mum, I 
hope you do. 

For didn’t I tell you to stop there a bit—now them was my very tones, 


SS —_ ns = 





TELL IT TO THE MARINES. 


e NOWING as we know that hundreds 
/ of callings are carried on in London 
which nobody ever knows anything 
about, and the very existence of 
which is only revealed by the 
casnal opening 
Directory at an unwonted place, 
we will not admit that we were 
altogether astonished at the pro- 
fessed object of an advertisement 
that met our eye the other day, 
although we were certainly unpre- 
pared for the announcement. It 
appeared last week in the Times, 
and it appears this week in Fun. 

O DRAPER'S' ASSISTANTS. — 
T WANTED, a YOUNG MAN for the 
fancy, who can dressa widow. Last two 
references required. Apply to J. G. 
Rurres, etc. 





| my name is JONES!” 
i 
| 


ON LL 


6 XN the members of the Prize Ring. 
X This must be so, although we 
Y should have thought that a second 


wedding-ring would have been the 
prize ring at which a widow would 
have aimed. But whose widow do 
the members of the P. R. wish to 
dress? Has any member of the 
fraternity recently died ? If so, does 
the widow of a pugilist require a 
more extensive ‘‘ vet up” than the 
relict of any oth—than the relict of anybody else? And above all, 
Why advertise for a young man to dress the widow ? This is surely 
not as it shon d be. 7 Anda draper’s young map, too! lt it had been 
& hairdresser’s young man we could have fathomed the advertiser's 
A demand for a ready-made-warehouseman's young man 








meaning. 


man ! 

Now we will try and find the very man RUTTER is in search of. Let 
him refer to the seventh chapter of Captain Makryat’s “ Peter 
Simple,” and in it he will find the following remarkable sentence :— 

“* At last J inquired of some of the women who were standing 
bet wi en the guns on the main-deck, and one of them answered that 
it was no use looking for him (CHEEKS the Marine) among them, as 

they all had husbands, and CHEEKS was a widow's man.” | 
here, Mr. Rutter, Cueeks the Marine is the man you want. 


rt 
et ED 





But nothing we saw but a great dark cloud, which, says I, as she 


« If that’s the eclipse, I’ve seen dozens like that whenever it’s going 


“J knows nat’ral history, but doesn’t pretend to be judge of a nat’ral 


| 
| «A miracle! pooh!” says she, in her airs, “it’s that when a'thing’s 
| 
| We doesn’t call ’clipses miracles, mum ; we calls them kind of things 
' 


‘Yes, indeed, mum,” says she. 
Then I shall go down to the kitchen again,” when, lawks! we did 


My mind had misguv me, a top of the house there we’d been for three 


When nothing you’d see, and now nothing you can, or I’m blessed if 


of the London | 


The “fancy,” we apprehend, are | 


would have been intelligible, though injudicious. But a draper’s young | 
| enough for even a fly to rest upon them. 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 38.—Cuar.es pu Cane, MP. 


It isthe misfortune of the Conservative party to have few distinguished 
men in itsranks. It is really hard to say who of the throng that huddles 
helplessly along after Diskarti has the honour to play second fiddle 
to his Jew’s-harp. Few of them rise above mediocrity—the majority 
not even soaring so high. No wonder that the meagre copy of 
FAaLstaFr, who is their leader, is often ashamed to march to Coventry 
with a regiment mentally ragged and intellectually bare ! 

It is not because he has really raised himself to the position of 
second in command, but because he is so placarded by his party, that 
we give Mr. Du Cane the next post to the Cancassian conjuror. The 
member for North Essex is openly stated to be the coming man of the 
party, and as the party is supposed to know we concede him the title. 
It is certain, at all events, that when ‘the Tories are about to do any- 
thing more than ordinarily stupid, it is generally Mr. Du Cane who 
plays the part of bell-wether. 

Mr. Du Cane is the son of a captain in the navy, from whom he 
has inherited a tendency to find himself frequently at sea. He was 
born in 1825, so that he is stilla young man. It isa pity, perhaps, 
that he cannot continue so, for, as it is, every year is lessening the 
only excuse he has—his youth—for the folly of his political career. 
He was inflicted upon the world in the year we have above mentioned, 
at Ryde, in the Isle of Wight, and was brought up by Cowes—and, of 
course, those who are brought up by Cowes must have a vacca-nt 
} mind. Having had a Ryde when in his go-cart, he was removed from 
_ the Isle—hapless Wight !—in his infancy and placed at Charterhouse. 

Here he most likely met witha namesake—without the prefix Du, and 
generally an enclitic itself. Stimulated by this he soon mastered 
enough to fit him for the university. As his childhood had been spent 
near Cowes, his youth was passed at Oxon. He became a member 
of Exeter College, and was crammed for honour doubtless. The 
| fellows and tutors all united to make a first classman of him if possi- 
| ble, to reflect honour on the college and bring Dr. Ricnarps himself 
/again. He, however, only obtained two-fourths of all the distinctions 
| he aimed, for in 1847 we find in the Oxford Calendar a “ Cuar.es 
Du Cane” as fourth class in classics and mathematics. 
| His debait asa politician was made five years after, when he was 


ee tes eee 


' elected for Maldon, but almost immediately after unseated “ for 
bribery and treating.” It is eas} to understand from this what he 
means when he declares he wishes the franchise extended to “ the 
industrious and intelligent portion of the working classes,” 1.¢., those 
chevaliers d’industrie who are intelligent enough to know the market 
price of their votes. 

In 1857 the child of Cowes, the son of Oxon, was very suitably 
returned as representative of the Essex calves. He is, we may here 
add, a county magistrate, and one of those wonderful embodiments of 
imbecility known as deputy lieutenants— persons whose whole duty in 
life appears to be to attend levées in extraordinary costumes, that 
unite with the good taste of the sweep-lord on May-day the splendour 
of the beadle, the awkwardnesss of the militia-recruit, and the 
solemnity of the flunkey. 

Mr. Du Cane is sometimes supposed to be a brilliant debater and 
solid politician. He certainly at times recalls the eloquent CHowLEn, 
and frequently reminds us of the immortal Doonexky, but that he 
rivals the former in oratory, or equals the latter for soundness of 
judgment and clearness of apprehension, we will not venture to say. 
Perhaps his veal-vending constituents will understand us if we suggest 
a doubt whether, if his head were served like that of one of their 


> 


calves, the cook would find enough of what is required for the sauce, 
to make it worth her while to chop the parsley. 

There is no necessity for going closely into the details of his 
political creed ; for nobody appears to know or care anything about 
It is sufficient that he is a thorough Tory, with the muddy 
acres alwavs in his head. He is ever ready to lend his countenance 
—what a valuable loan!—to any measures, little or big-oted, from 
church-rates to game-laws. The more violent and wrong the measures 
are, the more strongly does he support them, as if he were elected to 


them. 


represent X.S. instead of 8.X. . . 
On bis talents we need not linger; indeed, we doubt if there is room 
His career has nothing 


striking about it, and his speeches throw little light upon his opinions, 
for nobody reads them, and of those compelled to listen to them not 


one takes the trouble to attend to them. 
Such is the future leader of the Conservative party, the representa- 


tive of the Essex calves. 
“ Formosi pecoris custos formosior ipse.” 


. ” 
| “The leader of a great drove of ——, the greatest one himeelf. 


— 


——————— 


| 
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NONE SO DUSTY. | 
, Sporting Coster: —“ Hi! you-sirs! THE DUST WON'T SUFFERCATZ YER. GOT PLENTY 0’ hair OUTSIDE, AIN’T YER?” | | 
| ee | 

‘ ———— —$—$—$—$—$—————————————————_——————————— ee 





? 

| unprepared. True to their traditional policy of exclusiveness, the 
OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. | Whigs had omitted to call to their councils any of those brilliant 
No. 81.—Br A. W. K—not—xz. | travellers who were themselves acquainted with the East, and whose 

| vivid and sparkling wit, whose sprightliness and gentlemanly ease 
To relate the story of a mighty war—closely to examine and clearly | would have rendered them delightful companions, in the cabinet as in 
to explain what favourable circumstances encouraged hope, what | the clabs. Thus, when the actual shock and crisis came—when pro- | 
adverse influences suggested despair—to pluck from undeserving tocols were exhausted, and when a reputation for statesmanship could | 
shoulders the mantle of casual success, and to fling the cloak of awise | no longer be earned on the cheap terms of writing a despatch, the 
charity over unavoidable error—to vindicate the honourable names of | Coalition Cabinet found itself powerless. To the last, it had retained 
many gallant English gentlemen, slain before their prime, and of many | some feeble hopes that the matter might be arranged by diplomacy; | 
gray beards who sank, exhausted and unpitied, amid Crimean tempests but the ball had been set in motion, and it rolled swiftly on. ‘ England” | 







and Crimean snows-—to reveal the true character of a friendly —thus said Lorp CLareEnpoN, than whom a more amiable gentleman | 
potentate, whose face, in moments of actual physical danger, always | never smoked Regalias or helped to ruin an empire—‘‘drifted into war.” | 
. becomes of a bright emerald green—and, above all, to show the skill | France did not. From the beginning, she had counted on a war; | { 
and strength with which the English language may be moulded into | her book was made, her plans were laid for it. War, for her, meant 
forms of antithetical criticism, pictorial description, and personal | added influence, fresh glory, and rehabilitated prestige. What did it 
invective —such are the objects of this work. | mean to the Emperor himself? 
1 a ee mad _, Gours wakorr’s despatch of the 2 eh June, Rightly to answer this question, we must glance at the character— 
ch he remarked, with cynical irony, “In the possible eventuali- | we must recall the antecedents—of the man. Born of rich but dis- | 
at ties of contingent complications, circumstances may alter cases,” had | honest parents, it was from an early age the lot of Louis NAPOLEON | 
come truer than he thought. Russet was sleeping in an easy-chair | to be a Prince without a principle. BLUCHER came up in time on the | ' 
at Pembroke-lodge ; PaLmerston was watering his hardy perennials | 18th June, 1815; Bonaparte embarked on board the Bellerophon ; 
at Broadlands ; GLapstone was endeavouring to keep three appoint- the captain's name was’ MAITLAND, and the imperial family was 
: | ments; and all the Greys were trying to get another. The only expelled from France. A youth of exile would have ennobled & 
| minister in town was Sik Cuartes Woop, who had just purchased, at | generous nature, it soure i a base one. Saturnine and silent, 
| Wri $, a shilling map of India, only to find himself utterly ignorant | Naroteon allowed his mustache to grow, and waited for the future. 
of the geographical characteristics of that mighty empire into which | Studious he was, but ever with an eye to personal aggrandizement; | 
| Baven, the knight-errant of the east, led his glittering squadrons— | t/ mperate, but only that he might trap others who were off their | { 
over which, with unprecedented splendour, AUgUNGzEBE ruled—and | guard. He had almost every negative virtue which does not require 
| whi *h, conquered by incredible English heroism, was consigned at | the existence of a heart. Let me not be unjust tohim. To his per 
| Jast to the governmental charge of unparalleled English stupidity. | sonal adherents he was always faithful and often generous. Le per 
Phe Allies had landed. ' | jured himself, but he pensioned his mistress. He ruined France; be | 
rhe news, flashed over Europe by the electric spark, found many } was kind to Franny. \ 
' . . ue, 
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BUDGET, BY GLADSTONE. 


Mr. Bull: —“ THERE, MY LADS, THAT’S MY FAVOURITE, AND THAT’S THE JOCKEY FOR ME. 
Dizzy (despondingly) :—‘* COME AWAY. WE SHAN’T BEAT THIS, DERBY.” 


LLL LE LLL —_——— 

































10th of April, 1848, he was a special constable in London. 


| On the expected. The Chartists, regardless of governmental pro- 
Riots ort meinad to assemble on Kennington-common ; Currey 
} pibitions, lared that he would no longer put his faith in princes ; his 


| openly dec im that right he was; bloodshed was feared; 


ih d him 
om wore placed in the Bank of England, and many people were 
goidl 


Camberwell. On that memorable day, what was the 
sisrmed rd NapoLeonN? His face became of a bright emerald green ! 


a ne resume the situation, the Allies had landed ; England was 


J ed, the EMPEROR expectant; and that genial periodical, 
te aaihy wit might so easily have solved the problem of the East 
w ? 
and secured t 


FUN was not pu 


he continuance of peace to the world, was yet unborn. 
blished until 1861. 








A NOTE OF INTERROGATION! 
ENCEFORWARD 
there need be no more 
doubs in the world. 
lienceforth we know 
where the most per- 
plexing quest’ois can 
receive a satisfactory 
solution. Content may 
be CoLENso, and the 
whole bench of bishops 
be blessed. Read the 
following advertise - 
ment clipped out of a 
daily paper :— 


QUIRY ASSOCIA- 
TION.—Every imaginable 
question answered fully, 
in three days, by a society 
of gentlemen. These ques- 
tions may be social, lite- 
rary, classical, theological, 
legal, medical, historical, 
svlentific, artistic, matri- 


dress, etc. 

Every imaginable 
question! All prob- 
jems satisfactorily 
solved in three days! 
Wonderful gentlemen of encyclopeedianic information! We have an 
enormous catalogue of interrogatories to put to them. Here are a 





few for the society to go on with. How is it advertising people are | 


always wanting to borrow ten and twenty pounds for a week, when 
} . ° . "7 
they can always deposit security “‘ worth thrice the amount?” How 


is it, through the same advertising channel, we learn that some- | 


body is always leaving home in consequence of difficulties which, it 
is said, can instantly be arranged if he will but return? Where do all 
the waiters come from at this season, and where do all the pantomime 


people go to when the Christmas pieces are over, and if the one is | 


the other, and if so, which? Who are the persons always appealed 
oas “smart young men who want a hat?” and if they want a hat 
how can they be smart ? What is the meaning of Hixtum-Stixtum ? 
Vho was Jingo? What was the name of the discoverer of Bayswater 
Who first introduced the art of eating periwinkles? When were 
jokes first made ? And, finally, will the “ Universal Inquiry Associa- 
ton” answer particularly well ? 





A Hint ror Grapstone.—As he is compelled to withdraw his pro- 
Position to tax clubs, why does not the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER 


¢ ° . ao - sreale 3 : 
“ax Sticks instead ? Now that the rage for amateur theatricals is so | 


are he would realize a handsome sum for the revenue. And this 
“a’culation does not include the professional sticks, of which there is 
4 little forac 

4.18 forest. 
ane L Crvetty.—The attention of the Society for the Prevention 
,_~ruelty to Animals has been drawn to the fact that, within the last 
"WW Weeks, several persons have cracked up the horses entered for 


Derby, Steps are being taken to put a stop to this inhuman | 


PRCtice, 
Very LikELY.—SpurGceon has been to Holland, and says that it 


rer . . - . . } » «£ 
nhinded him of England. No doubt; it is well known to be a | 


Con ru . j j ; | | . 
try full of flats, which is the sort of England Mx. SPuxGEon is 
®t acquainted with. 


A Case in Point.—A packet of needles. 


ee ee 
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monial, etc.,etc. Fee, 2s., | 
in postage stamps.—Ad- 


‘ 
” 
‘ ; 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Geographical Information.—The Poles of the earth are not subject to 
the Emperor or Russia. 

It is a fact not generally known, but the star under which London 
milkmen are born is Aquarius. This accounts for the chief com- 
ponent part of their milk. 

Declination of the Son.—When your rich brother refuses to make your 
eldest boy his heir. 








MAY. 


17 





| Sermon on doubt, by the Bisuop oF NATAL, when the 
creditors of CoLONEL WavuGu will attend. May they 
) 


Ip 


be comforted ! 
Exhibition of a new picture at TATTERSALL’s, the “Triumph 
of Backers.” 
19 | Evriva Bropcers. We draw aveil over his dream ; suffice 
it to say that he has since informed us, in the strictest 
confidence, and our readers may rely on our veracity, 
that——But why should we harrow the feelings of the 
lighthearted and happy with the awful disclosure. 


Tu 


| 
M 18 
| 20 | Fleet-street blocked up as usual, by the crowd of persons 
| | rushing to buy the new number of Fun. 
| Old English Sports at the Stock Exchange. Stag. 
| hunting and bear-baiting, to be followed by a dinner 
| of lame ducks. 
F | 22 | Meeting of the Entomological Society. Discussion of a 
| | new kind of grub. 
1 gs | 93 Organ-grinders’ Festival. Music by Hanpet; the chair 
| 
| 
| 


to be taken by Mr. Bappace. 


THE GARDEN, 

If you have red hair, a good crop of carrots may be obtained at any 
of the London prisons. Cards of admission are granted daily by the 
sitting magistrates. N.B.—Ask for the county crop. 

Should your gardener not keep your box-borders in order, present 
him with a box on the ear. This will make him give ear-ly attention 
to your wishes. 
| The Dairymaid’s Flower.—A buttercup. 

Nursery Directions. — Plant the seeds of all branches of knowledge 
in the minds of your children; if they don’t twig at once, teach them 
what birch is made for; when they have done, give them some turnip- 

| tops as playthings. 

Birds.—Robins are very troublesome, as they are continually robbin’ 
| you. They are also difficult to catch, as whenever you approach 
them they show themselves very fly. 

The Plant for Winter Evenings.—Cole. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


| Pumps.—We never heard the quotation, “The young May moon is 
Let us have no Moore quotations. 


screaming, love.” 
Where was you 


| Doop.—Legs non scripta applies to limbs of the law. 
at school ? = 
| Tickled T'oby.—We were not aware that a new slang dictionary is 
about to be published, with the newest and choicest forms of 
| abuse in an appendix by Mr. Disratsi. It couldn't be in better 


hands. ‘ 
7 T os %o "mea we . sre "ey . : 
Max Mulhere.—No, Verrey'’s was not so called because you can din 


| there very cheaply ; nor was Lorp BrovucuaM and Vaux the original 


| proprietor of Vauxhall. Se 
A Napless One asks, “J)id the ancients wear hats? 


Roman tiles are constantly being found. 
Scientific Sam.—Of course; a Russian who has been well brought up 


Certainly ; 


is, ipso facto, a Tartar emetic. les — 
4 Wetterun.—The water question of the Inquisition was, Who ate 


the puppy-pie under Marlow Bridge?” When unable to answer 
this question correctly, the victim was made to swallow his boots, 


no heeltaps being allowed. ; : 
4 Flat.—Vexpr’s music is now known as Italian U proar. 


——————————————————— 


—* Rule Britannia |!” —{ Dedicated to 


Easier Saip THAN DONE.- 
Broruer JONATHAN. | 

Question ror TAILORS, 
epirit-rapper ? 

THe SALUTATION IN 
Derby ?” 


_How much cloth does it requiré to maxea 


Ersom tTuis Dar.—* What's to win the 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-ce-l Bociety. 





eae 
THE PURITAN DOLICE DISTURB THE SUNDAY | 


_REVELLERS OF THE CAT.SF GILES’ “9D, 


ST. GILES’S. 

Wito St. Giles was is one of those questions which, as Lord 
Dundreary says, “no fellih can find out.” Most probably, however, 
his saintehip was a monk, in which case our inquiries would, of 
course, terminate inacell. Some have imagined he belonged to that 
large and ever reasing band of worthies who came over with the 
Conqueror, perhaps accompanying that obese hero as his chaplain 
in ordinary, with an ultimate hope of ecclesiastical pickings in Eng- 
land; but as his name does not appear in the celebrated Roll of 
Battle Abbey, we are forced to arrive at the conclusion that he was 
not a component part of the flower of Norman chivalry, of which 
that early Engl: 

The church and village of St. Giles is believed to have sprung 


h Sy ecimcn of hi torical baking iz Cc inposed., 


from an hospital founded by Matiipa, the wife of Henry L., in the 
year 1117, for lepers, who naturally jumped at such an asylum for 
their ile. The next step on the ladder of advancement which we 
fiud is the removal of the national gallows, in 1413, from Smithfield 
to the north end of the garden wall of the pital, where it was 
re-erected, and the regular entertainments kept up with much spirit 
on the new site; nothing being suspended by the change but the 
criminals Afterwards this great cure for all moral complaints, as i 


t 
to Tyburn, and 


was then believed to be, went still further west 
j rate « f the h _ 


offenders on their way to execution stopped at 


pital, and were regaled by a large bowl of ale, most likely to remind 
them of their bier in store for them. Henny VIII. showed his zeal 
for the hospital by figuratively putting his foot on it, for he suppressed 


it, and, after converting the chapel into the parish church, handed 
over the hospital and its revenues to the Earn or Warwick; the 
courtiers of Blaff King Hat being always ready, at the very shortest 
notice, to become owners of any good thing in church property which 
misht happen to be floating about in want of a proprietor. 

Whether it was the association of the gallows which the inhabi- 
tants of that part of London all looked upon as their probable and 
natural exit from this world, or other causes, it 18 mn} ssible to Bay ; 
but certain it is, that St. Giles has always stood high in evil repute, 
and an odour, but not by any means of sanctity, has clung to it from 
ume immemorial, The Puritans tried their hands at reforming the 


—— 
— 


even by their moral shovels. They fined drunkards and swearers, ang 
there is a record in the parish-books, among others of a simila 
nature, of a certain Mrs. TnuxpEr who was fined twelve shillings fop 
being, like Ma. Cruixsiuanx’s horse at the Brighton Review, decided} 
groggy, and sweaving seven oaths, so that her discourse on that 
/ occasion must have been of a slightly cursory nature. This probably 
| took place at the “Castle,” in Queen-street, the landlord of which wag 
| also fined thirty shillings for keeping his house open on a Sunday, 
a proof that Mr. Somes cannot even claim originality for his moet 
unbeerable bill. 
| Jn the time of Cuartes II. Seven Dials was erected in the hope 
' that it would become the abode of respectability, but respectability 
didn’t seem to see it—or, perhaps, thought of the old proverb abont 
| evil communications, and so declined to take up its abode in that more 
than doubtful neighbourhood. The place was so called from acolumn 
| on which were seven sun-dials, one pointing to each of the seven 
streets terminating there, so that the inhabitants might easily learn 
the time of day—an almost unnecessary attention, when we remember 
the particularly wide-awake character of the locality. In 1773 this 
column was taken down, a rumour having arisen that a considerable 
sum of money and jewels were concealed at the base; but this, like 
many similar tales, turned out only a base fabrication, no money or 
precious stones being found there, except the precious large ones of 
which it was composed. Nor must we omit to mention St. Giles’s 
Pound, standing near the present churchyard. It also disappeared in 
the last century, which was removed, as some assert, when the parish 
authorities were hard up, and literally in want of a pound. 

Miles were measured from this point, as from the Standard in 
Cornhill and Hicks’s-hall, so the cabmen of the period doubtless went 
great lengths in their statements of distances from it. 

St. Giles in modern times still keeps up its old renown, its principal 
productions, and in which the natives carry on a thriving trade, being 
small birds, dirt, old clothes, and thieves; these are kept on most 
premises in the district, to be disposed of wholesale or retail, the last- 

named also for transportation. The celebrated Rookery, where birds 
| of a feather well known to the police-naturalist did flock together, was 
| pulled down to make way for New Oxford-street; nevertheless, con- 
noisseurs in crime may still find some very pretty slums, where 
| murder is regarded as one of the fine arts and burglary an amuse- 
ment for winter evenings. So we will say good-bye to St. Giles, 
wishing it a speedy improvement both in manners and morals. 


| place, but found that the villainy was too deeply rooted to be dug on 
| 


| atte 


NOT AT ALL UNLIKELY. 

We are given to understand that a numerous and unimportant 
deputation, introduced by Mr. Joun Bricut, M.P., recently waited 
upon Me. Apams, the Ambassador of the Republican Party of the 
Northern Section of the Dis-United States, to express its sympathy 
with the proceedings of himself and his political friends. 

Mr. Butcur, in introducing the deputation, remarked that one of 
the most flagrant disgraces of our infamously oligarchical system was 
the absence of a Minister of Commerce. Mr. Apams, with the free 
and easy cordiality of a Republican, had obligingly taken upon himself 
the duties of that long-desiderated functionary, by issuing a pass for 
a British vessel about to sail from one neutral port to another. (Cheers.) 

Mr. SNooks said what he'd got tosay was this. He'd been thinking 

, ince him and his mates was there last; and he (Mr. 8.) 


| was blowed if he didn’t think that this was pitching of it a lcetle too 


As “a 6On of tail—— 
Leave the room, you press-proud artisan ! 
Mr. Sxooks.—Well! if they was willing to let Yankees do whateve! 


they liked, he (Mr. 8.) wasn’t, and so he told them. There had been 
a jolly lot of gammon about, and he for one 
Mr. Bricut:—If you say another word, sir, against the interests of 


peace and fraternity, or against the 
you into the middie of next weck. 


“ hands!”’ 


' . 1) 7 L 
holy cause of Jabour, Ili knock 
Yes, sir; you or any other of my 


The deputation then withdrew ; but why did they ever go ther ? 


Tue Most Convenient Baxk or Att.—At Millbank the inmates 
have but to put the authorities on their metal, when a note is madectf 
it, and the offending parties receive a check forthwith. 

Whr does the great clock at Westminster deceive everyone ?— 
Because it shows quarter and strikes at the same time. 

Wity does a salmon die before it lives ?—Because its existence 16 

‘a before it comes to life. 


Tue Best Tratntnc-Scnoo. ror Jockers.—A. Day school 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE, 


OON.—The earth’s satellite, and in- 
/ asmuch as its laminous property is 
entirely borrowed from the sun, it 
may be considered, for its illumina- 
tion, as at a light expense. Poets 
frequently speak of it as the “silver” 
moon, probably because it is never 
found without change. It is also 
called the inconstant moon, as well 
it may be, for it is never found 
occupying the same place two nights 
together. From this habit of con- 


month, the phrase of ‘* shooting the 
moon” has apparently been applied 
to those fugi ive tenants who go 
and do hit likewise. Whether the 
moon has an atmosphere like our 
own globe, is a question quite as 
unsettled as the whether itself. It 
is usually stated that there can be 
no atmosphere, because there is no 
water in the lunar sphere, but those 


aspect have decided that when the 





ations of form, they have seen some- 
thing like waters of the moon visible. Future bal-lunar investigation 
may throw some moonlight on the subject, but if nothing to make an 
impression is found in the waxing of the moon, the search must, of 
course, be in wane. ‘The influence it exercises on animal life is also 
an interesting inquiry, but if the moon does not come to excite the 
brain of individuals under restraint, it certainly has a general power 
over the people who are usually described as the com-moon-ity at 
large. 

Morninc.—The first thing we see on awakening from a night’s 
sleep and a “ good”’ thing to say directly afterwards. Astronomically 
the morning begins at twelve at night, and extends to twelve at noon, 
a period passed by a large portion of the West-end population in 
slumber, and between these two hours of twelve we generally find 
ourselves too dozin. Sporting gentlemen, who go in for “ up late,” 
usually lay a dozin toone. For business, the early hours of the day, 
known as the cream of the morning, are highly prized; but for 
pleasure the morn always gives place tothe evening. For this reason, 
ry persons get up about Cremorne, they frequently make a night 
of it. 

Movtt.—The symbol by which nature implies there is an opening 
for everybody if they know how to take proper advantage of it. The 


satellite is passing through its alter- | 


PUM - 





tinually changing its quarters, get- | 


ting to a new crescent once every | the beauty which dazzles his diminutive intellect. 


whowatch the changes of the moon’s | 


old philosophers thought the mouth was the most important feature of | 


the human countenance, because there always has been, and always 


will be, more words about the mouth than any other part of the face. | 


They fancied, therefore, it should have been in the. middle of the 
fountenance, but as it is the base of operations for the head, it was 
judiciously placed a little below the scenter. More good things come 
cut of the mouth of the Thames than any other. 

Mvuttptication.—In arithmetic the rule or operation by which any 
given number may be repeated or added to itself any number of times 
Proposed. In mathematics, multiple is the quantity which contains 
‘certain number of times without a remainder. 
Sweetened, and enriched with spices a certain quantity of wine, divide 
ale number of times by two, and leave no remainder. This 

~~ Je the mull tipple. If you have repeated this given quantity any 
aumber of times proposed, you will soon see objects doubled. This is 
ane The best rule in mental arithmetic is to multiply the 

“+ happiness of the greatest number. 
+™MY.—The practice of embalming the dead body was adopted by 


free poy tins, probably in the belief that self-preservation was the 
W of nature. Aromatic gums were formerly used for the pur- 


ne in the present time, when not only the gums but the teeth 
eek employ ed, many people find it very difficult to keep 
mode of oe any way without having to keep others too. The exact 
of making a mummy has never been completely explained, and 


if Wea bb — . 

bein. knew it we should not tell it. It was a secret old practice, and 
“28 secre . . wh ? ". 

ia," €cret told, we ought in modern days to be mum (eh) out 


» and so preserve it. 


Mus . 
AUSIC.— The Be ause Yor 
-——The universal language, so called, perhaps, because you 





Having warmed, | 


~ ——$—$————— 


99 


may send a note in it anywhere, and find its purpose will be under- 
stood if you can only deliver it properly. Music, indeed, conveys so 
much that it has been even known to carry away an entire audience 
The poet has told us music has charms to soothe the savage breast, 
which means, of course, that the savage, When he hears it, has not 
tho slightest inclination to harm any. , 








LITERARY LUNACY. 


In these days, when the original spirit is exhausted, a little lunacy 
in literature has a marvellous effect. If it is difficult to be sublime, 
it 18 very simple to be ridiculous, and a reporter in a state of pathetical 
frenzy is one of the most entertaining spectacles of modern time. 
The individual who does the fine writing for the Star—the same 
individual who went down to Brighton, we presnme—was sent to the 
opera on the occasion of a royal visit. He goes into raptures about 
Hear his rhap- 
sody :— 

“Charming toilettes set off most agreeably the attractions of infinitely more 
charming faces, and bright eyes sparkled everywhere with a lustre which must 
have driven a susceptible spectator to the verge of despairing lunacy, had it not 
been that the embarras de richesses made it impossible for him to individualize 
his worship, and so left him in the safe haven of universal homage.” 

Conceive a susceptible literary gentleman, note-book in hand, eyes 
upturned in devoted homage, lingering on the verge of “ despairing 
lunacy,” his high ambition crushed by the weight of his empty 
pockets, his glorious soul struggling for a Utopian flight into the 
dress circle, his whole being buoyed aloft by an irresistible gush of 
sentiment, and finally his descent into the “ safe haven of universal 
homage,” i.e., the pit. The picture takes one’s breath away, and 
makes one reflect upon the vanity of this world and the silliness of 
reporters’ bathos. That nonsense should league with lunacy was to 
be expected, and when we read of “ individualizing” worship, we look 
back at the “ verge” of lunacy where the despairing spectator lingers, 
and wonder when he is going to fall over altogether. It would surely 
be charitable in some one to give him a final push, for he is at present 
mingling the ridiculous with the sublime,in a manner which must 
hurt the feelings of the more happy persons who have managed to 
‘ ijndividualize their worship.” 


MISS RYE v. MISERY. 


We have received the following letter from one of the female 
emigrants who went with Miss Ryze to New Zealand :— 
CanterbuRye, FebruaRye. 
Deak HenRyz,—It is with great pleasure that I Ryte. After 
crossing the bRyeny billows, we have safely arRyeved. ‘The counthye 
is veRye beautiful hereabouts. There are no wild beasts such as 
Ryenoceroses ; but the fruits are all Ryepe. My prospects seem all 
Ryete, as I am engaged to manage a daiktye, and attend to agRyecul- 
tural pursuits. I Ryese at six eveliye morning, and sing * Rye- 
tooral-looral!” or some other Ryeme. An IRyeish gentleman, named 
O’Ryely, seems partial to me, and I may perhaps enter into a 
matRyemonial alliance. The weather is dRye.—Ever yours, 
Fanny Ryrete. 








WHERE Is Somes ?—We have heard very little of Joseru Surrack— 
we beg pardon, Somes—lately. His silence makes us suspect mischief. 
Latet anguish in urbe, as the Daily Telegraph would say, he is perhaps 
waiting an opportunity to slip his bill through quietly. We call on 
all true Members of Parliament to keep an eye on him, As he wants 
to stop us from fetching our quart, it is only fair that we should 
prevent his carrying his measure. | 

Sus per Cott.—The artistic world is of opinion that the “ Hanging 
Committee” should change its present participle into @ past one. It 
is very clear that they suspended their judgment before they began 
hanging the pictures, and they have so unfairly placed ey, -— 
paintings in the best positions, that we are inclined to agree with a 
artistic world, and say that they ought to be where their works are— 
on the line. 

“Wet, I Never!”—A fashionable contemporary appears to have 


It has the audacity to say that 
llow—of the Royal 


engaged Lord Dundreary on ite staff. 
Her Royal Highness the Paincess OF WALES 16 @ fe 
Horticultural Society. 

A Hint ror our Berrer 
the Derby. We were in Bushy Park yesterday, 
chestnuts are blown already. . 

To Coxvictep Money-Coinexs.—How are your poor counterfeits ? 


¢.—Don’t back any light brown horse for 
and saw that all the 
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THE YANG 


{i rp tte nN 


he 


exalted and delightful Kwana, that thou art 
tl Away from thee and 
ithe land of the barbanatnh 


THInk not 


' } 
ive w-crow tr m oy lization, 


where black 1a the colour for 


wal 

! uri * where teeth are white, where all our notions of propriety 
and mgeht are outraged and reversed Oh! eatimable and effulgent 
Kwanao, my heart yearns towards the celestial land where I was born, 
and where, absorbed in study and in the society of the learned, I 
had time f philosophic reflection What emolument can render 
exile otherwiee than irksome The Pel Wan who knows this 
better than yourself, admirable and pleasing Editor Kwano ?—has 
pent mx aa & epecial correspondent to deacribe the ways and 
manners of the barbarian; and thie duty must be done, toil me and 
ard is thou, it mav bye Nor wilt thou be disappointed in the 
effortea of kK t, the limner, who will send thee from time to time 
mketohe ve | t ;w readily recognise ¢ etvle w won f 
him eo } : a fame in the p mal acadet sof our native land 

There is a an academy but only the works of a few of its 
older members are at all i r style of art 

lruly, armia ly 1 Kwano, 1 am almost at a loas How 
shall I commence my task On what features of existe sli | 
firat a s l aT t ‘ 1 my wt < ] ‘ 
Les —te bye why ‘ the nobles ‘ l ut tl 
En . ‘ vy a very vy, and gest t j ‘ thei 
< verea : si Mmanh _—Ke t ‘ ? ‘ - oo Ina, h 
ad : ml } TiAl Kw 1‘ 

Let 1 ‘ t at wrard BPOAK ; Qin . al river ‘ 
Va te@e.thar « 

if : ] ‘ | ’ Ha 
ha | ! 

Ll des f : ent whi s } ib! y n >. « my 
com ua ama 5 tiv AWANG i » Vas ee’ tPOAmMIe@e 18 A? ere 
stream, contemptuble as to size; and it is pot, ike our own noble 
rivera, covered with floating houses In the : leed, there are 
many excellent junkse, infernor doubtiess ¢ “ tes reditable 
to ¢ ren ty fthe barbarans « c . act 

ibe Lang-tee-thames rises near H 1 Perthshire, and follows 
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¥rsk-THAMES 


a devious course through Lancashire and Cornwall until it reaches 
Rich-man-ill. At Rich-man-ill it is not devoid of a certain prettiness 
There are several } ses in sight, and the banks of 
the stream are adorned by luxuriant foliage, which soothes the eye of 
the observer. 

With Ki-ur as my companion T proceeded on Sunday last to cine 
at the “Star-and-guitar,” one of the most famous taverns in the 
land. We went by steamboat, and were treated with much rudeness 
by the young; at this not complain; for who, my ven rable 
and i Ny K WANG, can expos t to meet with the refinements « f civiliza- 

land? The river was covered with boats, and 

aspect of the scene reminded me of iliow-pattern 

plates with which you are so familiar, my incomparable and c nvivial 
KR WANt Inspired by this idea, the pencil of Ki-n1 went swiftly, and 
from the drawing which companies this hasty note, my char table 


ALQOUCAS AT d i es-] ou 


we do 


-: 
~ 
~ 
- 
_ 


his etrance 


he genera the w 


ind duleet Awan6 will see that the voung artist has done his cuty 
well 

Our « ner w I hu 1 to Cor s, not so bad s I had 
rpected but there were many deficiencies about t in Vv n did | 
K for bird’s-nest soup. The chief waiter—a man originally intencee 
ior ¢ ( rei . red almost rudely t me when I! ure for it 
ihe fish was 5 but the following tion of the dinner War 
‘ fy ns] < the absence of | puppies 

i} set my heart uy nh eating a tine y spar 1, which I : 
br t with me for t purpos but the people refused to cook 
and seer i astonis at mv taste . 

Drow disappointment in the bow], both Ki-nr and mys 
drank eply. I ve such a headache that I can write no more 
Accept, oh! affable and fluent Kwan, the lowly salutations of 


Hiow-cnow 
rh rir nr , -* . - . , 
sn 7! imi’ He | me of } N, tr? " ’ ° . ( mi 
Bugr s by talent artusts, and H A gt 1% 
oniters. is y, handsomely . a. 5 ; sh 
~~? ‘ - . 
tee, PT . 4s tx) j wt 


—— I 
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KO-TOO 


Resor F, oh! my delectable and dulecet Kwano, at the good fortune 
which has befallen thy servant How-cuow and the limner K-11, 
Ar-A.! Into the houses of the chief mandaring have we been 
opened. and we have even performed Ko-too in the presence of 
“e young man who is next in succession to the throne of the bar- 
barians. He is of a comely presence, and of a winning manner ; 
and his bride—the daughter of sea-kings from over the sea, 
ALKC-SAN-DREH—whether Sac-son, or Nor-man, or Chi-nese we—has 
made us all one in our worship of her, ALEc-san-pren! All of their 
— ee braves have we seen, and many of their bonzes. 

oe ow Coes PHACK-F-wren, of stature higher than the ordinary 
ra e of men: one Drr-kENS, who reads passages from the sacred 
We bere rane and Ko-pa-feel, at the Hall of Saying-jeems. 
Focus. ae rv 0 the amusing entertainments of SKECH-LE and of 
O my onlay heard the singing of JEW-LE-NE. But, above all, 
Pa-lchs ne “bg and boundless KWANG, we have _been to the 
derful wine ‘ ay When the nobles of the land did the Ko-too. Won- 
Seielenes te 3 sight! For miles extended the long row of those 
 w8€8 in which the barbarians take delight; the principal man- 
in cither 0 ring themselves, or standing behind the coach, but 
singing-maid . _ in robes of many colours ; and their servitors and 
alighted ee oe eINg placed inside the carriage, from which they 
the Prixce ee at the Pa-lehs, that they might enter and amuse 
Was the ple a nsignificant, O my harmonious and abundant KWANG, 
once did “eg oe which that royal youth appeared to receive. Only 
“© Smile; it was when he regarded the fashionable attire 
pleasing lineaments of thy servants, How-cnow and K1-i1, 


and the 
Ar. A. 
She 1, 
Skilfally has the latter pourtraved the scene; and in this sheet 
LL-BLT aa ae a of his artistic efforts. In the centre stands 
from over the en. the Prince, beside his blooming sea-king’s danghter 
_ te sea, ALEC-SAN-DREH. Near him is a Dook, or mandarin 
. PAL-MERS-TUN, the Yeu of the 
"2 48 Giso depicted by the pencil of the young artist; nor 


GU wilt 


Ll tw Ve tail : 
€ MS—even CAM-BRIDGE. 


UN. 
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AT COURT. 


has that skilful and ingenious youth failed to give the portraiture of 


GLAD-STONE, the levyer of the In-come.-tacka. 

Great, O venerable and incomparable Kwano, was the crush. 
Many of the singing-maidens had the skirts of their luxurious robes 
torn into rags and threads by the pressure of the crowd ; but, although 
they frowned one at the other with much feminine anger, yet the 
peace remained unbroken; so that I learn from this that the 
frequenters of the court are bound, by some law or rule of the bar- 
barian code, to behave calmly when they enter its precincts, But for 
this, I doubt not that many head-dresses would have been torn away 
by the hands of angry females 

Hours, O my honourable and delightful Kwaxe, elapsed before 
the last of the long train had passed before the Prince. Bowing 
ourselves out, we sought the nobles who had been riding outside the 
carriages. Some of these still remained in their vehicles, waiting 
until their dancing-girls returned ; others were refreshing themselves 
in some of those houses which are kept open by the government tor 
the amusement and refreshment of ite mandarins. Many of them 
were in the bah-pah-lah of the King-sed, drinking poor-taw from thy 
pew-taw. Joining ourselves with these, thy slaves, How-ciow and 
K1-n1, Ar-A., drank deeply of the savage cup. It ic not without o 
certain charm of flavour. 

Ere long, O cosy and conoodling Kwano, we will tell thee how 

these barbarians disport themselves at a cricket-match. Till then, 
farewell! How-cuow. 


—— - ~ os 


La Broxnpixa 1x Gonporerta.—The Empaess or tHe Feexcn has 
had a Venetian gondola sent to the Fontainbleau waters. We trust 
that sombre bark, in a place connected with solemn memories to the 
BoNAPARTES, will remind the Emrrxor that the bride of the Adriat: 
«till wears mourning. Let the black boat and dark forest warn him 
that broken pledges and hollow faith have been fatal to his family. 


Wen is linen coolest ?—When it is undressed. 
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| ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
| 


METEOE AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


>TT 
bese 


sLOGICAL 

Ve have received information from a most reliable source that the 
clerk of the weather is very hard up, and intends shortly to raise 
the wind in order to take the benefit of the act. 

About this time thunder may be expected; if it don’t come, never 
mind; an orange will always supply you with a peel. 

The best instrument to play on a dark night is a light guitar. 

Celestial Smash.—The break of day. 


MAY. 
< | 94} Missionary sermon in Hindu, with a few additional 
i: remarks in Hindont. 
M 25 | Settling day at TaTreRsaLv’s. Performance of the new 
drama, Better and Better, after which a recitation, the 
| ‘‘ Jules of Greece, 


by a Levante rs. 
296 | The true and romantic history of BLopGers.—On awaking 
the next morning he determined to seek a last interview 


with Ancetina and learn his fate; if she be favourable 


suit, oh! joy; if not, then welcoome——Unfor- 
r 


3 


to his 5 
tunately he forgot what. 

Great haul of jokes. Numbers of the Fun-ny tribe to be 
obtained at 80, Fleet-street. 

2 Completion of the Netson Column Lions by 
i (Don’t you wish you may get it.) 

| 29 | Admission of the Tory party into the Hospital for Incura- 
bles. 

E pises pal Festival.—The 
the Strand, to conclude 1 
virtues by Dra. WISEMAN. 


THE 

The Vegetable for Laundrymaids.—Mancel-wurzel. 
Snails arc very troublesome in gardens; when caught, put them 
inside an ArmstTronG gun and have some shell practice ; after which, 


| 
dance the Highland fling and retire. This treatment is recommended | 
i 


W | 27 


Sir Epwin. 


bishops playing at see-saw down 
th a lecture on the cardinal 


> dV 





GARDEN, 


by the faculty. 
Always place flower 
consider them window-silly, and despi 
If annoyed throw bri 
in pathetic ton 
I] ide tre are usual to 
and Kennington Commons are, ! 
The 


If they won't grow, 


window-sill. ' 
e them accordingly. 
sat them, and appeal to them 


lon. 


by { 
ing ' a feelin 


This is generally successful, as they ar 

. ‘ 7 | 
be found at Doctors Common 5; ( lapham 
wever, equally pr ductive. 

coming in; when he does, make | 
him wipe his shoe mat. Young gardeners will now findthem- | 
selves junor than ever ; if not contented with their lot, let them cul- | 
tivate june-per trees, and they'll be sure to thrive on this gin-erous | 
cliet. 

How to Make 


than yourself, 


month ‘ { June will BOOT) be 


aon the 


Lider Wine,—Get a big stick and hit anybody older | 


Koep on hitting him until he cries out; by this means 


you can obtain as much elder whine as you require. 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


Chuckit.—A good mo 

ible. 

Naughty Gal asks how we would make a ship snug in a gale of wind ? 
Very Clap the kee! athwart-ships, reeve a hawser through 
the boatewain's nose, coil the main-mast throuch the binnacle, and 


heave the lee-side ol ovi rboard 


leller should always have a cast in his eye; it 


paves tr 
Millipuy. 


the fore cnstic 
ry must be a very so-so kind of man. 

iltivated by 
The mistake has arisen from your reading of tho rvots 


‘ 


Snutl Of course a tak 


, No; the paddy-fields in India are not c: 
Irishmen. 


there. 

Bobly No; we never met a policeman who had “ consciention 
scruples’ against taking an oath. 

Hotun.—In warm climates the only modes of conveyance are 

freom 

rps The nieht of the bath is ppeneraluy Satur ] Ge S 
SPEARE was fond of-wa ne: this we know f ; his cel ! 
soliloquy, ** Tubby or not tubby.” 

M psamhi i’. Gold is found u irtz, ar l very ofte: aft. rwards 


lost in pinte. 
S hafisk pi Tl e Prossian 
wonder at it when the diet 
A Hacktor pearian play called 
You must have been told to get Tit {nd 


constitution is not strone, bat who can 
is SO Very weak 


There is ne =} nn? 
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THE WHITSUN WEEK. 


By ONE or THE Last GENERATION. 


Who cares how much 
Pooh! 


Bau! Don’t tell me! 
The world may be improving ? 

The people don’t indulge in such 
Amusements as they used to do. 

Of but one holiday I’ll speak, 

The holiday of Whitsun week. 


Where is the roll down Greenwich-hill ?— 
We are too genteel for that, forsooth!— 
The roundabouts that made us ill, 
The noisy dance at ALGAR’s booth ? 
“The Crown and Anchor,” ’twas unique, 
We've nought like that in Whitsun week. 


Where’s “ RicHarpson’s,” we used to cram 
Each twenty minutes? Audience great! 
I saw the Crystal Palace sham, 
Upon the actor’s annual féte, 
sut for the real one we seck, 
In vain, throughout the Whitsun week. 


Where’s Hornsey Wood? ‘The rival “ peds.? ” 
The race! the row! the roughs! the ring! 
The punching one another’s heads, 
And all that jolly sort of thing ? 
All brought next morn before the beak, 
And fined—ah! that was Whitsun week. 


Where's Stepney ? Wandsworth? Fairs like these, 
Where workmen all their savings spent 

In drink, and what they christened * sprees,” 
The only thing for which they went ? 

When London Greek encountered Greek, 

That was the fun for Whitsun week. 


Now what do you see? Excursion trains, 
The Crystal Palace teaching art, 
The upper classes taking pains 
To make the lower clean and smart. 
Museums filled; no rows; no “cheek ;’ 
Bah! Where's the fun of Whitsun week ? 





THE 


THE following presentations by some unaccountable oversight were 
not recorded in the daily papers. We hasten to repair the omission. 

Mrs. Susan Swiru, of Somers’ Town, on having her lilac dress 
turned, by Mrs. Broapnose. 

Miss Jemima Toop.es, on her reconciliation with Miss Spixks,* by 
her mother, Mrs. Toopurs. 

Miss WaGGLes, on her papa opening his new tea emporium in the 
Now-road, by Mus. CLlareEMARKET TROTTERCASE. 

Mrs. Smoucny Grinpenrs, on her having a tooth out, by her aunt, 
Miss SporryFace. 

Miss BioaGs, on her engagement with the REVEREND JosiaAl WINKS, 
of Little Bethel, by Mrs. Hicguto pr Boors, of Hackney. 

Mrs. AMELI! . ; 


LATE DRAWING-ROOM. 


) 
A Snooks, on her parting with her mangle, by her land- 
udy, Mrs. Prurrvum. 

Mars. MicGies, on her little boy being short-coated, by her gr: 
mother, Mrs. Suirr. 

4 » . . ° a 
Miss Boater, on her purchasing a new washing-tub, by Miss 
PUMPS, 

Mrs. Joke Stupns, on her husband embarking in the baked-potato 
business, by Mrs. Marrowrat Greens. 

Miss Jutia DoaGoGins, on her return from a visit to the baths 
Endell-street), by her her, Mrs. D 
\hnGeu-strect), by her mother, Jiks. DOGGINS, 


’ 


ail. 
10 





THE DERBY. 


I~ Appropatatr Macaronic Verse. 


Nonne divi “ nummos, friend on the right horse pone ?” 
Fige 3 um in your hat, and ecce Maccaroni! 
= a Ree, _———— 
* The quarre! ar f » Wies &. etating ¢ nutual f 1 that Wi T "gs 
yu : ss 8. stating to a mutual friend that Miss 7.5 
} . 


ey ; 


[May 30, 163, 
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| man who wants it, wretched are those who have got it. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE, 
& 9) 
t 







‘ 





to find an egress. 


the races of mankind 





had 


the difference. 


hard 


Bociety. 

NEIGHBOUR.—One who lives 
near another. When you havea 
stingy neighbour, you may say 
that he lives near himself. An 
uncivil neighbour shows that you 


improvement. 

Nerves.—Formerly the word nerve meant a sinew, and not that 
instrument of volition which is in you, hence the opposite meanings of 
nervous, as sometimes insinuating strength, and sometimes insinuating 
weakness. When you feel your nerves shaken, takeatonic. When the 
patient wants tone, the physician generally sends a phial in, but sailors 
say take a little old rum, and try and beat it if you can. If orchestral 
musicians form a weak band, they usually take this as the best thing 
to give tone ta assist em. On the principle that like cures like, and 
that we should like what cures, if you have weakened your nervous 
system by an attachment to keeping up late, you may obviously 
strengthen it by keeping up platonic attachments. 

NEWSPAPER.—That which the public take in every day, and which 
occasionally returns the compliment by taking in the public. The 
evening newspaper records the occurrences of the day, the daily 
journals the occurrences of yesterday, and the later the date of pub- 
lication, the earlier is the news of which the publication is the relater. 
The public prints are principally regarded as the organs of public 
opinion, and for that reason there is a great deal of turning round. 
The opinions are expressed in long leaders, of which the majority are 
often small heeders, and a newspaper we find one used to is generally 
preserved till the middle-aged gentleman finds he has got an old file. 
The evening newspaper is chiefly patronized by the retired citizen, 
who likes to enjoy his snooze after dinner. 

Noruinc.—A blank in nature, out of which the universe came a 


surprise. Nothing is more remarkable than nothing. Happy is the 
Philosophers 


») ao . . ° . 
| tell us that nothing is a state of which we cannot have an idea, but 


Wwe beg to state that many people have had an idea of which we could 
make nothing. ‘ Nuffin can come of nuffin,” once said somebody, 


| but in the close packing of puns into a sentence it is something to 


| 6 ' 


lee 


get enouch in, 





GOING WITH THE TIMES. 


thie Wastrions party did us the honour of visiting the wan eee 
which ae and followed with much interest all the processes by 
a _ yournal is prepared for publication. The process of punning, 
enable “i the number of forms of expression is multiplied s0 as to 

7 - Several meanings to be taken at the same time, our celebrated 
eae Ho! ho!” machine, and our illustrated joke ee 
maana attracted attention. Our illustrious party stopped till the 
a ut of publication, and then, graciously accepting a copy, departed 
pebien ate highly gratified with everything in general and our 

‘No. M in particular, etc., etc. fis 
eiain r. Publisher. We don’t believe anything of the kind. No 

on except on business.””—Ebp. Fun. ] 


Ha! 





fA EGRO.—The cause of a great diffi- 
& 


have a neighbour rude capable of 


culty, out of which it is not easy 
A shade of 
colour produces a distinction in 
without 
there being a shade of difference 
in any other respect between them. 
Both races would seem to have 
the same beginning, but 
., Whilst white passes on to the win- 
G7 ning-post, the black ends at the 
whipping-post, and this makes all 
The poor nigger is 
generally treated in a niggardly 
manner, but, nature having libe- 
rally supplied him with blacking, 
and mankind always giving him 
rubs, he may yet turn 
out a highly-polished member of 


we: if NOT, WiNE xor?”—In what should you sing the praises of | 


ine rs rd 
In stay es, of course. 


ee 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT, 


THE principal thing 
Which this week I’ve to sing 
(A rondo would best be received in the rin 
The which to chant rightly my muse should be hoarse) 
Is the course of the Derby—the Derby, of course ! P 
To view it came nob, snob, cad, swell, demirep some | 
By road, some by rail, from all quarters towards Epsom: 
But of those on the Downs, many quickly were in fm 
Who had made heavy bets, but not happened to win them 
Maccaroni was first, and the people all said 
That Nay.or had hit the right nail on the head 
When he tried of all doubt to ensure the removal 
And declared that this Sweet-meat would meet sweet approval. 


Joseru Somes and his bigots, despite Mrs. Grunpy 
Are still bent on making a dark day of Sunday, 
And don’t the least shrink 7 

From declaring they think 
They know best at what times other folks ought to drink. 
Howe’er, about Sunday consumption of beer, I 
Protest that non fas est ab heste doceri ; 
And of humbug and ignorant canting the seal T set 
On the foes of the poor people’s freedom : videlicit, 
JosEPH Somes, F.S.A., and the rest of that mealy set. 


See eee 


In America late the great question of strength, 
’Twixt the North and the South, appears settled at length, 
In a battle which proved the reverse of propitious 
Toa Hooker, who cannot be styled the judicious. 

Well, the South has fought hard, 

And deserves its reward, 

And we, though from full approbation debarred 

By that black blot of slavery, 

Acknowledge its bravery,— 
And cannot help saying, “ Bold South, we are glad you've at 
Last proved the maxim, that fors fortes adjuvat.” 
There appears now more hope than we've bad some time past 
That this war so unnatural, cruel, and vast, 
Is approaching its long-wished-for ending at last! 


Entertainments galore, 
We have had to the fore, 
But, alas! now those pleasant old times are no more. 
And some people say 
That they don’t do to-day, 
And add in a comical sort of a way, 
That a place of amusement is (though you may call 
It St. James’ or Egyptian) not always a Hall. 
Ah! of popular people how brief is the hour, 
A late popular medium’s deprived of all Power. 
And to think, Mrs. G., that we ever should see 
The last of our mutual friend, Mrs. B., 
And her husband, the brute, how you'd liked to have kieked him, 
For his sneers at the griefs of the Vic.—and the victim. | 
Vell! we'll hope Mus. Brown 
Will not long quit the town, 
But return when she’s got some more sorrows to drown. 


On the eve of St. Derby the House did adjourn 
For a week; so ’twill soon to ite duties return, 
When a pretty to-do, 
(What is called a “ shalloo,” 
In Ireland) is pretty well sure to ensue ; 
The theme of debate, the Hibernian church is, 
And in pickle for somebody, Ospoxne’s smart birch is, 
Who has put it away, 
Till the 25th day | 
Of this present identical month (that ie, May), | 
When he’s promised the House be’ll have something to say. | 
| 
; 


The Poles are still up (’tis like quoting a topic 
Debated in Kent; in which county they hop-pick), 
And their freedom still stands 
By the arms in their bands, 
In which arms they declare are more safety and hope for them, ! 
Than in those which the Russian’s forgiveness holds ope for them. 
Tis not easy at present the end to forecast, 
But we hope (just to borrow a saying of Pam's, . 
Which into his speeches he frequently crams) ‘ 
That the Poles—like the cobblers—will stick to the last! 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 39.—Apam Brack, Esq., M.P. 


Tut 
Auld Keekie 


ith 
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» he 


aaim bi 


fortunes in the shape of houses. 
and it is by no means (h)odd to find a builder risin 
the ladder of good-luck to lay the foundation of | 
mortar-fication of his enemies. Mu. Cian 
wight, and realized a competency 

Iiis son was born at Edinburgh in the y 


mined, of « irse, to give the little Back 


a * ‘ 
was gent to the High School of the modern At} 
} tion to say whether the High Sc} of mod 
ite scholars well in the Alphas and Bi bu dd 
wr ‘amonally in a position to understand the Taw 
w Scotland is descnbed with a heavy dow: 
ot rve in passing, that this portion of Bs rttis] ‘ 
ant a part that some of the North Brit cr 
have sugyested that Othello’s expression of ang 
» ibe “It is the tawse' It is the tawse, my 
readiny suite the passage to a 3: 
} i the High School the young Apam was tr: 
University of Edinburgh, at which his edu: vw 


the dead 
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subject of this biography is one of the Backs to be met with 
His father, Mx. Cuantes Brack, built up his 
In other words | 
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man was 
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NSTABLE outran himself and failed. He may, therefore, be = 
sent the literary art of Mid-Lothian—or, at all events, i 
— 


re pre 
cannot be looked upon as a BLack dwarf in the world of letters, for 
he has himself contributed to the encyclopedia. 
being the author of a pamphlet, in which it is asserted that the first 


He is suspe cted of 


Sut we believe there is no ground for the suppo- 

it was he who thus attempted to prove the antiquity of I is 

painti Apam black. Sir Josnvua Watson Gort N/ 
Brack, and the picture now hangs in the council-rocm 


a nerr 
. } 


Aik “Te Are sae \sa 


LACK still keeps up his t re in Edinburgh, and is one of 
Secotchrme ’ t the old saw about SAWNEY) WHO, _ 
li their native ¢ ever return to it. ‘This may be 
wing to his being 1 rned for a part of it. 
is M Bat } ! | iP ( } native ¢ 7 

| one, @1 ed | regal splend 
believe a © Gescy n of it. At any rate ! 

na lr t-? }} iIntment anvt ne but dis re e 

the fact that he retained 1 the year ’45 5 pros 
hat conc : > 
e February of 1556 I Dp Ma LAY retired m the re . 

f Kd hy cr} nil { R h l for 1 | } c ‘ 

s seat for Auld Reel gid not ¢ 1our moke hie st seeps ; 
e,and is s to it, that 1 to be returned for Dur / 

1 by bi 1 t } y . 
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THE SETTLING DAY. 
ON HOOKER, AND HE'S HOOKED 


‘—"“LOST ON ALL OUR HOSSES—FREEMAN, M‘CLELLAN, HOOKER. OH! SNAKES!” 
“i—“T SHOULD LIKE TO KNOW HOW THEY WILL SETTLE WITH ME 
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ea speaker Mr. Brack does not figure often. His language, 
not far-fetched, has evidently come from north of the Tweed, 


As a 
}0uza Dit 


~ 1 is of the pure dialect spoken in modern Athens, where, the houses 


lialect. 
merit reco 
ara not far from them. 


\{g, BLack is still a prosperous publisher and a popular politician, 
‘hat, contrary to the usual state of the case, the BLacks are rising 
We doubt, however, if he will ever reach the 
T..csnry benches—not because hehas not the talents or the know- 


nstead Of lauing. 


rtCacsu: » 


ive requisite for office, but because, although you may at times 
“ +e logically that black is white, it is not easy to make BLACK a 
Gary or an ELLiot, or any of those family names which have the first 
-laim on a Liberal Government, whose liberality, like charity, generally 


begins at home. 


Having thus traced the source of the Niger, and given a brief 
sgmmary of the Black arts by which Edinburgh’s M.P. obtained dis- 
tinction, we take leave of our subject, with a hope that the real 
beral interests which require guarding may long find a Black watch 
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MOMUS’S PROPHECY FOR THE DERBY. 
HERE! Didn’t I say so? 


you this? 


quite rU( hi t, 


Sweatmeats couldn’t stay. 


were wanted to go ! 


letter N. 





Ty 


MACCARONT ! 


Ney 





BUT! 


Ir I thought that she could love me, 
I would smile as I am wont; 

And the bright blue sky above me 
Would look brighter—but I don’t? 


If I could but ask her boldly, 
Iam sure that she would grant 

My pray’r, nor listen coldly 
| 7 y ef ine  — if - ee 
To my pleadings—bDut I can’t! 


Were I moderately clever, 
[ would gladly try to paint 
Her perfections, or endeavour 
To describe her—but I ain't 





raf, oe GUARANTEE For A Prietune’s Merit.—That it has 
: the R val Academy. 
} builds a house is a builder ; does it follow, then, that he 


iga raz ir ? 


NOMICS.—A break in time saves a §s 


ng frequently fourteen storeys high, the attic is the prevalent 
~. Nevertheless, they are generally sound and noteworthy, and 
llection by his constituents—although the waters of Leith-e 


ee = 
Senses 


caroni, to be sure, and you’ve come 
to town with your little pony or 
two, in consequence. Didn't [ tell 
“Tf you find it out, 
stick a feather in your cap ”’—and 
call it Maccaroni— for you're 
my lord! And 
SWEET loss it is, too!” Yes, a 
Sweetmeat, that wasn’t meant to 
be licked. Some people said the 


they weren’t wanted to stay; they 


As for the alphabetical prophecy, 
of course you guessed that spell. “If 
you're up to the corner, you'll be 
right,” I said, so you took the right- 
hand corner (at the top, of course, 
for the first horse), and that’s the 
Then, said you, nine is 
; the lucky number, so you ¢ yunted 
“ne from the N, both ways, which brought you to M in the top line 
and Tat the side. Then you drew a slanting line from the M to the 
na the spell was accomplished, for the letters in that line spelt 


7 % ao 7: ‘ . , ie os = sm ' 
rer say I didn’t put youon the right hoss, my gallant sportsmen . 


| have been engaged in bottle-washing, \ 


their May-day m 


SONGS OF THE SICK-ROOM. 
Cop Liver Orn. 


. ] a ‘i - ’ 

On the bleak shore of Norway, I've lately been told, 
Large numbers of cod-fish are found, 

| Paes gah sar 

And the animals’ livers are afterwards sold 
At so many “ pfennigs ” per pound ; 

From which is extracted, with infinite toi] 


. . . ? 
A villainous fluid called cod-liver oil! 


Now, I don’t mind a powder, a pill, or a draught — 
Though I mingle the former with jam— _ 

And many’s the mixture I’ve cheerfully quaifed 
And the pill I have gulped like a lamb. 

But then I envelop my pills in tin-foil, 

And I can’t do the same with my cod-liver oil! 


In the course of my lifetime I’ve swallowed enough 
To have floated a ship of the line, ” 
And it’s purely the fault of this horrible stuff 
That I’ve ceased to enjoy ginger wine. 
For how can you wonder to see me recoil 
From a liquor I mixed with my cod-liver oil ? 


There are few deeds of daring from which I should quail— 
There are few things I’d tremble to do— 

But there’s one kind of tonic that makes me turn pale, 
And quite spoils my appetite, too ; 

But, you see, just at present, I’ve got none to spoil— 


' 


So I didn’t mind mentioning cod-liver oil! 


HINTS TO WATCHMAKERS. 

ALWAYS let your works be honest, and don’t go on tick for anything, 
or it may cause you some alarm; if a good idea strikes you, do not 
mention it to any one, for they might take you off your guard, and 
you would be knocked out of time. 

When speaking of an accident always be particular to mention what 
time it took place—that is, whether it was in the summer or in the 
spring. 

Never allow your hands to be idle, so always be on the watch, and 
never allow yourself to be run down by any one. 

Should any one offend you, don’t be popped, but let your face prove 
to them that you are a fast friend by being slow to anger. 

In your leisure hour, if you are fond of reading, see LEVER. 


HIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS. 


Tue Court Journal, on the strength of its name, sets up to be so 
very aristocratic that we are compelled at times to remu 
dozen people who are its readers, that the court referred to is the 


back one where the pump is. We find the following refined criticism 


on Mr. STaNs¥ELp, the new Lord of the Admiralty, in its colamus of 
last week :— 

"re | I ‘ of « f i iry i } 
his } parted d the ! h eve i Cxu and neatne 
t? el t , 


We should think the butler, who generally edits the paper, must 
hin cullion managed to 
slip in this exquisite bit of polish. Mu. Binns must be more attentive 


in future. 


vhen the 


THE ROYAL COMMISSIONERS AGAIN. 

ARE we to be bored with the blunders of the Exhil n Committee 
forever? Here they have be presenting a cheap e¢ilver ornament 
to TENNYSON, whom they insulted by placing him at the tag-end of 
" } « '* ' . i 

ib, and they send round a ridiculous paragraph to all 


the papers, in whi hey say the rubbish is given him for “ his git 
| ot pT . and ri } le BUI _ No Fu¢ h mistake RP ever cf curred in the 
recording of their own names. Who ever read such o Llander a8 SIk 


or PSMALI Coal, C.B 2 Vie hope we bave beard 


r rt rr Xf, —* 

WEERNTWORTH DiILKF, 2 
the last of the e wrong-hea led commissioners In JUDACY 

Rear Dea STALKING.—Buyu asparagus when it is a guinea oa 

‘7 ‘ Pe é J 

bundl 

POLITICAL E -owry.—Squandering the nation 6 money. 

> ae ‘ ss ‘ , 


ee ge anne 
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culated to confer benefit on all classes—including the 
educational works. He is also, of course, in favour of 
ation of the Blacks every where—which, although he does 
h, cannot be said to be the sign of a nigger-dly 
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eiuvht, to pive us the idea that it was ae 
Mavon's sp y, but, on calm refle 

road k Miiny t that B r Paradise 
BeTH and Jawrs 1. we find no mention « 


accounted for by the fact that there w 
the time of t! unlucky Cuarres I. the 
for the first time asa ¢ r-house, w 
of the visitors did not result in exactly 

\ equare now occupies the site where Pic 

; It was purchased by a ba r, who, | 

got a great deal of profit out of hairs, t 
Bhaved ur mmonyv se to make 1 
ie i hou is a t of ‘ t 
grardes r atta lto nr fy 

r i b - ithe } } li 


IN 


im, this intended turn took another f 
as Ludyate-hill, ca won the citizens to} 
were decidedly call-ous ; and at last, fin 
were coming up ar 1 hiir if proir rdow: 
had the d retion to surrender at ditto. 
prisoner, tried, condemned, and behead 
meaner followers ending their game of 


shat 


, drawn in 


arrived at the head of a | 
of things upside down. 


r hi 


; ‘ 
i 
. we 
Du 
f I 
’ +) 
T vy 
ré 
“ah 
YY ' 
) PB.) 
nev ¢« 
‘ 


| marched into London from Brentwood by that 
| like Ma. Witkte Contins’s novel, it had “no 
wie, $ ¢ irse, @niniats d with the purest ™m 


im, | it to his calls they 
hat the queen's t ! 
ule of popularity, he 
was immediately take: 
revular manner, his 
eon the vallows. 
t esent Picc i lilly 
VW n + apt, at I t 
; rapl il ed I 
e@ { il notes t 
vt ! f Eviza 
MGUY a circumstan 
¢ to mention; but in 
of Piccadilly crops up 
vever, the playfulness 
t im b Par I- 
itself once stood. 
lers and poulterers, 
{ iw of | ne, as he 
i to buy t @ pia 
iry {re , a large 
‘ b t T lye 
f t sted 


| ytoan im 
S | W 
ad. <At that t 
ne.” Sir TH 
of } atriotis 
of insuryents to 
luckily, however, fi 


1, In 
turn 


-- 



























































there dec p 


cards, and the consequence was 
How the name 


ly arc 
’ 


1 4] 
d, the c u 


Ay vA 


ne 
ii 


virt 


k 
} 
} 


5. 
arrdin 


ardinal 


i) 


— es bei 


chicfly represented be 
naves very often turned up. ; 
1as been a cause of much cor 


ai 


Pines 


*% 
iccadil e 


ae 
Cention 


among antiquarians—a cause in which the public has returned a vera; 
of “no effects,” for it is unsettled to this day. Some say it come. 


, a flower which grew wild on the banks and hedg, 
ut this suggestion seems as wild as the flower, and; 
decline to on those banks for the derivation. The general. 
received opinion, however, is that the name originated in pice adi] 
kind of starched collar or ruff, without which no gentleman’s toj}e+ 
the reign of Cuar.es I. was complete, and much worn by the freq te 
of Piccadilly-house; this, perhaps, accounts for their choleric ; 
pensities, duels being often fought there. Considering their Joy 
of gambling, we cannot be surprised to find these gentry with ro 

A tailor named HocGins, who was celebrated for making these, by 
the house, and, in the nick of time, this place reccived the nickna; 
of Piccadilly. 

By slow degrees the strect was extended, houses being built on th 
north side, one of the first of which belonged to the Cuancetzoy 
CLARENDON, whose history of the Rebellion shows his Tory ppp. 
clivities. He obtained a grant of land from the king, and also lear: 
to use certain stones which had been intended to repair St. Pan|’s. 
which reminds us slightly of the locality which is said to be paved with 
rood intentions, the same useless materials being apparently the only 
ones forthcoming for the restoration of the cathedral. When driver 


from pickadi ia, 
about there; | 


draw 


d We 


ww oo tt” 
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from office these stones were metaphorically flung at Lorp CLarennoy. , 
while his enemies sought to make a deep impression on him by taking : 


away the great seal. When Burlington-house was erected, it was 
supposed that no one would build farther west—a supposition doomed | 
to be particularly disappointed by the speedy appearance of the other 
residences beyond. Nor must we omit to mention May Fair, 
the inhabitants of that district tried hard to change into Mayn’t Fair; 
for they tried their hardest to have it done away with, but found they 
themselves were the only parties done. It was held on that f ; 
ground that lays between the present Devonshire-house and Park-!ane, ‘ 
and at last was regularly built up by the houses—though, if it was 
squeezed out by bricks, it stuck to the place like mortar, and finally 
left its name to the locality. 


whic r 


rftyor 
PLiUl 


Farewell, Piccadilly! Thou art a bright and brilliant street, and : 
did but the luminary Fun send forth his intellectual light from thy ' 
borders instead of Fleet-strect, thou wouldst indeed be glorified. 


But, alas! in this world we can’t have everything.* 


THE DERBY CONFESSION. 
(After INGOLDsBY.) 
Tuere’s too much on my book, father, ; 
There’s too much on my breast ; : 
The live-long day I’ve schemed, father, 
My dearest friend to best ; 
Tor I’ve inquiries made, father, 
Much deeper far than ‘* Dod’s,” 
My morals are so strange, father, ' 
I long for shortest odds! 


’Tis not the lack of bets, father, 
Nor Betts’ brandy, pale ; 

Nor plus of Guinness’ stout, father, 
Nor Bass’s famed pale ale ; 

For Bass has stood my friend, father, 
With all the “ touting” crew ; 

Yet I am now as pale, father, 
As aught that ALLsorPs brew. 


*Tis not that Forpnawm’s false, father, 
Or Vincent's horse unkind ; 

Yet like Calyp-o-something, 
Their strength is all behind. 

’Tis not his want of luck, father, 
That chills my bettor’s breast, 

It is that Maccaroni's first— 
A fact I can’t digest! 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 55.—By G—rce B—rr—vw. 


his brown | 


black horse, ) 
ak’s back, and rode on his way, and I saw him no more. 


Mish 
- from my seat by the wayside and walked on. 


was CO 


The night 
ld, but stars came out one by one, and shone in the sky, and a 


« Fare you weil!” cried Mr. PeTuLENGRO, and he clapped together | 
-own hands, making a loud noise therewith, and Mishak, the 
sped towards him, even as the wind, and he jumped upon 


wind blew, which was sharp and fresh, and the road was hard with 


the frost, and my legs were strong. I hummed a Rommany song— 


When the pal of the clinker begins to cly, 


How gaily we wander, my maiden and I, 

Hoping to reach, ere the drik of the dal, 

Our snug little roost at the Rommany chal! 
But the maiden, Isoser, had left me, as I told you, and I was lonely 
in my heart, for I knew not her abiding-place ; so I sang— 


Over the hills, over the valleys, 

On to the place where my beautiful pa! is; 
With a jickery bird for his droo, 

And a muttering mik for his mat! 


The lights were all burnt out in the. villages, but the stars crew 

brighter. I heard the rustle of the wind in the branches; I heard 
the ring of my own steps upon the iron road; that was all I heard, 
so I heard no more, and went on my way. 

And when I came near unto a turnpike, where also was no light 
burning, the moon shone out fully, so that I saw sitting upon the bar 
itself no other a personage than my old friend the Flaming Tinker, 
with whom | had fought in the Dingle. Then, for a moment, the 
creat Horror of my lite came upon me as I saw him, so that I 
trembled much, and my hands shook feebly, and there was a cold 
sweat upon my face; but when I battled with this Horror, not yielding 
toitas in the old time, it passed away, and I doubled my fists and 
went up to the Flaming Tinker. 

Shades of BeLcuEeRr and Criss—of the grand old boxers who lived 
before Whigs and Radicals bore sway, in the manly days when beer 
was honest malt and hops, and rascals swung on ‘T'yburn Tree, and 
we hated the French and the Pore—give me strength, be with me 
as I write of my moonlight battle with my gigantic rival. 

* * * % x “* 


rty-first round.—The Flaming Tinker was shaky on his pins 


and croggy as he came up. He went in gamely enough; but as he 
bored in, a heavy cross-counter settled his hash. His head struck 
heavily against the hard road, and for a time he was stunned, so that 
[feared I had slain him. I bathed him in water from the roadside 
k, first breaking the ice which had formed on it, and his eyes 
ned, and I heard him breathe an oath in a low and gentle tone of 
e, So that I knew he was safe, and I clasped his hand, and I went 
on my way, and I saw him no more. 

_4He hight grew still colder, and I was somewhat 


shaken, for he had 


siven me one black eye in exchange for two which he had himself 
a . * =. ” , 4 aid 
“cived, and some of his blows had been parlously heavy. A great 
“itst becan to seize upon me, so that I wished for beer. 
()y)j ; 


euet old inns of the good old time, your glory has departed. 


=pruce hotels, where all is plate-glass and discomfort, have taken 
pace; and men sit in coffee-rooms, and drink cheap French 

AP Win —not in honest tap-rooms, quaffing mantling old ale. But 
the daysiof my youth how I loved the roadside inns! None were 

I tur d as into br ‘ e yroceine two fields 
a; ‘c into a bye-path, and, after crossing two ! ; 
oe 2 la gat » near a thicket, and went in unto the same, and was 


And ree a dingle to the left where there was thick underwor \. 
a Ted on, and saw the light of a cheerful fire, by which half- 
“Sozen Rommany pals were cooking hedgehogs; so that, as I was 
roth an hungered and athirst, 1 said unto them— 


Stomach is empty, kaggery moo :— 





? . . . : _ . 
as Rominany pals, I join your dr yf 
4nd | ate =< : 
eae With them, and drank with them, and departed. 
aot ae droll Stories did they tell me, at the which | lauched huge v3 
4¢se in due time will I print in the pages of Fun. 
UIsty Pee : a : a : 
sy atin. * 'DON.—Taking the present w« ek with the co! 
iene. c exs of the last ten years, an unusually large number 
i“? s0ns Dave * op ne to the dors 2»? 
Ve - Ye 
rast 5 MES IMPROVES ON SHAKSPEARE.—* Call up spi: from the 
2 “CCD “— exces pt on Sunday. 
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} we can find no milder term for him 





A REMINISCENCE OF THE DERBY DAY. 


! + a ] 

On : dreary were the belles and the melancholy swells 
| Who found the famous festival the dreariest of sells, 

W ho wanted to be gay, but who, truthfully to say, 
Turned out upon the morning of the dampest Derby day. 
There Were countesses, and duchesses, and all that party such as is, 

Considered as of fashion and nobility the cream, . 
And lords and earls in plenty, for the Prince or WALES with twenty 
Of his suite had gone to Epsom just to seo the Derby team. 


? 


Sut the rain a: wart: , : 
But the rain came pouring down, as if threatening to drown 
ihe coachman who conveyed them from the western end of town 
7 7 a i ye! E . . . . F 
And whose cape, and hat, and whip, did nothing else but drip, 
‘rom the moment of departing on this melancholy trip. 
, . . . . o . . . 
And all of the activity, to furnish the fe stivity, 
: That Fortnu and his M \SON had been showing, we declare, 
Now blended in a muddle, prodigality and puddle, 


Which together made them huddle up for shelter anywhere. 


Next morning it was cruel; with bad colds were not a few ill, 
Who with grumbling and with gruel did bemoan their hapless fate. 
And the thing so much that vexed one was, had that day been the 
next one, 
Their loss, says every one who went, would not have been so creat. 
Let each like a philosopher now get his little loss over . 
With all the equanimity a Briton has, or feigns ; 
And when the Derby’s run again, just not to spoil our fun again, 
Some jockey show the weather-clerk the way to hold the rains. 








VERY HARD LINES. 

THE following verse is from the pen of a young gentleman, who 
tells us, with becoming modesty, that he is generally looked upon by 
his friends as “the laureate of the future.” Al] we can say is that 
we hope the present possessor of that office will be very long-lived 
indeed, if this is the kind of poetry we are to be tortured with on his 
demise. It may, perhaps, harmonize with “the music of the future,” 
as illustrated by Herr Wacner; but even that brings no comfort to 
the poetic mind so far as we can see. However, we publish it just to 
give our “constant readers” and “regular subscribers” some faint 
idea of the ills to which the editorial flesh is heir. The miscreant 
has headed his effusion “ United 
we stand,” though what those words have to do with the subject we 
can’t for the life of us make out; we fancy, however, that it must 
mean that he and his friends have united to stand us something very 
handsome in the event of our inserting it. Having done go, we wait 
and hope. 

Sir Georce Grey's attempt at centralization, 
Ag'thow ae } ae 
sill, is defeated : to pass it proved in vain, 
‘Though against the cits. he strove with might and Marne. 


nin his police amalgamati 


ACCIDENTS ON THE DERBY NIGHT. 


WE are much concerned to state that Mr. Jones rode over a hamp 


of empty champagne bottles all the way from Epsom-downs. Ve 
hav rtained, however, that a slight headache the next morning 
t ly evil result. We regret to say that Mr. Brown fell across 

I ROBINSON in town the same evening, but no alarming RyInpt ms 


vin - shown themselves, both parties may | considered out 
Mr. Smiru, we learn, on his return from Epsom, dropp 

into the Limes at Fulham, and took supper, but not to such an alarm- 

‘ng extent as so render his removal to the neighbouring Consumption 


Hospital imperatively necessary. 


dar yer. 


‘RivLEMEN, Form” ( notion of our amazeme t).—A contem- 
j the following—shall we call it “ information ¢ 


‘¢Riflemen who wish to earn £150 may be informed that it 1s open t 


then n ft 98rd of Jun The announcement is £1 entrance } 

-* { s _— > ‘ . sé “ : . 

1 than ¢ n all Ey sland ” | the F150 « ner d at their ban ke 
Gl Liit ‘) lit ‘ s’ atin ss . & j = 
ind. if so. how do they ear it? How can “£1 entrance fon and 
«al 2 ia oy a nll k ; ith . }” he the ann unceme nt? T he rifler 
were dé 6 med to resist, not jugurate, an invasion on the QUEEN'S 


e is 
Deprors.—Don’t allow even your attent: 


. TO OBSELVA 
to be arr sted. 


° Dod ’ ers! 
Tue Paces or Fux.—Printers devils. 
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stewpan with a lump of fresh butter, or salt jg 
| butter than none; then get an H.B. pencil ang. 
nice (cream-laid) piece of paper, and draw ¢ 
gravy gently ; add two quarts of water, and wha 
a delicious combination will be there, when are 
_added sliced onions that have been browned jp 
the sun—at least,so you should plan it—and 4 
blade of mace clove in two to form a ring; then 
stew your soup to a rich brown; remove the meat 
and, to meet the requirements of all, either 
strain a pint, or thicken by adding some split 
peas, that is, peas that are not on peacefy] 
terms. Some people like a fowl’s wing in the 
soup ; this is, of course, quite a matter of Opinion, 
but should not be indulged in by persons inclined 
to be flighty. 
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JONES'S LAMENT TO JENNY. 


Ou! how I wish I was single, 
And one of the bachelor crew !} 
In my pockets my money I'd jingle, 
The money I waste upon you. 
Ah! JeNNy, how foolish we were _ 
To believe what we read in the Ties, | 
For it’s false, every word, I declare, 
And I'll tell you how false in these rhymes. 


I found that I’d money to spare 
When I lived like a swell at the club, 
And I thought that with moderate care 
’Twas enough to provide two with crub. ' 
3ut it’s all a mistake I’ve found out, 
You may pinch, you may squeeze, you may 
screw, 
But there isn’t a shade of a doubt 
That three hundred per annum won't do, 


tata 


Our dinner at home’s such a sham, 
We can never afford fish or game ; 
We have veal, ’cause it’s cheap, and no ham, 
And of course there is no one to blame. 
As for wine, can I mention the word ? 
It’s flavour I almost forget, 
| And it’s substitute’s rather absurd— 
Half-a-pint of the worst heavy wet. 


ont nae ie 


ttt ta 
teeters, 
te 


I think the best plan’s to dine out, 
Still your wife can’t appear badly dress’d, 
And I'm really beginning to doubt 
Whether staying at home isn’t best ; 
For when we're invited to dine 
With some friends, if they don’t live close by, 
Or the night isn’t perfectly fine, 
What a sum we expend in a fly! of 





TOUCHING. 


Elderly Femal ee ae Those sweet petticoats are such a price, , 
enerey a sp AND THE Carrain WITH THE WHISKERS TOOK A SLY GLANCE Still your wife cannot take promenade : 
AT ME.” | Without having one that looks nice, 
But to pay for it’s horridly hard. 
Indeed, your wife’s dress is an item 
HINTS ON COOKING. a Of such vast size, she confess S, ai 
' The bills run on ad infinitum, 
A Userv, Sovr.—Take an ox-cheek from a bare-faced animal; then add any pieces of And we shall be ruined in dresses. 
beef taken from the ox le without any skin to them; now go soberly to work and get 
now add a 
woes lary to give strength to your soup, with just a soup-con of carrot and any other 
| vegetable that may t » ; add some coarse brown sugar, which in the course of time 4nd if you refuse your wives these, 

> e the soup; now add half-a-pint of beer from Malta, together with four pounds They declare that their husbands are brutes. 

; of (should your 1 lL laugh at the last addition. vou must tell her not to be derisive). OW you know what these cost very well, 
; on la gallon of w , l refuse to { : a eR Beats And to me it is clearly not clear, Hf 
| away ond ul é n.) 4 kind of » may be boiled for a long time. say , How to dress out your wife like a swell, ra 
from now till the 3 t wee) 7 And to live on three hundred a year. 


You know how the ladies will teaze 


your meat in lquor if your Onions Lave run out ubstitute a few leeks; ; 
For beautiful bonnets and boots, 


+ 


: ( ’ ' ‘ ‘ . ‘ : . . ‘ * . , , , 
' ‘ ul and rub it well with galt, the chance oe 

\" hae f mind: ther uk your head for six hours, ; " ee oes 

' Tue ScHOOLMASTER ABROAD.—lIt Is & Geneh at 
l with soft m, but iq ful proof of the spread of education in the Bar), | or 


‘ = yaar to hear that when the Enchavztress, the new ; 
i patra rt Ai ‘ i ¢ 4 ; } 
a eas) a} ; Admiralty steam-yacht, was fitted out ior st 


now r your head with ¢ tock vou have ready. oran old cravat will do: | 2! the ropes were tauf. b 
ricket oD 


oe W ba stewpan, and ndous 1 vill be certain. EXxcFLLENT IN-poor AMUSEMENT.—Crick 
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. ee pound when th j eris not looking: lay itina he hearth. 
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HONESTY NOT THE BEST POLICY. 


Rural Adonis :—“I Do Love ’Ee, Mary, AS WELL AS E’ER A GAL IN THE PARISH 


A’mMosT!” 





LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 40.—Lorp Henry Georcr CHarites Gorpon Lennox, M.P. 





THE name of LENNox is not associated with anything great—at all events, in that sense 


of * great”? which means honourable. ru 
rather conspicuously, but it was, as the professed author of a novel called the ‘* Tuft- 
hunter,’—which was nothing more than a blundering and rapidly-exploded attempt at 
plagiarism from such well-known books as Scort’s novels. An adroit thief would not have 
stolen what was so easily identified. 

The Dukedom of Richmond belongs to the Lennox family. The peerage was created 
in 1675, in the Merry Monarch’s reign, and, as may be supposed, was not the reward of 
either martial valour, legal subtlety, or statesman-like qualifications. It was a degrading 
distinction, flung by the profligate hand of a careless king into the maw of an unscrupulous 
and inferior hanger-on at court, at the solicitation of some frail creature of t he NELL GW YNNI 
School. We believe that the history of the peerage’s creation falls within the province 
of the polished De GramMont to relate :—“ One, who was less a historian than a chronicler 
of scandals, more accustomed to record shames than to recount virtues.” . 

Lorn Henry Grorce Cuartes Gorpon LENNox (what a small pennyworth of bread to all 
that sack-ful of names !) is son of the fifth, and brother of the present, Duke or RiciMonp. 
He was born at Goodwood in 1821, and may be said accordingly to come of an inferior 
race. We learn from Dop that “he was educated at Westminster,’ and we apologize to 
We really would not teil such 2 tale out of 
t a circumstance 80 


‘at school for having to mention the fact. 
‘chool if we could help it, and hope our readers will soon forgs 
Camaging to the foundation. On his removal from school he was sent to Oxfurd, and entered 
at Christ Church—a college of which a well-known “ Don” is reported to have said that 
2 noblemen and greater fools there than in all the rest of the University 
to ascertain whether his lordship was in residence at the 
ime when this was said, but we are inclined to infer that he was. In 18143 he took his 


a 
there were more 


if Fr ~ »? ‘° 
pat together. We are unable 


: ° : ~ ’ ; naste a Ww a 
BA. We need hardly say he did not take honours. In 1544 he pee ve his masters gown 
iy ua, ‘ . . ae . ‘ mre rt Vr ( T at y) t 
1 Was for a few vears pre cis writer to tne KARI Q)} Al Pt wu re ne l a - ' 
, l, = . . . . ° ' hs nl tear were proevalicd up ti ‘) 
“VU |! ity for his talents when the misguided pe pie of ( if ‘ eT pr ‘) 


| think him a fitting representative of them. If 
_ he be, the sooner the borough is turned into a 


second Earlswood the better for its inhabitants. 
| It returned him in 1846, and has continued to 
_do so ever since with a consistency that would 
| argue that there is iteration in imbecility as 
| Well as method in madness. 
| That Lory Henry Lennox has twice since 
his return to Parliament been made a Lord of 
the Treasury, speaks volumes for the dearth of 
talent in the Conservative party. By the way, 
he calls himself a Liberal-Conservative, but he 
is a blind partizan of Lorp Derny. He states 
| himself to be opposed to the ballot and the 
repeal of church-rates ; but that, we presume, 
is rather because it is the line of his party than 
from any knowledge of the questions. It is 
only fair, before we condemn his opinions as 
wrong, to learn whether he has any,—and we 
have not attempted to learn that, owing te a 
fixed belief that the result of the attempt would 
not repay us for the trouble. 
The only thing his lordship has ever done to 


attract public notice has not even the merit 


of originality. We do not suspect him of great 
literary attainments, but we think it probable 
he read Gay’s fables in early life, and cannot 
plead ignorance of the story of “ The Monkey 
that had seen the World.” Stirred by the epirit 
of imitation, so strong in the species, he too 
determined to travel, and selected Italy for his 
tour. Of the language of that country he pro- 
bably knows as much as he does of anything else. 
Ile visited Naples, and there met with a S1anor 
Dasst, who represented himself as one of the 
Italian Parliament, but who turns out to be 
aboutas much a statesman as Loxp Henry him- 
self. 

Led about by this pseudo M.P. of Naples, his 
lordship visited the Neapolitan prisons. To the 


_ order and comfort of these—which he could see 


It is true a Lorp WitriaM of that ilk once figured | 


and understand—he bore testimony. The 
prisoners’ complaints, of which he could not 
understand a word, he took upon faith from 
Dasst, who is nothing more or less than a 
Bourbon tool. For the truth of this stranger's 
statements his lordship vouches in Parliament, 
and makes them the groundwork of charges 
avainst the Italian Government. Some people 
suppose his lordship lent himself to these false 
charges (for such they were) with malice afore- 
thought. We, however, acquit him of any 
thought, malicious or otherwise, and believe him 
to be simply—very simply—the dupe of Dasst. 

But the Italian Parliament, not being aware 
of the very slight repute in which his lordship is 
held here, has actually taken the trouble of dis- 
proving “atale, told by a Lennox, full of sound 
and fury, signifying nothing” — signifying even 
less than his lordship himself. 

Now, it is very certain that Italian freedom 
is not an aged and sickly lion, and likely to die 
of shame because a LENNOX flourishes his heels 
in its face ; but the Italians have plenty of work 
to do of their own, and must not be interrupted 
by such cackling. Lorp Henry Lennox mnat 
learn to be more careful in future, or he will 
The goose who has a common 


pounded 


vet into trouble. 
of his own to expatiate upon must be 
f he strays beyond it. His lordship must let 
England ‘wash her Lennoxes at home. He 
must confine his vagaries to his native country, 
and about that he may talk as much nonsense 
as even he can. 

Once inore, we repeat, his lordehip niust be 
more carefulin what he saya in future. [o ask 
talk about things which he does not 

would be to impose eternal sence 
and we have no wish to be hard 
who is naturally incapacitated from 


him not to 
understand 
up mi him > 
upon one 


being “hard” in return 
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CO? RESPONDENCE. 


2° OBLE FUN,—I am 
8 lost my head. Start not 





















































I have 


. but hear 


mad! 


) me. Out-and-out raving mad! 

, Hat ha! I blink and glimmer in 
" the blatant sunlight, but will never, 
ld! Shall a 


no, never yiels What 7 
mere neophyte of t! ustinian 
le, creeping, shim- 
mering cur, dicts to who 
loves, who ADORES, who WORSHIPS 
and gentle maiden, the 


tho 7 
r? } 
school, a miserat 


ife one 


the pale 


your permission, will contribute to 
the harmony of the evening. 


YO! sf 


i MOON. 


MAY 


There never was seen in the haw- 

ny, 

a blythe 

moon, 

On a spanking tit with a patent bit, 
And an almanack for June. 

Fe } ; ‘ ’ ' ir eae 
® She said, “ And it’s ho! for Brows 
and Co., 

And it’s he 


mre ‘ 
AaiTs , 


thorn prer 


} 


ocat 
nh hittie 


for his merry men 


’ 


noon 
[ Weeps. 


noon, and the blythe May 
Floats over Exeter Hall!” 
hawt} rreen 


and shame, 


But end is the scene when the 


ord 
’ 


Awnkes to sorroy 


All shudder at May moon’ 
For then they rail at the maiden pale, 
The timid retiring girl, 
Who curses and awears as she runs « 
With her hair all ont of curl! 


name ; 


wn 


Youra,—AMA GAAUT 
arawrere 
THe man who lives longest in the memory of his friends pt to 
die deeply in t lebt 
The retenti tacuity f iaatistied creditors ex i | 
tion of the “ oldest inhabitant 
The wayae of the ld ipy the vreater portion f human 
existence 
The ways of wisdom are seldom practical, reviewing steps which 
cannot be retraced 
If wisdom were prospective, we yuld not regard the past with 
regret. 
The “flowers of speech’’ transcend the “ flowers of love ' in- 
} asmouch as they do not incur the expense t in 
fernale faa! ns, 
. bin ~ IN ‘ DI } RAVITY. 
It has been frequently averred that the moral f erent f 2 
| none of the best, but the moet flarrant instance «ft lact ise uned 
In Lhe following extra Irutn the ¢ ort J 
| "The inauguratior tthe «tat f Scwieees Mf ‘ 
| the Mth is ‘ versar ! the | birth Ar = 
hia only aus MavaMe De UALBICHEN-Koesaweemn, t? 4 
i; the ob t f te 
| T) if ~ ait n el pul i th t} e para ‘raph on | aby ¢ ‘ us f cc 
relict,”” have left Chiat > widow waa bad « | hat ¢ 
of them Ou i by 5s own nivy lauy tor Ss & , a nov ft if 
| we cannot wonder at } t uy an bien ! yeonerai attent 
Taxes not Generatrty Kvowe 1 What! sy t) ‘ ' 
‘ ‘ . 
Cap.- 2. When Ma. Disrartt will! fh} wen ? reiat . 
New Pvuprication.—“ Tales of the Boarders e English | 
CGoverness. 


guardian of the sombre watches of 
the night, the silver queen of | 
heaven, the modest moon of May? 
No! My soul is sad, and, with 


blue May 


And sees the breeze increase, and the trees 
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| THE SEASON. 
| HERE is something considerab|: 
lively and elevating about Spring 


hs - ae affecting everythingand everybody 
a from thedayspring to spring-guns 


Spring takes a great many leave 
out of Nature’s book, and the trey 

show that, having stem’dthewinter 
they twig the good time coming 
and are prepared to bough to th 

force of circumstances by comin» 
ont in bold re-leaf. In conseqnen: 

of the spring, the prices of lodge. 
ings have sprung up at our spa 

medicinal springs, and watering 
places. 


\ 


| 


The gpring also consider. 
ably affects the seats of our couche 
causing a sensible rise in th 
article. Spring carts are comin; 
very much into use, from th 
seasonable weather we are enjoying, 

} while the active demand for watch- 

spring, shows that somebody is on 
the watch for spring, and 
spring birds, as on the wing. 





| 
| 


, like our 


— 


Time is still exemplifie 
‘ } 


few scruples have proved adverse to the sowing of grains ; and sin¢ 

isnor CoLtenso has caused such arise in the lawn, grass has been 
cut Most things at this season of the year, in the spring line, are 
on the move, which assertion, referring to railway trucks and 


t 
carriages, may be thought gomewhat contradictory, as their sprin 
has no effect upon the sleepers. Grasshoppers, frogs, and other 
animals that cultivate the spring, are about this time lively, and an 
additional impetus has been given to spring vans by the van-ity of 
those who deem it preferable to enjoy spring in the country to seeing 
its effects in the shape of spring cabbages, onions, etc., brought to 
the door in a spring-barrow. Spring must, however, come to an end, 
and that in a very sammery manner, when the spring also in many 
water-courses will find it rather a dry affair. 


is 





a areal : ‘ 
FOUND! 

( 
In the neighbou 1 of Pall Mall, a small parcel, containing the 
following bo : 
Sonnets,” by M. F. Turprer (page turned down at one commencing ' 
‘Chaste Dian’”’ ). ( 
** All for Love ; the World well Lost,” a drama. ' 

‘Appearances are against Me,” a farce in manuscript. 
Othello.” Acting edition , 


** Recommended to Mercy,” a novel, in three vols. 


. ; : oe | 
Erin’s Lyre,” a poetic fiction, by D. B., Esq. | 
ry?) » ‘ 1) }} ) 
"he volumes will be returned to the owner on the payment of all 
‘ s)’' IDS. 
BETWEEN US AND THE POST. 
= 2 i of the congress appointed by the various European 
f he purpose of establishing a system of internationa! 
| ie, Was ld the other day at the Hotel des Postes in Paris 
lhe representative f the various posts, men of stamp all of them, 
iid their |} ether, but with what result we have not yet Jearnt 
‘ , ¥ , . . . - © ] 
We hoy e English representative will bring back more liberal! 
notions as to the pay of letter-carriers, and more rational views as to 
he mulct for « weight in partially pre-paid letters. . 
I 1rsON IN Pirs.—FRaNK BUCKLAND warns the eaters of rook pies 
that there are r grains than t} e ot pow ler employed to kill the 
young birds and not w 7 rep f Poisoned wheat has been th 
lestruction of many r and, as the grain goes against the birds, 
the birds might go against the grain if you eat them. Perhaps thé 
surest way of escaping the danger will be to avoid eating any birds 
that have cereal « ps. 
Sr v6 Sau.—Mr. S. Puetps waiting for a “ first appearance” at 
the Lyceum Theatre. 
Sierout or Tan Refusing an offer of marriage. 
A WELL-READ Sor: ’rivate Information. 
Not Amiss.—A 1 nd lovely widow. 
BRoTHERS-IN-Law The judges. 




















































THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


lr ERA.—A fashionable resort, where 
people go to see how other people 
look under the pretence of hearing 
other people sing. It is not so 
much to see what the lady is like | 
who is the prima donna, as to see 
whether they like what such-and- | 
such a lady had on her. That is 
the most popular opera when the 
melodies are heard upon the barrel- | 
organs at every turn, and when the | 
opera tunes are heard at every 
opera-tunity. Opera directorssome- | 
times appear to think that by 
increasing their instrumental force, 
they may compensate for the weak- 
ness of their vocal company, but in 
operatic arithmetic two fifers in the 
band will not be equivalent to one 
tenor on the stage. A bad ballet 
is decidedly to be considered a 
hop-error, but it is generally an 
opera “do” more suggestive of 
“Q, pray don’t!” As a ballet is 
generally remarkable for the small 
amount of costumes worn by the 
dancers, and which would justify it being described in the bills as a 
nude drama, it might for the future be more properly called the opera 
buffa. It has been said that operas are incapable of realizing the | 
occurrences of every-day life, but the horrors of a washing-day might 
easily be indicated if the husband was identified with the beary tone, | 
| 


NE 





and the wife was made to utter her complaints with the yell o’ 
soprano. The musician is usually considered extremely irritable, but | 
if he finds he is disturbed in his moments of inspiration, and prevented 
from composing anything else, he can always take a cigar, sit down, 
and compose himself. 

Orinion.—That which persons are always ready to give when they 
object to givirg anything else. Opinion is the judgment which the 
mind forms of any proper subject, or any proposition, of which there 
is not sufficient evidence to produce absolute belief. If two friends 
are dining together, and Irish stew is introduced, one may say to the | 
other, “ Hope inions don’t disagree in this,” and after a little while, 
they may form their judgment accordingly. | 

Orium.—A powerful narcotic, chewed by the foolish nations and 
eschewed by the wise. It is the juice of a species of poppy, and its 
property of blunting sensations has rendered it juicé§ poppy-lar with 
the natives of the East, who thus have the power of getting rid of 
disagreeable thoughts whenever they chews. The active principle of 
opium is morphia, about which there is more fear than anything else, 
ag its principal effect is to render those who take it the reverse of 
active. The Turks, who smoke a great deal of opium, never consider 
they are properly furnished unless with a real Turkish carpet—they 
‘an possess themselves of a good drug to match. 

Okacte. — The original “ Private Inquiry Office” among the 
ancient Greeks. The most famous were those of Apollo, at Delphi, 
and of Jupiter Ammon, in Thebes. The successful performances of | 
the former were always advertised over the country, and “A Delphi 
flit” never failed to attract the eye in the Grecian columns. ‘The 
applauded oracle of that day is, however, the hissed oracle with us. 
‘he great oracle of Jupiter was distinguished by the appellation of 
= Big Ammon. Although referred to on all important occasions, 
me answers were very ambiguous, and the replies to correspondents 
z "e generally as vague as the “consult a respectable solicitor ” of 
“ Weekly newspaper. The ancient pythoness, like the modern 
‘tor, did not undertake to return rejected communications. 


ed 





| 
i 
} PUTTING IN AN APE-PEARANCE. 
" , 
.& hear ¢ € > . ° 
near that a vessel, lately arrived at Liverpool,— 
Ce a Om ard what it is c¢ nfidently stated is a specimen of Mons. Dv | 
: ed 7 ro — ertainiy, as tar asthe hands, armas, legs, and feet are ¢ 
i such resembles the human species.” 
Va , 
© are hic . , ‘ 7 
Creat “appy to be able to clear up any doubt on the matter. The 
“ Cature }; , . 7 i op 
’ "| in question is no other than the “wild mannikin of th 
fon o} WW ' r know nas the OQ DONOGHUE, who was en Tr ute for Ireland 
i ,? itsuntide recess. 


THE OLD JAW-BONE. 


SOUVENIR DE LA FLonIpE, 
THE wind was roaring the trees among 
And the night closed in as I passed along 
And I heard the distant watch-dog bark 
As I passed through the churchyard dim and dark ; 
= a oie 7 ao shone cold and clear, 

ut i shivered and shuddered wi rrews > fex 

For, dancing about on a white amie. = 
I saw the form of an Old Jaw Bone. ' 


It danced away in the calm moonlight, 

It jumped to the left and it leapt to the right: 

It danced by itself for a mortal hour — 

By the clock in the ivied old church-tower! 

Then I fell on the ground, with a fearful thwack. 

But the Old Jaw Bone came and perched on my back : 
“ Fiend!” I exclaimed ; “ prythee leave me alone!” 
“Tm not such a fool!” said this Old Jaw Bone. 


The terrible thing kept dancing still, 

It went through the steps of a whole quadrille ; 
And over my back it continued to prance, 

In the rapid pace of a country dance! 

"Till at length, when my back: was bruised and sore, 
It got so tired, it could dance no more ; 

Then I rushed away, but, in mocking tone, 

** You'll see me again !”’ said this Old Jaw Bone. 


And ever by night, and ever by day, 

This Old Jaw Bone it gets in my way. 

As at dinner | sit, as sure as fate, 

This Old Jaw Bone is perched on my plate. 
It I try to sleep, the attempt’s in vain, 

For the Old Jaw Bone’s on the counterpane. 
Why, even here, it won’t leave me alone ;— 
Look, look! I see it! that Old Jaw Bone! 


DirEcTIONS FoR Use.—Here the vocalist, who must have been pre- 
viously blacked (burnt cork in a solution of cyanide of potassium is 
the best medium), rises as one man, shivers with terror, and falls. 
The tambourine is applied to his head. Crash—da capo—the bones 
are heard, and ‘tis merry, ‘tis merry in good green wood. No orders 
admitted after seven, and children in arms to be returned after taken 
from the door. Let us bruise our oats and be happy. 


—_— a —— 


GOING 10 “EXTREMES.” 

Tuat “extremes meet’ we all know: that it is meet to go to 
extremes is not quite so clear. Fashion is a flunkey, and waits on the 
most audacious, and, judging from the latest reports from her peculiar 
quarter, We should conclude that a very audacious young minx indeed 
has just now got the lead. In a late number of the Lady's News- 
paper we find the following, amidst a number of other mysterious 
and startling announcements :—“ Self-coloured stockings, with orna- 
mental white clocks, are also made both in silk and cotton.” Imagine 
a piece of feminine mortality in “self-coloured stockings, with orna- 
mental white clocks!” That stockings with ornamental “clocks” 
should be all the “ go”’ it is not difficult to conceive. A capital notion! 
If volunteers wore clocks on their stockings they could never get out 
of time, and they could march past like one o'clock, or any other hour 
on the dial; and they might, at option, go to the right “ wheel” or 
the wrong “ wheel”—left wheel we mean—if they were only on the 


key vive, by giving their stockings a gentle twitch. We don't like to 
speculate on what “ self-coloured’’ may mean. Just to venture a 
yuess, however, we should think they were stockings which have been 
worn a very long time by some other fellow. To “ wind up,” we 
protest against these clocks ; they ought not, whether ornamental or 
atherwise,—and they must be otherwise,—to have @ . hand in 
‘ut them into connexion with stockings is certainly 


hosiery; to | : 
” and we hereby instruct all well-behaved ladies 


going to “ extremes, 
Lo abstain from such monstrositics for th . Tutere, 


— _— ——_—_—_—— 


OVA-DOING IT. 
Siz Ropert Peet, the other day, had a little chat with some Irish 


M.P.s about salmon. Shortly after, a Dublin paper set grmy a ~ 
report of the speech which the Chief Secretary had not made. 


' } ‘ ‘ : in) mig ic of lmon 
have heard a good deal lately about the artificial proj gation OF sa , 


. 4 iw Z s 
but when the artificial propagation is applied to Sink Rosexrt 


, : we ; galmon—we cannot help 
speeches—in a word, to gammon as well as #aimo F 
t} ‘og that this is a little ova-doing it. 


Ee ot moe erent sengeapttint ey) ito 0m 


ee 
i 
eerie: ony 


SO 
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| 
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te new in the profession) :—“ If YER PLEASE, , 1s 


Captain in the Guards ;:—' WeaLty, 1 DON'T WEMEMLER NAMES 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 56.—Br C—rap—nN—L W—38—N—N. 


to presume that the writings of our most famous humourists (supposing 
| always that they are affectionately perused under fitting and ex 
perienced spiritual guidance and direction) are, in reality, 


at all 
opposed to the real and wi ll-understood temporal interests of the 
Church. For it is a fact, to which I would invite your kindest and 
most deferential attention, that, in times ancient as in times modern 

| in ages long before the spread of a superticial dive, which was 

rather mere irate learning, had deadened the 


—% 
humility with which men were 


kn wit 
information than acc 
sometime accustomed to receive 
authoritative expositions of theological truth—the greatest humourists 
t unfrequently ecclosiastica. The cassock of the priest did 
»¢ could his cow! conceal, the merriment which perpetnally 


were nD 
not check, n 
odulcorated hearts, from that amiable contemplation of 
nywruities of mutual relation, to which we have, by a common 
consent, agreed to give the distinctive apy | 
Scarcely is it necessary for me to remind the readers of a publication 
such as this, that Rapetats was a canon of Meudon; or to insist that 
although in the wild waywardness of an imaginat 
imperfectly disciplined and scarcely sufficiently restrained, he indulged 


springs, in 


quaint in 


lation of Humour 


n which was but 


but too often in worldly and self-sufficient sneers against those, upon 
| whom,as muchas upon himaelf, the seal of sanctity had been f 
| imposed, yet, until at the very last, his failing bodily powers im; i 


him into the utterance upon a death-bed of a vagae expression of 
conjectural anticipation which might have seemed pointed at a 
festival, but which was terrible so near the vrave—he was, whether 
from prudential fear of the secular arm, or, as | 


hope, from the promptings of his conscience, withheld from 


—=- - 


would rat 


TASING ONBD’S 


| 
| 


h: 
Ir is but one of the crude and inconsiderate fallacies of the vulgar LAURENCE STERN 


' extravavance anit! 


MEI ORY . 


st, I CAN’T RECOLLECT FACES.’ 


ST LOOK AT MY CARD AND SEE. 


~ 


‘ rr . , salad 
Aruirre? TRY MY ARD!I 
31 


a aci 


N ither ls it 


his honour to belong. 
requisite that, with formal elaboration of eulogium, I 
should speak of another priest, who, although schismatic in his tenets, 


upon the order to which it was 


vi much in common with the Gallic ornament of our creed. Of 


e, the writings are familiar to you all; and all, I 
will not doubt, have wept over the gentle pathos whilst they indulged 
and chastened smile at the exuberant merriment of the 
ithor of “ Tristram Shandy.” Nor let me be blind to merit, even 
though in a modern member of the Anglican Communion, whilst I 

SypNty SMirH. Grotesque in his imagination, and often 
unnecessarily redundant and diffuse when a plain exposition of the 
opinions that he entertained would have been infinitely more effective, 
because less suygyestive of artistic elaboration or rhetorical artifice. 


’ 


» Y SMITH was yet a true humourist. And, in our own imme- 

diate day, have we not seen how, at a charge which would appear 
) . . > 

sim ridiculously insignificant, did we not know that generous and 


delight to sacrifice themselves, so that others may 
be benefited, instructed, and amused, have we not seen, I ask, in the 
columns of the hebdomadal bumourist, Fun, how alike the wildest 
itt how both the broadest humour 

at artful y pre me lit ited effects of style —may be combined 

by a noble catholicity of purpose, until the grand result of their 
uuited effort may be traced in the gentle merriment of a whole people, 

Joyment of an enlightened race ? 


most subtie satire 


t 1} 
and the mo 





LeGoat Inretticencr.—In the cause-list of the Court of Probate, 
the 23rd of last month, appeared the following—“ WoopripDGt 
and others RICH All we can say is, that * WoopripGce and 
=e eS the t i we ever heard of who were averse 

»> mor 


———— ee 
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EL 


THE INTERNATIONAL DOG SHOW. 


Mr. Bull:—“ THERE, MY BOY, THAT’S PRETTY AIN'T IT?” 
Nop.:—“ AH! VERY GOOD, CONSIDERING THE ROW THAT IS GOING ON ALL ROUND.” 

















| Jose 6, 1863.) 


FREEDOM A LA PRUSSE. 


ERTAINLY the following regula- 
tions, which the Prussian monarch 
and ministers have determined on 
promulgating, in order to prevent 
the recurrence of a similar scene 
to that enacted between the 
Chamber of Representatives and 
Herr voN Roon, deserve notice. 
Our readers will observe that, in 
spite of the contumacy of his sub- 
jects, the Prussian ruler is yet 
willing to temper justice with 
mercy; even for the most flagrant 
offences no worse punishment than 
death being in any case inflicted. 

1. The constitution is strictly 
binding on the representatives, but 
not on the ministers, who may in- 
terpret its clauses in any way that 
may seem good to them. 

2. The king can do no wrong; 
ditto his ministers. Any member 
daring to hint to the contrary, to 
be condemned and executed on the 
spot for high treason. 

8. Should any minister in his 

wisdom think fit to abuse the 

| house collectively, or any member of it individually, calling them, or | 

| him, pigs, fools, asses, or other compliments of a similar nature, the | 

_ person or persons so denominated to thank the minister humbly and | 

| politely for the condescension and kindness thus displayed. aa 

| 4 Any member presuming verbally to interrupt a minister while | 
| addressing the house, to be imprisoned for life with hard labour. A | 

_ cough or sneeze at such a time to be punished by ten years in | 
Spandau. 

5. As the assent or dissent of the house is a mere matter of form, 

_ in fature, on the supplies being voted, the Minister of Finance will not 

state the sum required, that being left entirely to his discretion, and | 

a matter with which the representatives have nothing to do; they are | 

to remember that their business is simply to vote, when and how they | 

are ordered so to do. 

6. Any member hinting at a reduction of the army, to be removed, | 
and forthwith shot, without trial. 

7. As, of course, the ministers cannot be expected to listen to all the 
ridiculoas nonsense talked by the representatives, but at the same 
| time having no wish to impede or hinder the business of the house, 

their presence is not necessary at every sitting. No business, how- 

ever, transacted during their absence will be valid. 

8. Any member presuming to ask any minister a question, even of | 

the simplest kind, to be expelled the house. 








ee ere 
BON. 117 


ALMANACK AND DIARY, 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


' Moon in : i their 
perry-gee: heaven] i 
| ae ee y bodies take to legs. Grand 
| The light of other days has fled. Yes; and what's more, we don’t 


know where it is gone to; we have, however, in fhe interests of | 


| science, turned the police on at the Marne to look for it 
| The chief food of the boy at the Gnaw is cork soles, though when 
| et by —_ ee contributor, he acknowledged having a 
6 plaice in calm ‘eather, and that al i 
| going ca submichaaae , at altogether his affairs were 
Caution.—Visitors to Greenwich Observatory are ested 
take sights at the Sun, He don’t like it. ™ Bg = 


app aeeESEpEENSSGhappiimelliemseesemeseess = so 
MAY. 











— 





ane ate 


= | 31 | Sermon on Tobacco by Dean Coste, who, on this occasion 

only, will oblige the company with a du-dean. 
JUNE, 

Grand revival meeting of the nautical lunatics by moon- 
light. A light reflection of madder-roots will first be 
served up, after which the festivities will conclude 
with the ascent of Colney Hatchway. 

BLopGERs retour.—A gory death. He went, and, after 
some difficulty, obtained an interview with ANGELINA 
who told him that the B. C. was engaged to her eldor 
sister. She was free, and ——The poor fellow’s rapture 
at this point was so great that he omitted the rest of 
the communicatior. 

Fun-practice in Fleet-street. 
heard throughout the day. 

Tu | 4] Election of fellows of the Zoological Society, when the 
white bear will appear at the top of the pole. 

| Hunt after health by the inhabitants of the sick-ladies. 

| Several colds caught. 


M 1 


Tu 


to 


Explosions of laughter 


cr 


s| 6 


the Industrious Fleas, assis 


See 


by a working-man. 








THE GARDEN. 


Oats, generally pronounced “ wuts,” are easily obtained from any- 
body by asking, “ Wut’s that?” 

Wine from Nettles,—This is a very delicious beverage. Send your 
youngest son—if under six years of age so much the better—into the 
garden, and bid him gather a large bunch of nettles, holding them 
very tight; he will probably sting himself, and return to you giving 
out a very refreshing whine. 

Highland attendants are usually known as gilly-flowers. 

To naval gardeners we can say this, that their chief care should be 


to mind their ’elms. 
If you keep cocks and hens, never mind about feeding them, but 


9. In order to impress a sense of duty and loyalty on representatives, | gend them into the garden, where they can find their own grub. 


| a objectors to those regulations will be hung within twenty-four 
| ours, 








CUPID AT DUBLIN. 


A Lerter of Mrs. Sippons’s, in the recently-published “ Journals 
and Correspondence of Dr. WHALLEY,” gives an account of her first 
visit to Dublin, wherein she makes the following remarkable asser 
tion :—“ There is not a tavern, or a house of any kind in this capital- | 





| Woman in.” With all the sincerity which forms so large a portion of 
our nature, we congratulate the city of Dublin upon its newly-acquired 
reputation—a reputation founded, too, upon such eminent testimony. 





We cannot help thinking, however, that Mrs. Sippons possessed some | 4 


Peculiarities not generally known to the world, for she is certainly the | 
first member of her sex with whom we are acquainted who has had, or 
how has, an affection for being taken in. On the other hand, we | 

ney we can detect an under-current of sarcasm in the above-quoted | 
remark. She is evidently riled that Cupid’s “ shafts” haven’t even 
gt into the coachhouses of Dublin, much less invaded the back 


Parlours of taverns, for had they done so, the doors would have 
arming | 


| §88uredly , imit the ct : 
yY Sprung open without human agency to admit the ‘Should | How to Train Vines.—Pack them up carefolly in a 


Sippoxs Unluck i : ran ath | 
a y city, to be the object of a womans wit. 
ee desire to retrieve your character, don’t spare the softer sex; take 
m in right and left, and the “de’il” take the hindmost ! 


Tar Latest Sctentiric Discussion.—The “jaw” at Abbeville. 


ee iii ae _ = 


Laylock. 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Prickles.—Yes, certainly; bhuntemen invariably have a saddle of 
mutton for dinner. 


Hairy Harry writes to say, that all the buttons have come off his 


shirts. Very well, send them to the Mend-icity Society. 


Titian Grubs.—High Art is the term used by the Royal Academy to 


designate those pictures which are hung close to the ceiling, and 
consequently out of sight. 


City of isi ef that will take a | 
| woemen tg 2 ng, Kingiiom, a8 thay call Giempeives, Se wv" | Mercator.—We don’t know the exact vally of the Nile. The Cuan- 


CELLoR oF THE Exchequer is the right man to apply to for the 


information. | 
4 Shakspearian Enthustast.—Othello’s motto was, “A moor omnia 
vincit.” : 
4. 8. S.—We never heard of a people called the Dar Nation; we 


should think, however, from the name, that it must be in America ; 


the Rummy-nation is to be found near Cowes. 
—To obtain a deciduous shrub, you should plant a lignum 
vite in a flower-pot, and place it on a high window-aill d fh 
gale of wind. If you stand below for a few hours, you will y 
appreciate our meaning. : 


“ Glass, with care—both ends uppermost,” and them by rail- 
If you special train them it will cost more. 


way. 
How . Procure Raspberries.—Purchase gooseberries, and finish them 


off with a file. The same method applied to grapes will turn them 
to scrapes. This is infallible. 
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Lecture on the Lazy-roni of — by the President of | 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Bocvety. 
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BLACKFRIARS. 


Tne precinct of Blackfriars takes its name from the Order of the 
Black Friars, who arrived in England on a very long visit in 1221. 
They were called Black Friars from their dress, though some have 
supposed the name arose from their custom of keeping their affairs 
dark ; but this perhaps novel etymological derivation we leave to our 
antiquarian readers to decide, as we have no wish to be trenching on 
the peculiar ground of Dean Trencu. On their first arrival, the 
Black Friars established themselves at Oxford, but finding the country 
dull, and the undergraduates more given to practical joking than 


practical piety, they came up to town and settled in Holborn, or Old | 


Bourne, hard by where Lincoln’s Inn now stands. Leaving the Old 
Bourne, they sought a new bourn, and removed, in 1276, to Ludgate, 


where the lord mayor and barons of the city, whose conduct was much | 


lauded at the time, gave them a tract of land in the ward of Castle 


Baynard. On this ground stood the Tower of Montfichet, which was | 


knocked down without reserve by the monks, and the holy fathers 
may be said, figuratively, to have written their names in very large 


letters in this tract by building a splendid monastery out of the | 
materials. Asa natural consequence, a large fry of friars was speedily | 


assembled in the new friary, the King, Epwarp I., granting them 
many privileges, which they took to as naturally as a fish to water. 
The city wall was pulled down and rebuilt, in order to enclose the 
new monastery within the boundaries of the city, which shows that if 
the monks had an eye to the wall, they were neither wall-eyed nor 
blind to their own interests. The right of sanctuary was also granted 


to them, and evil-doers in fear of arrest by the emissaries of the law, | 
found a rest instead within the precincts of Blackfriars. Many other | 
privileges and exemptions were poured on these fortunate fathers | 


during the reign of Epwarp |, and the monastery was liberally 
stamped with royal marks of favour. 

In 1450, Blackfriars was the scene where met that Parliament 
which impeached Witttam pe La Pore, Duke of Suffolk, who was 
condemned to banishment. His enemies, however, considered that in 


_ 
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of punishment, and that ancther weigh was requisite. 


| “he wasa Poe that would be all the better for shortening,” —a cutting 
remark, and so Suffolk found it. 

| When Miss Botery’s fair face put a spoke in the matrimonial wheel 

of Queen Catnerine, and caused the too susceptible king to entertain 

‘scruples as to the legality of his marriage with the then slightly 
passée lady, it was at Blackfriars that the celebrated trial took place, 
Both Henry and CATHERINE were present, although many people 
wondered at his having the face to show himself in court on such an 

occasion ; but to judge from his portraits, it is easy to see that he 

| possessed a deal of cheek. On his name being called, he answered 
“Here!” in a way that was heard by all there. The queen, on the 
contrary, refused to answer, and threw herself at the king’s feet, as 
her sole hope of escaping the degradation in store for her. In 
vain she implored him not to cast her off like an old glove in such 


an off-hand manner, and Henry, much affected, tried to soothe her by 
observations about his conscience, and it not being his fault, and , 


begged her to consider his feelings, and similar absurdities, finally 
winding up by putting his handkerchief to his eyes as if he were 


crying. A reporter of the period, whose notes were much circulated | 


at the time, and have come down to us, says, in regard to this, that 
‘‘ Y¢ teares of ye kinge were eke alle hys eye,” thereby intimating 


that, instead of heavy wet, Henry was only abie to squeeze out a thin | 


and by no means genuine whine. 


At the Reformation, BisHop FisHer surrendered the monastery and | 


its revenues to Bluff Kine Hat, who may be said to have had a decided 
hal-lucination on the subject of religious houses. Afterwards the 
precinct became a fashionable place of residence, and QUEEN ELiza- 
BETH attended the marriage of one of her nobles who lived in that 
quarter. The venerable joke about “ going to the halter”’ in reference 
' to the matrimonial noose, is attributed to her on this occasion, though 
we cannot help doubting its authenticity, as the pun smacks more of 
low men, than a queen talking of Hymen. 
Up to the end of the seventeenth century it continued, if not exactly 
a haunt of fashion, at least the abode of respectability, or to compare 
it with more modern times, it was as Bloomsbury is to the Belgravia 
of to-day. Gradually, however, it descended the social scale, until 
at last blackguardism was crescendo, and respectability markedly 
diminuendo. The building of Blackfriars-bridge, which was com- 
menced in 1670, and completed in 1679, cleared away many of these 
_dens, and the inhabitants had to seek other localities wherein to 
_ practice their peculiar system of Dens’ theology. 
At present the principal attractions of Blackfriars are the Times’ 
| printing-office and Apothecaries’ Hall; at the latter of which, incipient 
' healers have to toe the mark of examination, while at the former the 


literary Jupiter forges the thunderbolts which every morning teach us | 


the Times of the day. 


SONGS OF THE SICK-ROOM. 
NIGHT AND Mornixc. 


Tuey brought to my couch (I had not slept a wiuk, 
Through brooding all night on my ills) 

A neat-looking bottle of something to drink, 
And a neat-looking box full of pills. 

A neat-looking label attracted my sight, 
The neck of the bottle adorning, 

Saying, “‘ Please to take two of the pills ev’ry night, 
And a sixth of the draught in the morning.” 


After slowly perusing these words once or twice, 
In a deeply contemplative way, 
I exclaimed, what a volume of useful advice 
Does this one little sentence convey ! 
My friends, though to-day may seem cloudless and bright, 
Neglect not to-morrow’s dark warning, 
And oh! while you're taking the pills of to-night, 
Forget not the draught in the morning! 


LAUGHING ON THE Wrono Sipe.—Government has prevailed oD 
Mr. Lippe. to withdraw his motion for an inquiry into the manage 
ment of our great naval hospital. It promises an extensive reform 
there, which those who have made such a comfortable thing out of 1 
declare will convert their emiles into tears, and turn Grin-wich into 
Dull-wich. 
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this instance the scales of justice had given decidedly short measure | 
Impressed 
| with this idea, they pursued and caught him while crossing to France, | 
‘and forthwith beheaded him in a summary manner and a cock-bogt 
| by the ship’s side, brutally remarking to the unfortunate victim that | 
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A TUTOR VERY MUCH WANTED. 


ECIDEDLY the following 
advertisement is unique in 
its way :— 

‘—_—: —A professional 
gentleman, who is mak- 
ing about £1,000 per annum, 
is in want ofanother toprepare 
him for the pulpit. Arrange- 
ments can be made to learn 
the advertiser’s profession. 

A man who is making 
£1,000 a year, and wants 
another to prepare him 
for the pulpit, must have a 
most extraordinary idea of 
the species of qualification 
necessary for the church. 
We should consider £1,000 
amply sufficient to pre- 
pare a man for the pulpit. 
In fact, for the twentieth 
part of that sum he might 
begin preaching at once ; 
for half the sum he might 
build a small chapel of 


amount he might erect a 
SPuRGEON’S tabernacle of 
very respectable dimen- | 
sions. But the advertiser in reality does not seek another £1,000, 
What he wants is another gentleman, only 





| he is one of a class who don’t know how to say what they mean, and 


| we would caution him against using such phraseology when he gets | 


| 


| into the pulpit, as in these CoLenso days it is no joke to be caught | 
| tripping in such a position. 


OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. 


OLD Dog Tear-’em, 
Our friend harum-scarum, 
Having views on the South, went to Sheffield to air ’em, 
And talked some sound sense (’tis not always his mission) 
About abolition, 
And free recognition, 
And the whole of America’s fearful condition— 
Of the South’s righteous cause, and the North’s false position ; 
Winding up his oration, without much digression, 
By declaring as follows, as touching Secession, 
(On the rule, “ qui vult decipi, decipiatur,”’) 
“Since she'd fain be a state, as a state let’s in-state her.” 
Pk ER BS STS | 


What means this sound of muffled drums, | 
In solemn measures rolling far, | 
That o’er the wide Atlantic comes 
From fields of fratricidal war ? 
What glooms the news of victories late, 
With tidings of a hero’s fate ? 


Alas! the patriot’s heart is still— 
The leader's eye is dull in death— 
And cold the hand, Fame prest to fill 
With laurels from her holiest wreath ! 
Hope hung her head, and Glory sighed, 
And Freedom wept, when Jackson died! 


Yet mourn him not! for in the gap 
To save his native soil he stood ; 
He—by Heaven’s will, not Fortune’s hap— 
_ Cements its freedom with his blood ; 
For nobly War's red path he trod, 
A soldier—fearing none save God! 
a 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
| 
| 


The Kina or ITa.y 

Spoke very prettily 

ning his parliament down there in Turin. 
Henry Lexnox—(and Normaney, 
Where can the poor man be ?) 


Xo one need envy the pickle that you're in, 


FUN. 





his own; and for the whole | 





| entertained by Mr. Sarru, 
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When reading the words, so clear, sensible, sound, 
Which Victor addressed to the deputies round, 
Pius, shake in your chair, 
And, Austria, prepare 
To leave lovely Venice as free as the air, 
For, though not a word 
About Rome you have heard, 
Or Venice—yet Victor, like somebody’s bird, 
(The story’s an old one, you've heard it before), 
Although he speaks little, is thinking the more ; 
And soon will, I hope, 
Set up Mrs. Pore 
As a laundress—and not very well off for soap, 
And then, having cleared with his holiness, batter all 
“Into a cock’d hat,” the famed Quadfilateral ! 


The talk of the week 
Is that Grant has, with Sprxe, 
Found the head of the Nile, which he started to seek. 
You remember, of course, 
That to trace out its source 
Was the Freemason’s secret—or something much worse. 
The cause of the mystery, some people lay it on 
One, who was son of the Sun, and called Phaéthon, 
Who thought ’twas as easy to handle Sol’s gallopers, 
As to trace out his course on an atlas with callipers, 
And who, gaining consent just to give them a run, 
To swift ruin was hurled, 
Having near burnt the world, 
(Which was not at that epoch insured in the “ Sun,”’) 
And caused Nile to hide his head under the ground 
So deeply, it never since then has been found. 

Hlowe’er for mythology, who cares two buttons ? 

About SPEKE and Grant ?—let’s return to our muttons. 
Well! they have, spite the hardships and risks that surround it— 
(The source of the Nile, not mythology)—found it. 

And they’ll get—why, the total of all they'll get by it, I 

Venture to guess 
Will be no more or less 

Than a medal and thanks from the R. G. Society. 

A reward, you may think, for such enterprise high ill-fit, 
But you know that the proverb says, “ Ex Ni(hi)lo, nihil fit.” 








THE CITY ELECTION. 


WE are requested to state that there is no truth in the report that 
Mr. Haray Boxeno intends to contest the city in the Conservative 
interest. Mr. BoreNo’s name was, indeed, mentioned in many 
influential circles; but it was thought that his candidature might 


| prejudice the chances of Mr. Seuszant Payne, whose canvass is 


rogressing most satisfactorily. ' 
: 7, aw that a thorough man of business is the representative 


really required by so great a commercial constituency, an influential 


deputation recently waited upon Mr. Brown, linendraper, and soli 
cited him to allow himself to be put oe ofthis abatty \s 
ively y an; but the highest opinion 

ar rr Ba ny ey the clean tailor, and by Mr. Jones, 
whose four-and-sixpenny hats are known wherever the English a 
guage is spoken. Mr. Brown’s scholastic career was highly credita le 
to him, and in 1859 he obtained the first prize for mathematics at 
Merchant Taylors’. Devoting himself to commercial pursuits, he 
soon obtained distinetion by the introduction of the Oipolloic self- 
fastening scarf. His principles, it is searcely necessary for us an! 
are Liberal, in the truest sense of the word, He is in a. the 
abolition of ehurch-rates, of vote by ballot, and of a wide ~ nsion 
of the suffrage. Should he be prevailed upon to stand, his election 
is considered certain. : 
m ae influential section of the Liberal party is said to intend to oe 
forward Carr. Bunssr, of the Saucy Nan, arguing, with some show = 
truth, that the port of London requires a nautical man a onl 
ita maritime interests. A slight deficiency of prereset = “ond 
objection to him that has been raised ; but it is obvious t oe — 
practical days, men of active business habite are more req 
orators or scholars. z 

It is quite untrue that the Liberal electors a = 7 
GLADSTONE to resign his seat as representative of Oxfo ni y; 
and to take his seat instead for the City of London. 


i ‘ ED 


Sions or tHe Times.— Staff and nonsense. 
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CANINE CELESTIAL. 


Manvettous, O my generous and punctual KWANG, are the ways 
of these barbarians. Ina country where the flowers smell, and the 
women wear crinoline—where the roads bear vehicles, and the ships 
have keels; where only the young fly kites; where the needle points 
north, and the sign of bewilderment is to scratch the head; where 
the place of honour is on your right hand, and the seat of intellect is 
in the head; where to keep on your hat is insolent behaviour, and to 
wear black garments is to put yourself in mourning—we ought not to 
be astonished to find the Prince and all his mandarins bowing down 
in worship before a collection of animals. Yet must I confess that 
even to me—deep as is my contempt for the presumptuous and over- 
weening islanders——the sight was a strange one. In no former books of 
travel is it, O erudite and accomplished Kwana, recorded that the 
religion of the barbarians had suffered so great a change. Many 
things, indeed, that were strange and inexplicable have other observers 
than myself related; yet am I the first to tell the polished and 
enlightened of the Celestial land that the English, like other barbarians 
of old, have become worshippers of the dog. 

Somewhat to the northward of the chief streets lieth the suburb of 
la-lin-ton; yet it is not difficult of access, and for many days the 
roads have been crowded with carriages proceeding onward to the 
encred hall. This temple, which has been but recently erected, is a 

us and well-proportioned edifice, with a lofty roof, and wide 
gauerics that ran around it. No worshipper is allow ed to enter 
without paying a coin toa pricst who sits at the gate. Some days 
are esteemed by the barbarians to be more holy than others, and on 
these days the tribute exacted is higher. Instantly on er tering, the 
ear is saluted with the multitudinous clamour of countless dogs, 
chained, for the most part, and not many of them seeming happy in 
their minds. ' 

© epicurean and gustative Kwano, how can I tell thee of the 
torments endured by How-cnow, and the limner Ki-1, Ar-A.! 
Neither of us had dined when we entered the temple. Conceive the 
delight with which we gazed at the little ; uppies' The sweet, 
pretty little things were playing about with as much gaiety as if they 


hever expect <d to be t ile i’ My mouth, () hap v and digestive 


sUlished (for the Preprictors) by CHARLES WHYTE, a: ‘he office, ©. Fleet-street, E.C.—June 6, 1943, 


Kwan, absolutely watered at the sight; and when I gazed into the 
countenance of Kt-u1, Ar-A., behold! there was a tear of anticipatory 
pleasure in the eye of that hungry and sagacious draughtsman 
What sage is really averse to the moderate pleasures of the table’ 
Not one! ; 

Bitter, O pitying and sympathizing Kwano, was the disappoint: 
ment thy servants were destined to endure! The animals were | 
intended, not for food, but only for reverent contemplation ! a4 

A.-buT Ep-woop, who giveth much of his time to spectacles, taking 
always with him his sea-king’s daughter from over the 8, | 
ALEC-SAN-DREH, was one of the first to enter the sacred hall ; and he | 
remained long therein, patting the dogs upon their backs and feeling 
their ears, as though he had been a cook. Many of the hounds were 
his own; but it will surprise thee, O loyal and devoted Kwano, © 
know that the judges (ssme of whom were Rad-he-kels, a politic 
sect analogous to our Taepings) refused to declare the princely dogs 
worthy of adoration. Doubtless these judges will be impaled ' 

Life in London, O opulent and liberal KwAna, is expensive; ®" 
deeply would a remittance be valued and esteemed by thy faithfe! 
servant, How-cHo®. 


—  ——— SC 


HINTS TO THE TAILOR. 


rigd 

Ir you lose the thread of your discourse, it will become 4 tang’ 
skein. 

Yours is really the goose that will lay you the golden eggs is 

- * * Tv 5 


You will never come to sheer want while you can cut 
cabl age. 
—— a 
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The THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with numerous 






Engravings by talented artists, and Humourous Articles by 
hed writers, is now ready, handsomely bound in Magen‘a * th 

nilt, price 4a. 6d., post free 5a. 
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| A WARNING. 
| 


If you wear your beard thus, in having a photograph taken, always choose a lisht background. 
| Here is a fac-simile of one of Captain F——, with a dark beard. He actually was surprised when, 
| on showing it to his darling Sophy, she asked him tf it were the Lincolnshire Idiot ? 








THE GRAND PRIZE OF PARIS. 
(Specially Reported by Jean Gop1n.) 


Hoveran for the equipages! hourrah for the gloved ones, blonde 
and beautiful! hourrah for the courses, Gallic, rapid, effusive, incre- 
dible! Hourrah for those lovely misses of Albion, of the figure 
slight; of the regard sweet, tender, and limpid; of whom the eyes 
accuse the passionate reveries of the daughters of the North, to the 
shores of the lake where the firs and the pine-trees bend in an orison 
solemn and funereal to the murmur of the evening breeze ! 

Let us resume. 

These courses of the horse, they are swift, passionate, intense. 
How that he bounds along—himself, also, proud and eager—the horse, 
patrician by nature! How that the all-little jockey sits upon his 
back, which palpitates, which vibrates, which quivers, and is himself ; 
the all-little jockeys go cool with that self-possession which dominates, 
Which masters! I bound myself. 

.The Eurerorn—sombre, inscrutable, profound, livid, terrible, and 
silencious—he is here! The EmMpress—devout, ardent, adorable, of 
impulses torrid as the plains of Andalusia, of expectations chimerical 
a8 the hopes chivalric of the Don QuixoTeE, of a beauty incomparable 
as that of her native Espain—behold her also! They are saluted; 
they salute ! 

What of hilarity! what of effusion ! 

The souells (gaudins erfles) of Albion are on the course. They are 
hot expansive—but not ! Cold, cynical, impassive, they inter-regard 
each other under their mustaches, blonde and pale. They have to 

mselves these other ones, the passion of the Pache Turkish, but 

the solidity of the insular. They ruin themselves for two 


sss sss 


| sublime! Comes the day that the disasters arrive, they cut them- 
| Selves the throat; but always in gentleman, always sweetly, without 
| © make the bruit, the ferment, the explosion ! 
calmness of the Briton ! 

de pncounter myself with Lorn Str Geoxcrs Tompons, of the Highvei 
the cleefe. He bows himself to me; we encounter ourselves in 

Conversation animated and swift; we make cozening wagers—des 
COusines bettes. 
istraction, horror, affright ! 
‘ “autiful but deceptuous mare of the France, La Toucques, thon are, 
a but second! ‘The hated charger of Albion, “ Ranger” (cheval 
; 348 ge range, qui quitte la vie de garcon), he is first. 

T inust pay, myself, ny wager to Loxp £1r Georces Tomurors. 
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| Norman tyrants. A large stock of American notions and Brummagem 


| home like a shot; the axe could not be better handled ; in fact, Mx. 
utiful eyes; for a horse; fora yatch—but in silence: in a calm | 


| such a thing as 
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THE HANGING COMMITTEE. 
A Pragmenr arran Macaviay. 
Tnere be forty chosen hangmen 
Within -square, 
| Who're told by the Academy 
| To hang the pictures there ; 
And some fine morn the Forty, 
| They turn each canvas o'er, 
And some show spite, and none do right, 
And think it all a bore. 


And pictures good the Forty 
With scorning back have flang— 
| “Go forth, go forth, far, far from here ! 
| Go forth—you shan’t be hung.” 
They went and filled in triumph 
The Cosmopolitan ; 
And the world says the Academy 
Must try a better plan. 








| Gross Neoucence.— Mas. Sartn's 
parlourmaid, who was entrusted with a 
confidential message for Mas, Jonks, 
accidentally let fall a word in the kitchen. 
Repairs, we believe, are out of the ques- 
tion, and it ia no more than fair to expect 
the servant to replace what she has 
damaged. As Mas. Situ remarks, 
“ After such a breakage, the family jars 


must follow.” 


As the Confederates have gained so 
many victories, they are in future to be 
called, not Secessioniste, but Successionists. 








GT 


WANT SITUATIONS. 


FerpiNanp, late of Naples, as king. No prejudice as to kingdom, 
provided that the great powers will guarantee F., late of N., against 

| Summary ejectment. 

GreneraL Hooker, alias “ Fighting Joe,” as conquering hero. A 
| douceur of ten dollars in greenbacks will be paid to any one obtaining 
| the above situation for the advertiser within the bounds of the Federal 
| States. No German need apply. 

CoMMISSIONER FANE, as low comedian at one of the smallest theatres, 
for which C. F.’s talents (?) are exactly fitted. For references as to 
character and capability, apply at the Bankruptey Court, Basinghall- 
street. 

Joun Bricut, M.P., as official denouncer of England and our 


Peace Bunkum always on hand. 

Captain Cores, C.B., as national architect. Public buildings of the 
most hideous character designed with ease and no elegance whatever. 
For further particulars, vide the International Exhibition. 

Bernat Osporne, M.P., as anything in the ernment line, from 
making laws to making jokes, either in or out of Parliament. 





“THE CANOE, THE RIFLE, AND THE AXE.” 


Mr. Lorp’s entertainment under the above title is as instructive as 
it is amusing. In his anecdotes of canoe adventure, there is not any- 
thing related that could in justice be called @ canoesance; in like 
manner, when he talks of his rifle every point is well aimed, and goes 


Lorp wields the subject better than any other feller we ever knew. 





Tue New Game Laws anp Tugte Worxinos.—A Lambeth water- 
man, who is known not to have a game certificate, was observed 
shooting Putney-bridge on Monday last. The lice immediately 
pursued him, and having overtaken him, searched his pockets. Nothing 
of an incriminating nature was found upon him, except a few feathers, 
which he proved were from his oars, and he was therefore immediately 
set at liberty, upon his own recognisances and the Thames. 

A Question rom MeMurns OF Pantiament.—How can there be 
a Commons’ House “ majority,” when the existence of 
that “august assemblage” is restricted to seven years ? 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA | ALMANACK AND DIARY. 

OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. METEORILLOGIOAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 
2ATOR One who, accustomed a3 i Tauaus and Gemini in conjunetion. Not finding it comfortable, 
he is to public speaking, produces Taurus has a toss to see who shall go ontside; T. wins, Exit 
his specches after dinner as the Gemini, who pair off. 

Hot weather may now be expected. Anyone not satisfied may appeal 












principal part of the dessert. A 

preliminary cough is usually the | to the Clerk of the Weather, who will forthwith preceed to the 

signal to expect oration, and the Zoological Gardens and procure a little otter. . 
ntences are them rounded with | (glestial Bakings.—Rolls of thunder. 
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remarkable elaboration. The ad- | The sky is evidently in trouble; several times last week, on our 
dress of a barrister—who often | making some observations, it looked unc mmonly blue. 
wanders so far from the point that | The inn-er lite ofthe starg is chiefly to be found at the signs of the 
if his words had to be delivered by Zodiac. 
a postman the address might be a a 
inscribed, “ Gone away, not known | JUNE, 
} rhore’’ ; e iT) Ae — LT ——— i 
| eee or ain set ae nin. 5 7 pernos * Cripple-gait, om behalf of wooeden-legged | 
i oration. Some orators who begin tring : 
with harangue end with a wrangle. M 8 | Barbers Festival. To ec mmenoe with the grand cere- 
The great object of oratory is to e @ meee of plucking ere : — he Seem of Holborn Hill. 
persuade, bat the only effect a uj 9 | wi p ~ g' ing | going !—His OF even. Money wit 
speech ever had in bringing every | th Be oving iearts Waa no ¢ ject (they neither had 
hearer to the same state of mind, | any ), SO they were ~~ ately united ; the clergyman 
is when a certain member in the | a ae hig. pinata ,and a large beadle to add 
House of Commons gets up to | W 10 Ge : ae ' oo ge by ey ie 
make an oration, and when the | | 2 — jouyday. Wit supplied to all the world from the | 
ther merbe ay mpathetically 7" = et w- tain : , '. ; ’ an : 
reply witl il evap ition. Di Ld feeting of the Shakspearian lallowchandlers’ Associa- 
O1 ee left be. - tion. Sub, ct of discussion, the ** M puld of Fashion.” 
tween the the ts of ‘ 12, how at Cremorne. In the course of the entertainment 
the enectators for band of instru vera ad will b oI ‘ken with a stril Ing’ act ! ( 
mental performers, who stop there panim at J Lie einen’s staves. The whole to cconr- 
to play whilst the actors ar going on with the work of a dramatist. q 19 C , i ae ; - ™ . a ate ee bars. c 
Entr’-acte music for the theatre 1s selected by the usical director, 7 - es eae oe. ; : oo we ee woe of the — OF) : 
who also suppl # in thia way som¢ thing like contract music to the — 3 icking holes in one another's coats to beguile the e 
manager What tune they play depends on what unity there is | REC ¢ 
mongst them. There ig seldom any want of harmony in an orchestra, —_— iia . 
. ; . ' , ny oa THE ARDEN, ( 
ind personal disagreements are rare, though they are often called | t 
upon t »>work off old scores When there is a very i lifferent honse, Ad 0 to Gai u r in f ’ i This - Alwa; keep the I stils of In 
the conductor might, nevertheless, reasonably object to “amuse sich your plants well loaded ; 1f that 1s not sufficient, have a succession of M 
" young shoots in convenient iat alter which, console yourself | se 
Onapnerr That wi hy nany per na want before the y go to a with @ vla isl I i yy \ 
theatre, and wh t iiways cry out for when they get there. A How many times must we repeat that we do not know a flower called ! 
place of amu that only upt rted by free lmissions may be the collyw wb:es 7 As a last resource, we refer our readers to the | 
moked to l-owe-nic order, a rding to the House of Commons, or the House of Correction, we fi rget which. | 
i il Heat t \ renil tern In fact rm t ya The | r oj ? py 
free admi ' ‘ on ¢ mart of the manayer. Different UV uld be planted in beds. between the sheet and counterpane oe 
classes of t ber of as the hig! nd t I mber that ‘onion is strength.” " 
ut Inat to be | mtr place. The t m t il, is a Very rare plant, and | 7 
: {) \ fa irite bivaive, W nh 18 « mated by valu : ! ou the rye I I 3, how- | oa 
furnivhing a vu id expeditious repast Che oyster f to be1 with by 1 it alone. If so, sing a Christ- ee 
nicl their roysterers, pt bly r iol, and « it the 
fir m that all a it of their beds t her i] t A Seat yourself in a grotto, re 
Th t kind of ovster is the ‘‘ native,’ which is usually taken with t five barrel-organs to pea i t tunes all at the same tume 
, rdingly. 
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which would have excited the emulation of all iuvenj) . . 

A . RECOMMENDATION ”’ TO THE JURY. early days of the Miller and his Men. "Ti patra eee sy sql sa 
OR ages ithas been said that togeton | that the mill is a military outpost, appropriately defended or attacked 
in the world a man ought to have an by Marsia L Saxe. It is not exactly clear on which side the general 
abominable temper. Hard heartsal- | *3 for as it was with the German baron who, when commanding a { 
ways produce the yellowest fruit and regiment in the Low Countries, knew that he was onceinanengagement , 
that violenttempers may move moutl but never could tell whether he was the besieger or the besieged, the 

taine ia now the popular belief—or, | historical incidents of the play in Which he is concerned get curiously ’ 
at any rate, it’s a belief entertained | entangled. The precise social position of Miss Lypia Tuompson in 

the piece must remain a des p problem, to be solved only by such 
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by one of the protectors of the pub- | u : 
lic who enforces his dictum with | P®e"ce and ae, ae those exhibited who discovered the 
prompt severity. A female was put | source of the Nile. When Mes RS, GRANT and SPEKE return we ntust 
in the dock before Mr. Atperwan | 8¢t the playgoer to Speke about it. 
| Humpuery for pitching into her | ' — ge ar eetm li Tr v tore is a brisk affair, made notable 
| husband, or, as he would probably ame oe ole acting on the part of Mr. Toorg as the bur. 
have considered it, being too demon- | esque Azucena. This clever comedian has always won well-deserved 
stratively affectionate. Notwith- ne for his talent, but in this present embodiment of a character, | 
standing this unwelcome demon- | oan, poke be created rather than depicted by the artist, there isa | - 
g:ration, the husband did not wish | ash of absolute genius. Ungrammatical, but not ‘unnatural, will be | 
t» prosecute, and so the magistrate | the future street ery of London, “ Has you seen him ae when referring | 
took the matter into his own hands, | © the Adelphi Azuceria. Tuk Opp Man. | 
, and the report informs us that— —-— — Si 
«e : : ‘ 
| gee Wad eridentig n° very vidhedt WIGRAM’S WIGGING; | wa 
| ny So he should therefore send her Or, Lawn v. Lapovur. ¥ 
Arr—“ The false gondolier.” 
Now, it is to be presumed from this, that if she had not hada bad; 4 picnop one day—'twas one Wicra, they ie me 
temper she would not have been committed for trial, and the decision | (Tis Rochwthers Wiseax 1 mean) iti Jy say bile 
of the worthy alderman mu&t be considered very hard lines. For the | Quite susp eaded ap etry burdite | 
au _s be considered as | r spen * a pure, though a bucolic cure, 
— then, the ocean of a bad een: od muss : | When complained of by some rural dean ; ' 
circumstantial evidence, upon which a prisoner may be submitted to | Without chance of defence, for the flagrant offence : 
a jury for trial. We certainly think the reverse ought to apply with | gp tilling our beautiful earth 
equal force. If a bad temper forms sufficient ground for committal, | In the Rochester see, poor Guonen Davies must be 
certainly a good temper ought to be regarded as a recommendation to | Deprived of all clerical berth ! 
| mercy. Oue would be quite as logical as the other, and evidence as P ‘ } 
| to sweetness of temper or otherwise would certainly be an entertain- | But the bishop forgot, when he “ put on the pot,” 
| ing feature in our matter-of-fact criminal courts. We congratulate | All the grammar he learn d when at school, , 
| Mz. ALperwaN Huspuery on having discovered so easy a method of ; And gives good proof, forsooth, in the saying there's trath, ' 
| settling his judicial scruples. In the ( hurch put your boy—if a fool 2 . , 
For, says he, “ who holds land must, of course, put his hand 
——————————————————————————————— To uuclerical trouble and toil, 
And associate then, with both markets and men, 
| AT THE PLAY. Which or who will Lis sacredness soil.” 
1 4] seen . anra  ienentl ~~ ee ) 
Ir is so long since a really good drama, acted with anything | eon satay St 1% eo on 
approaching completeness, has been seen on the staye, that the Ticket- ae ceil p re ee rg aie ta M cise r STEAD te 
f-Leave Man, now attracting crowds to the OL_ympic, which has for | Hi: ors snail ce cy = ee i . 
months had its frequenters, like angels’ visits, ‘‘ few and far between,” i | F eye’ at me noe ee the growth of a beard ‘ ft) 
really revives an interest in the theatre. Mr. Tom Tayror has, how- W. ld A is ae nleadiati a fairs * —— , 
ever, no claim to the credit assigned him by the critics of originating a Y pe kane ao the . flock’s souls ought to shave i 
the story, which belongs to a popular piece entitled Leonard, sull And bishops alone “ show their airs.” ' ; 
attracting the playgoers of Paris, and which the “ TayLor” might AGS DIEDOy — | \ 
have frankly avowed without his reputation as a clever adapter suffer- | Nor do these sins alone engender a groan, 
ing the diminution of a particle, or, in fact, a “Tos.” There was a For the bish ps most sensitive 6 ul 
ry some years ago about people who wrote “with a purpose,” but Mu: t all clericals blame who in cricketing game 
| Sere has been greater reason lately to cry out about pr ople who have Would venture to bat or to bow! : 
Written without any purpose whatever. Now the charm of the new So I calculate next, he will feel himself vexed | 
UtrMPic drama consists in the fact that a distinct object is kept in With a parson who ve ntures to emoke | 
’ from first to last, that being an illustration of the rec ption Or consider it sad, th aw wien reacing he had, 
Wich is given to the criminal when he returns to society. In thi: As an “undergrad,” “sported his oak: 
1 Lancachire youth, whose innocence is established, and : : oes an 
| "08 supposed erime is in no sense likely to avert the sympath. 7 
uh pu lic, com back from penal servitude with a  ticketeol- “WHEN TAKEN, TO BE WELL SHAKEN.” ) 
Which he has got by really earning the privilege, and not by Wr are informed by a contemporary that “ Photographs of the prin- ' 
. s Ke Coaxing the governor or hoaxing the chapiain. He ee eee os ot meee sale at Paris just pow.” As | 
} to rec ver his lost position in society, but the “ ticket-« f. cipal! : eo ae, | aie aie ee ob ¢ odignite of the carte-de- ' 
is a brand in tead of a boon, and he finds that his only welcome | & rule, it 1 = a Spe nee apt eg pa mo = aaieeiies tooes | 
he ‘ ai oh . eee, ag My: eh oe gaa le a re oan dell ak 0 hideadl a rs that photography im laden site at ons 
Incy tod ; : oe pay _—* a fo : ; amon er C) Wi incerely hope that it 16 Omly 1D the phot 
‘ well enforced in a series of striking scenes, without the a alla lia Al 0 lnen te rd that thera brave pateote willever be “taken, | 
| : c 'eS8) ae to car} ent rs which hate oes : a wos ; 7 en aah Ya a ! . by the Czar, who woald | 
ieee a ees nace ent if “striking gC a s be hin 4 a 0 i) | probably hand them over, “when taken, to be well shaken,” by the | 
be ‘ - P-ayed, e l -of- Lea : Man, despite wsugciy ti : : Russian bear, t no y with the Pole-uar specics. 
ho  Pressive lesson that ought to bring a handsome proht to , 
i ra leek on ' —— ; hree acts. through . — r~Na 
| Which hazy plimnece cf Me e RINCESS 6, 50 7 es ee 7 — i SECRETS WORTH KNOWING. — | 
and My aI . be. liss Amy DEI WICK, - eee ae ae The Best Way to Cut s ’ Don’t epeak to him. 
— ae . aoe : [NING may be obtained at brie intervals. Ph : ; 7 p pr Eat it } 
¢ : ; apnout pome coo Tet ar n PUnCi 
© fen in th pr and a mill is blown up in a magnificent manner, to b . 











A NIGHT ATTACK. 


Weary and warm on a hot June night, 
In hia sultry chambers sitting, 
Watching around his taper light 
The fluttering insecta flitting ; 
Watching the flame of that taper bright, 
For his meerschaum kindled handy, 
To save—for he was a thrifty wight 
‘The constant match he would else ig 
As ho sipped his frigid-cum-brandy 


A student feverish over a book, 
Thumbing the pages his friend did lend, 
Skimming tho lines with a hasty look, 

And wondering when he should get to the end; 
Reading, though England's peaceful nook 
For discord hadn't the least occasion, 
Yet—a line that the nerves of the reader 
** Remember the words of the Iron Duke, 
We may atill have a foreign invasion.” 


Slowly he turned this o'er in his mind, 
And slowly bis legs he turned across, 

And certain ho felt any foe would find 
In playing that game oa certain loss ; 

When an organ groaned in the court behind, 
And ho heard in the front an hurdy-gurdy, 
And a band of “ niggers" came forth and lined 

A neighbouring street, whilst a fiddler blind, 
Chimed in with an air from Vrxn! 

And the student rushed from his sultry room, 

And the book that gave him the vapours, 





—_+—_- - 


sls 


I 





THOROUGH-BRED GENTLEMEN. 
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And he sallied forth in the twilight gloom 
To look at the evening papers. 

Still thinking how long old England’s doom, 
Had the volunteers protracted, 

When still some barrel-organ tune, 

Made hideous that long night of June, 
Til the student went nigh distracted. 


And he read the list of the concerts through, 
‘To many the task’s a poser, 

Gut all the music the singers could do, 
Seemed that by some foreign composer. 

And as he went forth, to his heated view, 
There seemed a foreign battalion 

Where printed in red, and white, and blue, 

Three theatres, at each, had operas, too, 
And all of them Royal Italian. 


And wherever he went, whatever he heard, 
No matter in what direction, 

The singers and songs, by name and word, 
All wore the same foreign complexion. 

And the student at last exclaimed, ** Absurd ! 
That book I was reading,” said he, 

“T ne'er to free trade in art demurred, 

But a foreign invasion! The thing’s occurred— 
We've a foreign invasion already !” 
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Ratner Srrono.—One of the chief supporters of SomeEs’s Bad Beer 
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AN IMPERIAL JUGGLE. 


Nap.:—“IMPERIALIST OR INDEPENDENT—ALL THE SAME IN MY HANDS.” 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


The event of last week 
In the Ascot you'll seek, 
When the weather was what the French call magnifique ; 
And lots of excitement the sportsmen got up, 
As to which was the nag to make sure of the cup. 
Fach horse (that’s of course) had his separate backers, 
Who cracked up their cracks with inordinate crackers. 
The race was well run, 
And the readers of Fun 
Are aware that twas Buckstone who finally won, 
Though to make a “fine ” parallel full and complete, 
He and Tim, like the weather, had first a dead heat. 
By the way, English nags have been playing old Marry 
(Of the famed Cloth of Gold) in le Grand Prir de Paris, 
When the national prize was borne off by a stranger, 
And that not Lord Clifden, but only The Ranger. 
Louis NapP, by the way, 
Dropt his money, they say, 
But beneath a sweet smile he concealed his “ Sac-r-r-é— 
(He’s a Frenchman, you know, and all Frenchmen will swear) — 


Que diable fait-il donc dans cette galére ?” * 


The Prince and PRINCESS 
Or WALEs, and no less, 
Were at Ascot with lots of the English noblesse, 
And were heartily cheered where’er they appeared, 
By a concourse of people in holiday dress ; 
If you ask “ were they pleased ?” I should rather think yes, 
For the heath, as you know, is a picturesque place, 
And the weather for once was as fine as the race. 


This week, at a ball in famous Guildhall, 
They took part to the joy of the city folks all. 
Mr. Rosz, the Lord Mayor, 
Shone resplendently there, 
With those than himself who are older and balder men, 
Sheriffs and councilmen, wardens an¢@ aldermen, 
Who, along with Lorp Rosse, 
In high glee shook their toes 
Tm waltzes, galoppes, and such gambols as those. 


JoSEPH SomEs and the bigots, 
Who to barrels and spigots, 
Would show a cold shoulder—in French des froids gigots— 

(You'll remember, I beg, 
That that word means a leg, 

Not a shoulder, and if to pronounce it you try, 

You will find it is only a rhyme to the cye— 

I confess my transgression, submitting that I’m 

No worse than my Tupper in sense or in rhyme)— 
Well, these poor Sabbatarians, 
With reason at variance, 

Who vow in the course of their pitiful tale 

That it makes them quite ill to see poor people ale, 
With their measure progressed 
At last to the test, 

When they did, ’twas no more than we prophesied, fail ! 


The dog show at last, 
: Is a thing of the past 
(An o¢e-cur-rence as some folks might say, who are fast) ; 
All the world and his wife have to Islington been 
And the congress of dogs of all nations have seen, 

Thua, taking perforce 
oe What M.D.’s call a course 
Ut the bark, which some people describe as 


‘* canine.” 
A horrible crash, 
Dealing fracture and gash, 
" And re lucing live men to unrecognised mash, 
*rom a boiler exploding, has happened at Streatham, 
On the London and Brighton— 


_ So likely to frighten, 
, + passengers—really ‘tis strange they should get em 
4 , Pry 4 daet ad * 1? ‘ ae : , | hi 
4 Q nd roying while Government let ‘em. 
i he t , lai fer 
: no Op, that is plain, until—justice to ferther-- 
Wes bnew eens Sea oe a baa 
hung some half-dozen directors for n.urther. 
<a 
We trarie ate { rr , -Gall ‘an re lers th 1s 


he horare got to do 


tended the Bois de Bou! 
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| rabbits in his cart. 
| the road selling herrings,’ 


HINTS ON COOKING. 


ane ee oe a piece of beef for roasting is the sirloin, 
a ng your meat avoid all suet, but suit your. 
self with a lean joint, that is, one that inclines to your taste; do not 
wash your meat unless it be musty, then, of course, it must be; but 
be sure to wipe it dry, for fear it should take cold before you could 
put it on the jack it is destined to adorn. Handle your meat as little 
as possible; therefore by no means sing while you are cooking ; take 
particular notice of this, and don’t allow your meat to go against the 
bars; allow a quarter of an hour to every pound, at the end of this 
time announce your meat as done. A well-roasted joint, that is, one 
that has had a good dressing, ought to have a rich brown tinge all 
over, but this requires a good cook to send it to table hot, and a nice 
dish at the same time; garnish with saddle-horse radish, or, if you 
have none handy, serve with a writ. , 

To Roast Mutron.—If, on arriving at your butcher's, you find that 
there has been a great run upon legs, select a shoulder, for it is before 
the loin considerably, and, having paid your money and your visit to 
the butcher, put your shoulder under your arm and walk off home. 
Your shoulder will take two hours to roast, but few cooks are aware 
that this joint will increase by allowing it to remain at the fire much 
longer, for, in short, the longer it remains the greater will be the 
wait; gravy is usually made with hot water and salt—this is a se!l— 
but the gravy is easily made richer by adding a small quantity of mint 
sauce, which may be obtained at any bank, excepting the one where 
“the wild thyme grows.” If by any chance you forget to make your 
onion sauce, begin to scold your maid, and you will soon have more 
sauce made than you require. 

To Roast Ventson.—Few people can do this at their own expense, 
for it is always dear, and even those who can afford it, it’s talked about 
for a long time before they get it; it is dry meat when compared with 
a wet-her leg of mutton; and though as a rule cheap things are not the 
best, in this instance the sheep is to be preferred to the deer ; serve 


up with currant jelly, and say jam satis. 
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GAME LAWS AND GAME LEGS, 


A HIGHLY diverting appeal was sat upon in Banco a few days 
since, the appellant being an unlucky individual who had been picked 
up en the roadside by an officious policeman, conveyed before tho 
magistrates, and, of course, was convicted, because he had a few 
The appellant “was a higler, and regularly went 
‘and the facts were thus stated :—A cart 
was seen standing near a plantation about three o'clock in the after- 
noon, but the policeman couldn’t say whether there was any one in 
it; having, however, his suspicions—policemen always have under all 
circumstances—he po ed his official nose into the luckless higler’s 
wares, and spying some rabbits, he concluded that because the cart 


| was “standing near” a plantation, the owner of the said cart was 
' necessarily an offender against the poaching act, and he carries off his 


prey in triumph. The magistrates, however, suppressed the best of 


the story :— 
1 for the appellant, complained that the case had 


“Mr, Flowers, who appeared for 
‘hey had omitted to state that the appellant was a 


| not been correctly stated. They 


| one-legged man,” 


This # obviously an important element in the dispute. Hitherto 
the tyrants of preserves have confined their persecution to bipeds, and 


| we take it that if magisterial solicitude is to extend beyond the pre- 


servation of ordinary vame, and embrace even game legs in its zeal, 
“ How are your poor fect?” will soon become a colloquial expression 


of very disagreeable significance. In the meantime—for we submit 


' that it would be well for justices to look before they leap in this 


| harum-scarum style 
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i instantly discharg: d, 





that the pati nt 


we congratulate the higler in having a very fair 
chance of flooring the magistrates. We would advise him, however, 
—there’s nothing like being prepared—to keep even his red herrings 
out of the way of plantations and policemen, otherwise theres no 
7 have to soliloquize, under any but pleasant 


may 
metrandum. 


knowing how soon he 
circumstances, “ Quod" er 


if deni 


SHOCKING CRUELTY. 

. ‘ : . ** : e tion 

A poor child in Pimlico has been suffering from an ne a ; 
which long baffled the inger uity of the medical man. It “0% ae 
h 1 to keep 

discovered the other day that the nurse was barbarous cnovgh to keey 
’ was 

a kettle always on the boil. sae 
and the poor little enfferer rer 
to learn, on cajling to inquire to-day, 
and that hopes are entes- 


We need scarcely say the domeetic 
ved to 


We are happy 
ig gradually improving, 


very. 


nearest hospital. 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Aych-l-g-c-l Bociety. 
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THE TOWER. 


Wuo first built the Tower of London? and echo answers, Who?— 
that question, like the foundations of the edifice, being so deep that no 
one has as yet got to the bottom of it. Tradition says Jutius Casar, 
but in this instance tradition is quite out of the pale of belief, and 
such evidence will not hold water. One writer suggests CONSTANTINE 
tue Gueat, and another remarks that the fortress was the capital of 


the Romans—a capital theory, but unfortunately only resting on three 
coins of the Emperors Honogivs and Arcapivs, found within the 
walls of the edifice, which, however, lack the stamp of truth. We 
should therefore be guilty of historical smashing, did we attempt to 
pass these doubtful tokens of antiquity upon our readers as genuine 
articles. Descending from the heights of imagination into the plains 
of fact, we find that Witttam THe ConQvuexor, in 1078, built the 
White Tower, and appointed Gunxpuiru, Bishop of Rochester, as 


overseer of the work. This be did on the principle that a bishop | 


with a see was, in his sight, the fittest person to be an overseer. 
Wittiam Rurvs, otherwise known in history as “ Carroty Bill,” 
improved and extended the Tower, converting it into a regular fortress, 
and for this purpose laid numberless heavy taxes on the backs of his 
subjects, who grumblingly paid them, and regarded the building as a 
towering imposition. 

It was not until the time of Steruen that the Tower was used as a 
palace, but that monarch, in 1140, finding himself, metaphorically 
| speaking, up a tree, and his affairs looking queer in all their branches, 
| retired to that fortress on account of its strength. During the feast 
| of Whitsuntide, he held his court in the Tower Halls, to prevent, as 
| he dolefully observed, his enemies from seizing and making a Tower 
| haul of him. In fact, that was the general use to which the building 


was put, it forming a sort of refuge for destitute m narchs, who, having | 
: ’ 7 . svn » " | 

| fallen out with their subjects, dropped into the Tower quite as ‘a 
| natural consequence. Previously to STEPHEN s residing there, it had | 
frequently been used as a prison, several captives having already | 


drank the bitter draught of captivity in that stone jug, though some 
} 


of the cagred birds Tra rasagr dtochar gether bargit t ts y escaping 
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One of the most notable of these gentry, thus hooking with an eye to 
liberty, was Rate FiamBakrbd, Bishop of Durham, who, regardless of 
the dignity of his office, let himself down with a rope from the windo, 
of his cell by means of acellar. It appears that this clerical gentle. 
man was of an eminently festive turn of mind, and instead of whiniy, 

over his misfortunes, wined over his dinner-table in a very extensive 
manner. Having mentally determined on the way, the next step was 
naturally to procure the means of escaping, and a rope was the knotty 
point; but this difficulty he got over, and also his keeper, by having 
one conveyed to him inatunof Malmsey. His preparations bein 

finished, he one evening invited his jailers to “ come and have a drop 
| with him,” intending afterwards to have a drop from the window gl} 
to himself. This plan was successful; the liquor was strong, and 
very shortly both the wine and the keepers were drunk on the 
premises ; on which the bishop, tucking his mitre under one arm, 
and his crozier under the other, slipped through the window regardless 
of all pains, remarking, as he departed, that the warders were his 
butts, from which, however, he had drawn off all the bishop—a joke 
whose badness shows the very low ebb to which confinement had 
' reduced the episcopal intellect. Far different was the fate of an 
unfortunate Welsh prince, also a prisoner in the Tower, who, in 
letting himself down, fell and broke his neck—a sad case of neck. 
lectful preparation. 

During the absence of Ricuarp I. in the Holy Land, Lonecuayp, 
Bishop of Ely, was put into the Tower as a sort of man in possession, 
and held it remarkably tight against the king’s brother, Joun, who, 
by usurping the crown during the time the rightful owner was away, 
and by his general behaviour, proved himself a perfect Jack-in-office. 
This bishop, on taking the command, clearly had a moat in his eye, 
as, in order to strengthen the defences, he surrounded the place with 
a ditch, and built an outward wall of stone, for, as he sagaciously 
| said, though he liked his garrison to be composed of bricks, yet fora 
| wall he preferred stone. 
| Epwarp I. completed the Tower, and during his reign the prison 
| business flourished exceedingly. First of all 600 Jews were confined 
| on pretence of clipping and adulterating the coin of the realm; but 


eee 


| this charge of the 600 was merely made to extract money from the | 


| unfortunate victims—a species of elegant extract very popular with 
| mediaval kings. Next the Scotch, with their Kine Ba.io1, who, at 
the Battle of Dunbar, were unable to get off scot free, and gang their 
ain gait, went instead in a gang through the gates of the Tower. 
Also Wattace found there a prison previous to his execution. The 
| chief justice ofthe King’s Bench and several judges were committed 
there for corruption, taking bribes being too taking an operation to 
be resisted by the judges in those times; and lastly, the abbots, 
monks, and servants of the Abbey of Westminster were treated, in 
the Tower, to a specimen of Locke’s music in turned keys, on suspicion 
of robbing the king’s treasury of £100,000. They were acquitted, the 
abbot and his people getting back to their abbey, and the king not 
getting back to his money. 


As the reporters say, further particulars in our next, which we 


mean to be a Tower de force. 





SONGS OF REAL SENTIMENT. 


Wien clouds obscure the misty skies, 
And mortals lose the sun, 
Let beams of light from wine arise, 
And banish every one. 
Our sunbeam in the glass we see, 
Thence light our day derives ; 
The present moment—may it be 
The worst ore in our lives. 
Then fill the glass, it stands with tke, 
Let care shrink back bebind, 
The present moment! May it be 
“he worst we e’er shall find. 


How blest the man to whom there falls 
That prize in fortune’s wheel, 
A friend—and finds, whene’er he calls, 
‘That cork with curious seal. 
The seal on friendship’s bonds we set 
When both as one shall live; 
May we ne'er want a friend, nor yet 
A bottle him to crive ' 
Then fill the glass, yet none should dare 


This sentiment to scorn— 
May this, our night's amusement, bear 
Reflection on the morn! 


(Juwe 13, 1863 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 41.—Sir SamvueL Morton Peto, Bart., M.P. 


Sin Morton Peto is the son of the late Henry Peto, Esq., of York- 
Lambeth, and Cookham, Berks. He was born, in the year 1809, 


| at Woking, a place universally noted for the symmetry of its natives. 


His mother was one of the fair of Dorking, more generally celebrated 
for ite fowl. The urbanity which he displayed, even as a child, was, 
perhaps, instrumental in the choice of his profession, that of a civil 
His energy, his perseverance, and endurance were suchas to 
make him a member of the firm of GRISSELL and Pero, contractors 
and builders, a firm which had every claim to assume for a crest the 
«Patient Grizzel,” and for a motto, “Ardua per aspera Peto.” He 
has no less distinguished himself as an engineer than as a politician, 


and many a versifier envies him the smoothness of his lines (we 


allude, of course, to railway ones), while many an author would be 
glad to see his “ works’ as popular as Sirk Morton’s, 

” He is the director of several railways, and no doubt is compelled to 
keep a sharp eye on those sticks called by courtesy “ Boards.” He is 
also. a magistrate and deputy-lieutenant of Suffolk, posts of which he 
is probably ashamed, as any man of sense should be, considering the 
set of men generally holding them; but, by excluding mischievous 
persons from which, he is certainly doing the country service. 

The Metropolitan Commissioners of Sewers having ontreated him 
to become their deputy-chairman, he acceded to their prayer, and has 
fulfilled the duties of that office very ably ever since. It may be 
safely said that no system of drainage which obtains his sanction will 
be a sewer in formd pauperis. 

In the year 1847, Norwich, being in a difficulty for want of a fitting 
representative, applied to Sirk Morton, and requested him first to 
stand and then to sit for the borough. He consented, and speedily 
got Norwich out of its scrape, for the manufacture of which it is noted. 

He continued in Parliament as M.P. for this city until the year 
1354, when, in consequence of some of the local stuff, he was com- 
pelled to retire from its representation. 

Accustomed by this time to a Parliamentary career, he no doubt 
felt like a fish out of water until he found Finsbury. That metropolitan 
constituency, with a sound sense not always to be remarked in such 
bodies, sent him to St. Stephen’s in 1859, and he still keeps his seat. 

Sir Morton is a sound Liberal. He—who has more knowledge of 
the working classes than all the MontraGues and Cecits “rolled into 
one” imbecility—is not afraid to place the franchise in their hands. 
He also advocates the introduction of the ballot into the electoral 
system. In him the complete religious freedom of every denomina- 
tion finds an unflinching and conscientious supporter. Heisa decided 


economist and a practical man of business, a combination of qualities | 
which frequently renders his speeches rather unpalatable to Govern: | 


ment. Bat, perhaps, poor Mr. Cowper is the particular member of 
tue ministry in whose side Sik Morton is such an unmistakable 
tora. When that much misplaced Commissioner of Works has been 
a3 usual doing some marvellous piece of nonsense, the engineering 
abilities of Sin Morton undermine and overthrow him. The baronet’s 
xperience in the formation of chemins-de-fer adorns his eloquence 
with raillery combined with irony ; and as he dashes down upon the 
seepers of Downing-street in general, and Mr. Cowper in particular, 
taey no doubt wish him chemin-de-fer-ther. Str Morton, perhaps, 
feels that the Commissionership of Works should for choice be placed 
- the hands of some practical man, and not be made a sop fora 
‘pout child. Because it is a good post, it does not follow that any 
Suck will do for it. It is not always that a Sir WILLIAM MoLeswortH 
a” be found—a man of taste, judgment, and experience, among the | 
ot classes; and the Commissioner of Works should -SiR 
"ge AM Mon} SWORTHS lacking (as, alas! they are long likely to be) — 
* placed in the hands of men of business and practical knowledge. 
aa’, “ey command more respect in the House than Sik Morton 
ester on end thoroughly earnest and conscientious politician—a 
himself a Dj rare that it commands esteem whenever f und. Althoush 
sapport esate and ana ppesen of religious - rtys ne wil ~~ 
. 2 > - ; cole oY > at ant 
While he ine the Ghuroh of England rom gagh a sone ; 
‘ unces extravagance and waste, he by no means wishes 
“ee our defences neglected. 
,. + # Rot probable that after the severe handling he has often given 
sa Lorp P ky , 


* 


wil obtei: aes ‘ Kol N's amateur engineer, Mr. CowPer, Sir Mot N 
a very 1 @ place on the Treasury Benches, although he would form 
knncklec } Few people like a rap over the 
legs than our juvenile Premier, who will be guilty of almost 
allness to escape the risk of one. And, although he is par- 
. 7, Partial to t anyone who differs from him in opinion 


useful member of a ministry. 
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ODE TO JUNE. 
By OnE wHo Owes a Goop Many THINGs, 


JUNE! sweet queen of sammer! welcome! 
With thy rainbow wreath of flowers, 
Bringer of the sweetest moments, 
That are writ in mortal hours, — 
Moments when my peerless Chloe 
Wreaths the leaves her brow to veil 
And my earnest love is centred 
On—a quart of ALLsopp’s ale! 


June! sweet queen of summer! welcome ! 
With the zephyrs from the south, 
Beariag fragrance of —Havannah, 
Curling lightly from my mouth. 
When the dreams of youth and beauty, 
Food for fancy to suffice, 
Rise in mem’ry, and I loudly 
Call in haste for—lemon ice! 


June! sweet queen of sammer! welcome! 
With thy starry, soft, still nights, 
When in wanderings ’tis anguish — 
To forget my case of lights. 
When the heliotrope and red rose 
Fling their odour on the air, 
And the wreaths of Latakia 
Yloat around my well-brushed hair ! 


June! sweet queen of summer! welcome! 
When the blue and foam-capped sea, 
Bears the graceful schooner swiftly 
On the ocean fresh and free. 
When the snowy canvas filling, 
Drives her on through flashing billows, 
And the untaught landsmen blithely— 
Groan for brandy on their pillows ! 


June! sweet queen of summer! welcome! ’ 


When the fruits Pomona showers, 
Glad the wanderer who pauses— 
Grubbing strawberries for hours. 
When the forest air so blithesome, 
Whistles o’er the heathy plain, 
On the happy hearts who picnic— 
Rich in salads and champagne! 


June! sweet queen of summer! welcome! 
When beside the sparkling rills, 

Fancy wanders to the thoughts of 
Foolishly accepted bills, 

When the gorgeous robe of blossoms 
Calls to mind of thoughts a flow 

On the varied hues of natare, 
And the tailor’s bill you owe! 


GENERAL HOOKER (WALKER)'S ORDERS OF THE DAY. 


We are enabled to give in extenso the Federal commander's pro- 

clamation, of which only a garbled account reached the press generally. 
* Head Quarters, Army of the Potomac, 

“Bhoys! Congratulate you on bein’ so spry these seven days. 
Guess if you ain’t done all that was expected, the reason’s pretty well 
known. Cos you couldn’t. And that, I calkilate, is a reason not to 
be foreseen or prevented by human sagacity or resources; and I ain't 
got the former, and you ain’t pot the latter, 

“T rayther reckon by retreating across the Potomac in preference 
to fichting, we’ve showed our confidence in ourselves, and fidelity to 
our principle of self-preservation, which are the first law of natar’. 

“ By fighting when the odds wasn’t very large in our favour we should 
have run the risk of not being able to fight another day ; besides, we 
shonldn’t have been taking care of ourselves, and we're very precious 
to our country and our cause. Oh! yes; we're precious soldiers, we 
are! And we shall take the liberty of declining to fight whenever 
we consider it to our interest to do so. 

“ We crossed the river on the sly, and so nobody opposed us—that 
was a victory: and when we came back, we came so fast as nobody 
cond follow us—that was tactics. Guess we're rather proud of that 


ere.” 


(The account of the victories, prisoners, etc., ete., was filled in at 
New York.) 
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ENGLAND ON CHINESE PLATES.—No. 4. 
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BARBARIC SPORTS. 

























Srartiina, O astonished and almost incredulous Kwana, are the SONGS OF THE SICK-ROOM. 
amusements of the islanders. We have been to rehs-koor-selis, where | Geavest, Wasnueed 

horses have contested often for enormous sums. We have been, like- ees ; , 

| wise, to a place known as “ Lord's ’ there to witness what some have 

called the noble game of cricket. Perplexed in the extreme, O 

i 7 | authentic and veridical KwanG, am I to understand what imaginable 

amusement can be found in it. The players cover themselves with pads, 

so as to protect their limbs, and with gloves, that their hands may 


My cheeks are pale, mine eyes are weak, 
I’ve cramp in every joint; 

My teeth are curious, and my beak 
Is fractured—near the point. 


In youth, by falling from a tree, 


; not be injured. A copper coin (ape-ny) is then thrown into the air, I broke my boyish spine; 
f and a player cries “Ed.” If he proves right in this conjecture, two And never yet did mortal see 


- men are selected for maltreatment, and are placed in front of some Such hideous legs as mine. 
little sticks, whilst eleven others, stationing themselves in various 
parts of the field, prevent them from escaping. One of the eleven then 

| takes a hard ball, and throws it at the victim, who is allowed—for 

| even the barbarians have feclings of humanity—to defend himself 

with a long piece of wood. In this, however, O compassionate and 
gentle Kwano, he often fails, being frequently struck by the ball, and But though misfortunes thickly come, 
then writhing about in extremo anguish. At other times he drives This thought consoles my mind— 
the ball away, and endeavours to escape by running; but in this he | If I had not been deaf and dumb 

is often foiled. A huge barbarian, named ToM-LooKk-HERR, is particu- | Perhaps I should be blind. 

larly active in preventing his escape; and the efforts of this ball man ecinecenasnsannciniasahi 


In early life my skull was cracked, 
sy tumbling down a drain, 

And ever since my head is racked 
With agonizing pain. 


ae 


“7k 


are apparently much relished by the populace. Only for about ten 7 ane ; 
a minutes did we stop, but we were credibly informed that these WHAT WILL BB DO WITH It? 
, inhuman pastimes are often prolonged for days. Tue Prince or Waxes visited Lords’ Cricket Ground a day oF two 
I have only to repeat, O affluent and liberal Kwana, that our since, and the following incident of the visit is reported in the Times ‘— 
expenses are cnormous. The limner, Ki-n1, Ar-A., has had to buy “ Before his departure a cricket-ball of Me. Darx’s manufacture was presented 
: lead-pencils, which are here charged for at the rate of six guineas a to him, which he was graciously pleased to accept.” 
piece, and it is totally impossible for thy servant to obtain good Now what in the world can Mr. Dakk, or whoever presented the 


pny 


pans ~ ‘ _ i, ran) » © srleee ? ateatles A . . . > . . : . oo 
writing paper under twelve pounds a quire. We certainly did bet thing, imagine the Prince or WaLEs will do with a seven-and-sixpe y 
ail 


rather heavily upon Tim Whiffler; but this, O good and gentle cricket-ball? Does he intend that the Paince should play at b 

, ‘ » hes — } rean . ack > . s ? ] ue 

| Tilnce’ecanasse aeviee opted ar kent eterracemente.| with the Princess inthe gardens of Mariborongh House? or dome 
. ) | © wish it mounted in gold, with a suitable inscription and a glass 

society of the noble into the haunts of the plebeian. Our rent is Really this presentation mania should be puta stop to. 
unpaid ; our landlady (her name is Brown, and she once went to the ‘ 
play with the magician Saecu-Le) is abusive. Altogether, the aspect | 
of things is bad. How-cnow. | A Mipsicut Meetixc.—Night with morning. 
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ty CHARLES WEYTE, at the office, 8, Fiect-strect, E.C.—June 13, 1863, 
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BUSINESS AND PUDUBASURE. 


Now, LADIES, THROW AWAY YouR NEEDLES, AND LEND YOURSELVES TO HEALTHFUL RECREATION, 


AND YOUR HOOPS, 








STIRLING MERIT. 


AT a general meeting of the Church of Scotland and Stirling, Mr. 
CHARLES Cowan, who seems a very sensible*man for a Scotchman, 
= he was in favour of opening the Botanic Gardens on the Sabbath. 
a pious auditors were horrorstruck to think of any works, even 
ae of nature, ona Sunday. But when he proceeded to hint his 
: lef, that there was in some quarters a feeling to attach too much 
_ and austerity to the Sabbath in Scotland,” they became riotous 
Seen eran of its being possible to make Sunday too gloomy. 
we owever, by the braying, Mr. Cowan said, “Nothing gave 
me a arya on a Sabbath afternoon than to see a working 
moe his wife and family in: his own garden or in the fields.” 
— — with loud cries of “No! no!” the unco’ guid protested 
cont a sight gave them no pleasure. And yet these bigoted 
ore oe themselves and others—more especially the latter— 
2 t ie tortures of the Brahmin and the penances of the 
thines - +] If such austerities and gloomy restrictions are the only 
wemehos which they find happiness in this world, surely they will be 
pee in the next one, unless a treadmill is provided for their 
Pecial recreation. 


anes ELoPEMENt.—The whole of the suburban village of 
last week = Aig thrown into a state of great excitement one day 
Weather ed the discovery of the following thrilling romance :—The 
cae os eg empestnons, Mr. Situ, of Ivy Lodge, remained at 
obtain a. : going to the city as usual. His daughter, failing to 
ce ather’s ascent on the roof of the early ‘bus, ran away with 
of all ee a Frenchman, down the keys of the piano, in spite 
vated oar to stop her on the part of her astonished and aggra- 
eEpreese’ it. No news has since been heard of the fugitives, who 

*ssed their intention of reaching C. 


Tu , 
© Best Hom@opatuy.—Putting Somes under the pump. 





— 





ee eC 


EXTRAORDINARY Parocrepincs 1s Bawnxrurtcy.-—A gentleman of 
rather wild appearance, but gentlemanly manners, applied to tho 
Commissioner in Bankruptcy, Mx. Fane, to have his watch “ wonnd- 
up.” He was opposed by Mr. Ernest Reep, in joke, and supported 


by a pint of stout from the tap o ' 
MISSIONER Fane then stood on his head, and the proceedings 


terminated. 





HEPITAPH. 


(WRITTEN ON MY Beat.) 


WILL you drop a tear over him as lies here, 


Who died for love of thee, Mary ? 


His whiskers was red, and his letter was Z, 


And his number was 23, Mary. 


I died at the station, from information 
That I received of thee, Mary ; 


There’s one in the force as will feel remorse, 
But you'll feel wusser than he, Mary. 


You'll often perhaps, in a fond relapse, 
Leave the airey gate ajar, Mary; 


And ne’er will you see cold mutton or tea, 
But what you'll remember me, Mary. 


I'd a took you in charge, but you're etill at large, 
For death he has charge of me, Mary; 

I walked my last beat in a far-off street, 
But my heart’s last beat was for thee, Mary. 


Move on, traveller, move on! 


Brocraruy or a Lapy.—Bell’s Life. 
Po1sox.—To have to eat one’s own words. 
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LIVES a EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. , a a SPENCER i RATIO VV ALI ; 1. P. 
THE ‘nib ct of our present bi Seieeadiie was born in the year 1506, at 
Stavbury, in Surrey, from which fact it might be argued that his 


surrey-ptitious acquaintance with stags from his earliest infan cy was 
one reason for his connexion with railways. As s& uthful 
Srencer was turned into a jacket he was sent to Eton. We are not 
aware of the exact period of his introduction to that school, but it was 
possibly about the time of Keate—a very ex nt master, so famed 
for his teaching that the youth of England sped a-gog to such a peda- 
rue, Keate’s Eve of St. Agonics, illustrated with cuts, is still 
remembered by old Etonians whenever they cast a look behind and 
recal their early youth. Young Horatio, however, was a good, 
ly boy, an | did not need argument, @ priori or otherwise, to 
induce him to stady, and the cane was, we are informed, not dreamt 
{in his philosophy. 
From Eton he was transferred to Tri: 
he still continued to distinguish himself by propriety of conduc 
attention to his studies. He obtained the first English ceclamation 
prize—a thing to be regretted, as it probably first inclined him to 
Conservative ora-Tory. A prize about this time was off red by the 
University for the best essay on character and conduct of 
Witttiam tHe Tuirp: and Warro.s Bitte with such 
as to carry it off. 

After leaving college he became a member of Lincoln’ 
to be regretted that he ever added to that qualification the uscless 
one of becoming one of Drrpy’s Outs. In 1841 he » the 
ar by the society, of which he became subsequently, after going 
through the requisite forms, a bencher. From 1531 to 1546 he 
practised at the bar, making long speeches on bricf subjects, and 
making matters square on the circuit, with all the ingenuity of a good 

iwyer. In the last-mentioned year he became a Q.C., and simul- 
ancously began to keep Queer Company, for he was returned to Par- 
lament, and became asso “iated with the ‘T: He was first elected 
Midhurst, whose electors were “ Arun” 
neervative toa Liberal. 


Cambridge. Here 
> 


*- ‘llaga 
Ly College, 


¢ 


the 
SUCCESS 


drew his 


Inn. It is 


was called t 


rice. 


knaves enous “h to prefer a 


~~ 


He now tarn d his eloquence and talent to the pary of advocat- 
ing ‘Tory principl cloquence and talent worthy of better causes, 

hich he might have found in the defence of burglars, smashers, aud 
pick] ckete at t! i Bailey. 

In 1856 he exchanged the repre tation of Midhurst f 1 | 
It is to the credit of Cambridge University—gencrally more liberal 
than her sister on the Isis—that although in this insta e chose a 
Conservative, she chose ab ut the only ré pectab! i! Oo! 
be found In this same year Mr. WaLro.e was made ¢ ch | it 
Commissioner, and retained the office till 1858. But it was in Lso2 
that his talents « statned for him the Secretaryship of the IH 
Department—a post which he did not then long retain, but to which 1 
vas re-appointed in 1558, It is much to his honour t resis l 
it in disgust, in 1859, when the adventurer, to whom a just retril 


tion has handed over to the Tories, tried to drag them through the mud 


of a sham Keform Bill. 


Higk-principled and honest, Mr. Warrorke declined ling hi 
fingers with Bensamin’s mess. If the leadership of such a | 
the Conservative « tbe held eor tently wit ectitud 
sbility, it would be iw of right to M WaLProLe, and to t 
author of readable novels and ridiculous budgets. 

In 1862 Ma. WaLroLe was again appointed Church Esta C 
missioner. Should the Tories ever retarn to power he will, 1 loubt, 
occupy a foremost seat on the Treasury Bench pr t 
Diss \ELI, from which neighbourhood hi will perceive, I VW ce, 
the truth that a man cannot touch the pitch of Tory faction, and 
osacape tho defilement DISKRARLI Cor paAnior ! iy It 3 to . a 
proof of Mr War aus houcets nd g if h, t he 1 
this for the ike of those principl misguided, alas ! which lie 
mistake nly holds. 

As a speaker, Ma. Warrotr haa fre ently borne witne to t] 
just d ol ft Cambridve author ‘ wh ‘ led hi t 
Knelish dk clan al ; pr yA We apMrove t the ti a. e ol 
ing to the matter, of his oratior and vet ev then 
redeemed by the evident earnestness of the rbhetori in 

Like his namesake of the Odes, Horatio “ hates t profane \ 
but it isin a mild and lofty manner lle is a stan : 
pool old school. in which “church and state’’ was the formula of a 
live faith, not the slang of a ewell-mob, or the watchword of a faction 

a eo hool that chase adhe rence to prney ‘ ratoer than retention 
Of place and power, and would sooner have fought a hoy ss batt! 


without a leader than have submitted to be commanded by an adven- 
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but we are happy to be able to point tothe Rr. 
WALPOLE a not th« 
ows to what darkness and disyra 
1 it by a belief in erroneous prin- 
ciples, and a bigoted adherence to a’ fallacy like Conservatism. 


ough, at the 


an honest, 


es 
~ 
> 


THE SNAIL, THE LILLEY, AN 


i ee en me = 
Many have told of the pri 


D THE 


And wrritten of brutal deeds 
rT} ‘+ , el Z . ’ , , 
They oft would do to convert a Jew, 
4 + | ¢ , ? . j — 1 cs 
As they counted o’er their beads ; 
By + + cis 9} eet ave ] . c l le *k "nara 
PUL j Mate v. ope ias no iacKeI PS5° 
ry ia 
i han arecent mar tyr needs. 


For the LitLey bruised, and in death ill-used, 
Is a fouler deed by far 

Than the bigot set must account for yet, 
Before the Avenver’s bar ; 

’Neath the Indian sun has a deed been done, 
That must Britain’s glory mar. 


But shall Britons sleep, and a CRAWLEY creep 
Unpt n the earth ? 
And a British Rose afford our foes 
Fresh food for scornful mirth ? 
No! let Britons swear by the name they bear, 
} all be done to worth! 


That. right sh 
strife, the soldier life 
freely on the plain, 
Or the day win, midst the battle’s din, 
He strives the breach to gain ; 
But tis hard to die ’neath a sentry’s eye, 
With a wife to share the pain. 
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For, in mortal 
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ABOLITION INTELLIGENCE. 
Washington, May 32nd, 1563. 
GENERAL Uooker has been utterly defeated. PRESIDENT 
accordingly determi: } SvaNron, and upon 
offering the position of Secretary-at Ek. W. Mackney (with 


a songz). 





has 
ON CIsSInIssIng’ DR, 


-War to Mr. 


+? 99 1 ’ ) 
Uuy 39TU x 
a ‘ 2 ee Fins -— 2 . a re 
The def of glorious Jor Hooker is not confirmed. The PREsI- 
r hasa ugiy recommended the wholesale deportation of the 


African race to the ‘lortuyas. 


1 : 4+ lus 
wtethy YU Bbisyg 4 


The dastard Hooker has retreated over the Falls of Niagara, with 
a view of reaching | PRESIDENT has therefore resolved to 
give plenary pe to the Christy Minstrels (with a glee). An 
encouraging address of sympathy has been received from Mn. Joun 
Beoavbuim, hatter, and member of the Society of Friends. 

May 36th, 1563. 
of the ruffian LEE 
Their pursuit and expulsion by 
be only an affair of a few days. 
\ has ordered the execution of fifty mulattoes 
of Horace GREELEY 


ube. ‘I hit 


Wers 


Our noble Jostru has driven the rebel hordes 
Mammoth Cave of Kentucky. 
means of vapours will , 
Accordingly Mua. 
and the impalement 


into the 
Linc 


May 36th, 1563. 
that Mr. LINCOLN is not a map Ww 
be placed, 


ning to think 


) hom ilo} WCiL contide Mee 


Pe ople are | evil 


"a7 ‘ 
Cah bait 


FINE ARTS, 


A GENTLEMAN of the costermongering persuasion waited on the 
President Oy ; m} other day, and, stating that he 
.d heard mar plaints about the hanging c mmittee, begged to 
fer his services if the tuation was vacant. He mentioned that he 
uld bring high testim nials from Mr. CaLcrarrt. He was, of course, 
formed that, though he was quite as well qualified for the task as the 
enuiemen at present employed was requisite, as a matter of form, 
that he should be an artist, whereupon he offered to back himself, his 
ionkey, and his dog aga the Academy, to draw respé ectively 
a ¢ k, a< t, 2nc a ba N.B “The aut! jor of the above is open 
» AN engargemer Ly j ( *y ndent of a provincial paper. 
Style as abov: P 





Evipest Exovcn.—Engclan curity—the ocean. 


i's true sea- 
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Hon. Spencer Horatio 
same time, 
straightforward, 
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| THEATRICAL. A very fine day— F 
| : Parr ae ; A rare thing, by the way— f; 
| Mf. Pxerrs (who, like Mr. Watter Montcomery, is engaged, and At the new Horticuitural Gardens had they— Pail 
| <1 shortly not appear) declines to act the Ghost to Mr. Fecurer’s (The cream of society, if not the custard) — Bra 
Hamlet. Can anything be more absurd? The object of the enter- Who to see Duruan’s latest production were mustered eth 


cum 
ee 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| King Lear 


rising Frenchenglishman was to produce WILtIAMS (that Swan of 
) upon the most complete scale possible, and with the strongest 
) He has been baulked in this by the puerile vanity of 
h actors, as will be seen by a glance at the following particulars 


Avon 
cast attainable. 
Englis : ° 
of tragedies which will ndafshortly be performed :— 
Richard III. 


Richard ITT. oo eee eee MLR. FPROCHTER. 

The Early Village Cock... ... Mr. PHELPs. 

Sizth Richmond (im a field) ... Mr. Watrer MontcomeEry. 

Othello. 

... Mr. FPecurzr. 

a a a ... Mr. PHenes. 

and a Turbaned Turk ... Mr. Wanrer MONTGOMERY, 
Macbeth. 

Bache 0. ses 000 ... Mr. Fecuter. 

The Bleeding Captain ... ... Mr. Puoeups. 

Birnam Wood, Esq. ... Mr. Watter MontTcomery, 

Romeo and Juliet. 

... Mr. FECHTER. 


Othello ... 
Montano 
A Malignant 


eee eee eee eee eee 


Romeo and Juliet 

An Apothecary ..». MR. PHELPS. 

Hereabouts-he-dwells ... Mr. WALTER MONTGOMERY, 
King Lear. 


... Mr. FECHTER. 
... Mr. PHELPs. 


Genius ef Dover Cliff . a 


| He that gathers samphire (dangerous trade) Mr. WaLTER MONTGOMERY. 







ee 


Robinson Crusoe. 


Robinson Crusoe... ... Mr. Fecnter. 
A Desert Island ... ... Mr. PHELps. 
Footstep of a Savage ... Mr. WaLTER MONTGOMERY. 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. 


In the late Russian war, 
In the year fifty-four, 

Was a cavalry skirmish that’s much been talked o’er, 
When our Light Brigade swept like a stream of red lava 
Along the dread valley of famed Balaklava. 

’Twas a bold deed well done by old England’s brave sons, 
To ride through the death-dealing hail of the guns ; 
Although often since then men have ventured to doubt, 
Who ’twas issued the order, and what ’twas about. 

And a French Marshal there, 

Those who heard him declare, 
Said, “* C’est magnifique ¢a, mais ce n’est pas la guerre !” 

That’s as much as to say 

We were throwing away 

Useful men, without aiming at winning the day. 
Well, ’twixt CaLtHoRPE and CarpiGAN fiercely once more, 
Has the charge (with a counter-charge) just been fought o’er, 

By learned Q.C.’s, 
And those swells, if you please, 

Called serjeants (not warlike, but legal ones these) ; 
So there’ll be little doubt, thanks to such tip-top sawyers, 
About one great charge—and that charge is the lawyers’. 

The judges delighted to tittle and tattle, 
Exactly as elderly ladies will prattle, 
Of cannon and cavalry, onset and battle, 
As to who didn’t falter, and who didn’t blench ; 
Dear me, what old women they were on the bench! 
And some, too, there are, 
As well, at the bar, 
Though CattuorrE had really, as far as we see, 
The best of the counsel, and he was a SHEE! 
In the end, CartuorPe lost, 
But each pays his own cost, 
So CarpiGan really has small ground to beast, 
For most plainly, you see, 
Justice Cockpurn and he 
Are friends—and remarkably well they agree. 
The decision arrived at, a right one, we trust, is, 
Though, as touching the “running,” 
5a Folks say, who are cunning, 
The ju Ige gave his lordship much more law than justice ! 





~eements eA 


ALBERT EDWARD was there, 
‘ ae his PRincgss go fair, 
ith all those “ first cireles” Belgravi - * 
And they seemed to agree re 
All was as it should be, 
And that is enough for our friend, Mas. G. 


A very old proverb we havo to convey, 
The fact that “ where’er there’s a will there’s a way,” 
So certain,good people wish much to instil : 
The converse—there should be a way for a WiLL, 
(Namely, Suakspeare, the bard) to be proved a true Brit, 
And stuck in some part of the City. By that you 
Of course understand that they’re meaning a statue. 
We have Ne tson and “ Dooks” 
In all.sorts of nooks, 
And kings, too, in plenty, each riding a “ hogs,” 
All square—that, for instance, that’s near Charing-cross ; 
Though, alas! for our statues, ’tis true as ’tis sad, 
That from Ne.son to JENNER they’re generally bad. 
(English art’s like to die—it will need but a small grave— 
Unless WooLner saves it; at least, so says PALGRAVE ; 
Though judgment and art in that case closely meet, 
At the very same number, the very same street !) 
Why the Guards in Pall Mall have a monument, though it’s 
A girl in a table-cloth playing at quoite. 
‘If our soldiers have statues, then why not our poeta ?” 
So think some good fellows, 
Who, ardently zealous 
For raising the wind for the scheme, blow the bellows. 
And the plan is by no means a bad one, they tell us. 
It will work (if the public to sense will but hearken) well, 
Thanks to the Knights of St. John’s Gate at Clerkenwell. 





A VOICE FROM TRAFALGAR SQUARE.*® 


Fun, yo, heave ho!—Where are my lions? Shiver my timbers! 
but if I had the skulking lubber who has the building of them up here 
aloft with me, I’d give him such a ropes-ending as would make him 
toe the mark of his engagement in the twinkling of a binnacle. Hark 
ye, my man,+ just you give him a rouse in your paper, which I see 
the young powder-monkeys selling on the main deck, down below, 
and tell him it ain’t keeping a correct reckoning with an old tar who 
fought for king and country all his life. If that don’t bring him up 
with a wet sheet, and the animals ain't served out according to orders, 
blesst my eyes, if I don’t come down myself and holystone his 
memory to some purpose !—Yours, NELSON AND BRonte. 





PETITIONS. 
Ex-parte Gulps. 

Mr. Guips, the eminent tragedian, applied for protection in his 
style of acting, for which he alleged a patent. Phe specification 
asserted the novelty to consist in speaking in a tremulous manner, 
and slowly from the bottom of the chest, and interpolating the 
syllables “ur-ur-ur” in passages requiring strong emotion. It was 
shown, however, that this system had been used from time immemo- 
rial. Petition dismissed. a 
Mr. Luckiess, who had been unsuccessful in a recent suit in Chan- 
+ cery, applied for “his money back.” The application appeared highly 
to entertain the court, but the court nevertheless refused to entertain 
the application. 


- 
PEDESTRIANISM.—In the forthcoming race between the Bisnor or 
Lonxpon and Derrroot, the odds are in favour of the BisHor. DRrre- 
| poor will run with all his might, but the Brsnor with all his mitre, 
though it is expected they will come in t¢te-d-téte, 
Tue Deess Circie.—Crinoline. 
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* We must apologize to Biz Evwis Lawpease for the yebemence of Loup 
Newsoy ; but really his patience hus been trie 
» addressed to us; and, thoygh fattering, is @ greater 
farniliarity than we generally are accus’ med to from our correspondenta. 
Passate « ’» ’ ¥ - «+ é 
w , irati s diametrically opposite © what we hare 
t The warrior’s aspiration ws pr 


the amcnities of journaliam, however, must be regarded. 
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S—""HOCK"’—ING TASTE. 


Old Boy:—*Wo! wo! ut! Wity, HANG Me! If 


Young Jitto :— SALAD DRESSING, YER DUFFER! 


THE UNCOVERING OF THE MEMORIAL. 
(Junge lOrn, 1863.) 


With a sad and solemn tribute to the virtues of the dead, 

\ fair and fitting monument the sculptor leaves instead ; 

On which ayvleam of sunlight falls, reflected on the brow 

Of one long sadly missed from those who share her losses now 


M4 


sadly missed and gladly welcomed, as that mournful face is see¢ 


‘ 
’ 


Coming back amidst the people who have sorrowed with their 


Coming back with clouds dispersing in a hope-illumined ray, 


As the moonlight through the darkness chases dreary night away 
Thouvch sad it be to think that they hose worth we 

kn 

ld die and leave us mourniny here in this wide world a 
That those wise accents which we loved to hear should only 


Shou 
In that faint vision of the past, which memory can give ; 

Yet every word of wisdom dropped brinys fruit in after years, 
And bids us seck a solace, not in fruitless sighs and tears, 

But in the living proofs of werth and wisdom that he gave, 
The evidence a good man’s Lfe endures beyond the grave. 


For years to come the happy sons of Albion's isle may gaze 
Upon that fair memorial, and echo back our praise ; 

From elder lips may learn where once the Exhibition stood, 
What happened in the golden time of Aner called the “ Good.” 
But in that pure and happy home that grew beneath his care, 
Phat gave us with the Prince we have, more hearts our love to share, 
Behold one great memorial raised, which, in our favoured clime, 

Will long be spared, we trusting hope, the ravages of time. 
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WE AIN’ r HOLD OF THE SALAD DRESSING.” 
Wty, 1 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
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No. 57.—By P—.L B—pFr—RrRD. 


FUN? I BELIEVE YOU, MY BOOY!*® 


, IN THE CITY. 
rure of speech called catachresis, for which 
us. He it was who mentioned “the 
the q n hinges,” and expressed a hope that 
id of atheism might get a rap on the knuckles.” U! 
rhetorical ornament, Mr. Scorr, the City Chamberlain, has as 
complete a mastery as the Tory minister. He told the PRINCE OF 
Watces that he hoped H.R.H. would “ win and enjoy as large a measure 
of affection as clusters round his father's memory, and comprehends 
within its folds the greatly beloved and most illustrious lady, the 
(QUEEN of these realms.” An excellent wish, Mr. Scott, but very 
queerly expressed. That “ measure of affection” must be an imperial 
measure with a vengeance. Did anybody ever hear of a measure that 
was capable of clustering, and of comprehending something within 
its folds? Grapes grow in clusters, but this was a measure of affec- 
tion, not of grapes; silk, and muslin, and tarlatane comprehend very 


pretty forms within their folds, but they are not measures, th ugh 


they often seem immeasurable. It is a bad plan to aim at eloquence 
so eagerly, that you crowd half-a-dozen similes into one sentence. 
The next time we encounter a lot of comparisons together, we shall 
be inclined to call it ** Scott's Lot.” 


TY 


Ms. B "3 mtribution is so brief, that we give it the prom: 
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SRITANNIA TO CARDIGAN. 
“J BELIEVE YOU, MY BOY!” 
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THE PRUSSIAN KING'S FAUX PAS AND THE PRINCE’S 
TRIP. 
Tue CROWN PRINCE, one day, to his Princess did say, 
« Let you and I make an excursion, — 
It may cost a few browns, but we'll visit some towns, 
“To make certain about our reversion.” 
But the first town he came to 
[ll not give a name to, 
Though none can deny my assertion, 
That, like pupils of SoMES, 
Al] the folks kept their homes, 
Nor to welcome the Prince made exertion. 
Yet two sentries he placed near his lodgings, then paced 
In moody mood roun 1 his apartment, 
Still not a soul came, nor sent up his name 
~ As the head of a public department. 
So the Prince took a trap, 
And went down to a chap 
Called Von WINTER, to ask what this start meant ? 
When his friend, who was mayor, 
Said Dantzic did not care 
For the Prince, till it knew how his heart leant. 
Cried the Prince, * Here’s a go! but I’ll very soon show 
These folks that my father’s ideas 
(That is, those of the shark, whom we call Von BisMark) 
Are not pleasant sounds either to my ears.” 
So he sent his regards 
On the neatest of cards, 
To the burg’master (“‘o”’ disappears 
To facilitate rythm), 
And say he'd be with him 
At the town-hall to meet his compeers. 
This was done, and he met the municipal set, 
Taking with him the Princess called * Royal,” 
P’raps to give him eclat, or p’raps ’cos he saw, 
He would want a respectable foil. 
lexkk Von Winter explained 
Phat his f ls entertained, 
First of . resp for the soil 
’ it y were bred, 
And then ‘ for the head 
()? i) 


to Jaws he'd be loyal. 
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ihe Prince, with a flush, which was almost a 
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| ALMANACK AND DIARY, 


| METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 
| 
| 
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WE understand that the evel es 
mB ULUCTSLAn&G tLHav the CVvcie of the st 


anc iw “Og ¢ } Trp P sba ‘Ty’ > 
and now possesses a lustre of its hone. The Morning ‘ r has also 
peen rubbed up, and will on that account De none the less } ht 


E centricity of a Planet.—Saturn last week offered to fight the Gemini 
1¢ latter declined on account of not possessing 
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ers va lecekmdenas Os tes ; as . 
| Several explanations otf the late eclipse have been forwarded to us—all 
| OD a ee ae re hoe as } . a 
of them wrong. We hasten to give the right one. It appears that 
a secret meeting had [ n arranged between the Sun and Moon 
and the eclipse was caused by the former's endeavours to keep it 
Gark, the result of which was, that the latter turned black in the 
arr , M1 Se = P ‘ rth 2a fe a - : 
face. N.B.—'lhis explanation is registered, and no Irish need apply 
| for leave to dramatize it. , 
JUNE, 
' ee ee eH — --- —-— 
~ 14 Feast of St. Mungo-in-Mittens. Oratorieal fireworks by 
lights of the church; to conclude with a sermon on 
resignation, by the Bisnor or NaTaL, 
Al 15 Revival of the Olympic games in the metropolitan 
prisons.—Picking pockets of hops with unusual mag- 
hificence. lhe whole to be under the superintendence 
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Tu! ] S lt weather be hot, have a dip in a candle manu- 
W lf Appearance of Fun. It is still weekly, but yet how 
| 1S) Engagement of MapAMF Racuen (alias Satty Russe.) 

to enamel the tail of “Two Cities,” by Cuaxces 


Tower Rill: 
Beckwith, of 


' 
and siukinyg 


Race of steamboats on 
hich, a lecture by Proressox 


Lambeth Baths, on “ Floating capital 
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( L) ( Line f es ye, or you will find them 
mbe. } a } t Ato prevent tls IS lo cat them a KT 
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’ y Is t l » 7} i li you i it inf »Hnave a rve-tie id, 
. . ‘ «*e ye | »} -) ‘ “ } } . 
niant it straight instead ; alter which, ring a heather-bell, and rejoic 
y ’ ’ 
A nice plant ft this month 18 Une rose in June, of which a tolerabk 


epecimen may be obtained at the Mansion House. As belong® in 


some capacity or other tw @ rile corps, it may Casliy be Caught 
shooting 

If in want of celery, place any t of plants in your cellar, wher 
eep em for a week. Serve up as you please, and you will t 
astonished what a cellary taste the have acquired, 


. ightful plants, simply 1 
“ Vitch is vitch ¢”’ and the answer will assist you 1p your search. 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Bociety. 






< 














> 
i 


f 







(f 
dl i 


ny A\ 
ik EN 
c— eo wl 


a 
ee 
ae 
? 


| 
y 





C 


TP WT 


a _— 


Pe a ei 
Miya 
Tip t pe 


ee | 

<P es Ven tte f46 al | \ | 
rah Ms ‘ a igh i 

rl acts ot, / \ 

RCP Pal te 

i | The Ps 
’ ha iL 

AL 


, sass ; 


lA 


| 
Cs | | \ . 
BIR [NO HRACKENBURG GIVETH? © Foy rt 
ito. SETS OF TIEN AO 
THE TOWER. 


Tue Tower, as we last week observed, was the usual refuge for 
monarchs in difficulties with their subjects, and Epwarp II. seldom 
visited that edifice except to avoid a hiding from his people, by hiding 
himself in the Tower instead. His son, however, Epwarp III., was a 
sovereign of a very different stamp, to take the change out of whom 
required no ordinary powers. Of so striking a nature were his 
fighting qualities, that, like some flowers, he always appeared to best 
advantage when in full blow; and it was his enemies and not himself 
who were provided with hidings, in proof of which, he conquered 
the kings of France and Scotland, and found those luckless rulers 
lodgings in the Tower, though it is to be presumed they found them- 
selves bored in their captivity. 

In 1381, when mismanagement and oppression had produced Wat 
Tyier’s insurrection, and so nearly played the dickens with Dick, or 
rather Kino Ricuarp II., some of the rioters entered and ransacked 
the Tower, penetrating even to the king’s bedchamber. The young 
monarch was absent, trying the effect of mild remonstrances at Mile 
End, and one of the intruders observed, that though the bird had flown, 
his feathers, pointing to the bed, werethere. Not content with turning 
over the royal couch, they even turned somersaults on it, and we 
can scarcely credit the unseemly pranks they performed while on the 
kingly tick. Nor was that all, for the Paincess or Wares, Ricnarp’s 
mother, happening to be on the premises at the time, was discovered 
by these invaders, and compelled to play at kiss-in-the-ring, much to 
her disgust. 
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Of course, in those days the game was of a most primi- 
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circle, and everyone kissing her as often as they could, until, as the 
unfortunate lady pathetically remarked, her two lips were quite a 
show. The performance being over, she was released and taken off 
by her ladies, not, however, before she herself had taken on consider- 
ably, being carried senseless across the river to a house in Carter-lane. 
Eighteen years afterwards, it was at the Tower that this unhappy 
monarch, who seems to have been a kind of poor Ricuarp of the 
period, without even the consolation of an almanack, signed his abdi- 
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tive character, the Princess being simply placed in the middle of a | 
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cation, and resigned his crown in favour of his cousin BoLincBroxg, 
not that we can exactly say he was cozened out of that regal head. 
piece, eo much as knocked clean off the seat of authority. 

During the reigns of Ricuarp’s successors, Henry 1V. and Henry y 
nothing particularly noteworthy occurred in connexion with the 
Tower, further than the usual amount of imprisonments, torturi 
and executions, so popular with kings of that time. But with 
Henry VI. affairs changed, and the civil wars of the Roses caused 
that ruler, whose character may be likened to gin-and-water with the 
spirit omitted, to visit the Tower in more than one capacity. Some. 
times he came as king, and sometimes he popped in as prisoner, and 
finally he was there murdered by the DuKE oF GLOo’sTER, whose 
general duplicity warrants us in calling a decided Double Gro’srgg, 
though his conduct on that and many other occasions was not at al] 
the cheese. Epwarp IV., having got hold of the crown, naturally 
thought the next thing to do was to put it on; and this he did with | 
great magnificence, the entertainment on the occasion being got up 
wit that disregard for expense which people are so ready to show 
when the ready is found by somebody else. Fraternal affection would 
seem not to have been one of those articles he kept in stock, for he 
had his brother CLARENCE impeached on the ground of having deal- 
ings with necromancers. Whatever else he might have bees, 
CLARENCE was certainly no conjuror, but in spite of that, he was con. 
demned to death—the right of choice as to the manner in which he 
would make his exit off the stage of life being left open to him. | 
Rumour says that, being of a bibulous nature, he chose to be 
drowned in a butt of Malmsey—which was accordingly done in the | 
Tower ; and this, if true, would certainly signify his desire to improve 
the wine by putting a full body in it. 

On the death of Epwarp IV., the Tower was again the scene of | 
some select varieties of murder, among which, that of Lorp Hastines 
was a specimen of the short and sharp style then in vogue with the | 
| Duke or GLo’ster, while that of his nephews on the Othello principle | 
was a more deliberate piece of practice. The unfortunate children 
were smothered in bed, their uncle having the idea that such a course 
would bolster up his pretensions to the throne. Two ruffians named | 
DiGHTON and Forrest were the murderers of these babes in the | 
blanket, and their bodies were buried at the foot of the staircase; the 
children sleeping on the first floor, which thus proved an unfortunate | 
storey for them. | 
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We pause for breath, and shall unfold the remaining coils of the 
tale of a Tower next week. 


memeememnnmmnammuiditeneien 
HAMLET’S LAST SOLILOQUY. | 


Aas! alas! and hath it come to this, 
That I, no longer Hamlet, play the Ghost ? 
And such a Ghost! No old time-honoured vision, 
In coat of pasteboard trimm’d with gleaming foil, 
With whiten’d visage, and with grizzled wig, 
But a mere base delusion of the eye ; 
A mirror’d image in a showman’s glass, 
A conjuror’s trick to set a crowd agape, 
I stand, forsooth, upon an English stage 
To watch a strutting Frenchman ape my prince! 
I to be such a Ghost asthis? Yes, I, 
Who've been the Hamlet of some score of years ; 
Whose face, shape, elocution, manner, all 
Mark me the hero’s true and very self ! 
I play the Ghost? For me the Ghost may go 
To his “ sulphureous and” —I mean elsewhere. 
Help me! ye Britons! from the Wells of Sadler! 
Help me! ye powers of earthly Chancery ! 
Keen-sighted Woop, and most judicious WESTBURY, 
Help me! I cry. It is your Puetrs that calls! 

[ Rushes out at the rate of £40 a week. 


HINTS TO MILKMEN. 


Let your “ milk walk” as soon as possible, but don’t allow it to rue, 
for it might get over-heated, and turn sour. Remember your business | 
is a very noisy one, for you have to call out over the pales at every house | 
| Milk, O!” whether you owe any or not; and when you walk your | 
chalks home, the milk in your dairy is creaming. Let all your com- | 
panions be sensible people, and don’t mix with pumps, for they ar 
sure to lead you into weak ways. 


Lancasnire Distress.—Great cry and little wool, as the devil said 
when shearing his hogs. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


ANLIAMENT.—A name derived 
from parler la ment, to speak one’s 
miud, and an assembly where any 
me:;nber may get up who has a 
mind to speak. In Great Britain 
it is the great council of the nation, 
where the laws are framed to be 
looked at with admiring envy by 
other nations. Whenthe members 
all take their seats, the House is 
said to be sitting, but the speaker 
is the only one allowed to have a 
\ chair. The members are not per- 

mitted to say anything aloud until 
they can catch his eye, which he 
at certain intervals regularly rolls 
round the building to discover who 
¥y is the person most likely to catch 
@. it. Forty members are required to 


®| and this condition often leads to a 
.| countin’ which ends in a count out. 
The duty of the House of Commons 
is to settle as quickly as possible 
any bill that may be sent in; the 
bills not likely to pass being genc- 
rally put upon the old files. The 
debates are often continued through 
the night till two or three o'clock 
in the morning, and hence the mem- 
bers of Lords and Commons are 


properly called the legis-late-hours of the country. There is stilla 
great amount of “talk” that might be conveniently condensed, as 
“acts,” not words, prove the value of the session; but the reporters 
have recently ceased to encourage by their short-hand the long 
speakers, and those who want to know all that was said on any subject, 
must refer to the official reports, where every question that arises will 
be found in a volume inscribed ‘*‘ HANSARD.” a 

PaTRIOTISM.—The love of our country. In Ireland patriotism dis- 
_ plays itself after the usual Hibernian fashion, by a general love of 
emigration ; the “riot”? making, ina word, the division between “ Pat” 
and “ his home.” 

PaTronomaToLoGy.—A modern study, showing how mankind came 
to be called names. Thus the common name of SmituH is not one that 
is mythical in its origin, but is derived from “ smite,” because, as a 
Worker in metals, the first smith worked with all his might. In the 
days of yore, people were not as now spoken of as “Thingum- 
bob” and ‘ What’s-his-name?” but received a distinct appellation 
from the handicraft they chose, and the object of patro-no-matter 1s to 
fnd out how the shoot of a family got an aim in his direction. _ 

_Pavement.—The subject of continual experiment, which continued 
till they got a kerb. Stone, wood, and asphalte have been tried at 
different times for laying down a pavement, but one crinoline has been 
found quite sufficient to take it up. The granite pavement of London 

been objected to on account of its “dead heat” in sammer, but it 
Properly should be regarded as aacourse to be walked over. 

Peaxt.—A white, hard, smooth, shining body, found in the mouth 
of an oyster, and often heard of on the lips of a lady. The oyster was 
the first to adopt the shut up pearly closing system. At a remote 
period of the world’s history, the divers in the Indian seas compelled 
‘hem to open their establishments along the strand for the supply of 
ornaments to the ancients, and often roused them out of their beds for 
the purpose. CieopaTRa is said to have dissolved in a Graught of 
vinegar a pearl of enormous value, and to have quaffed the mixture to 
the health of Antony. It is scarcely necessary for us to tell the 
present enlightened age that there “an’t ony” truth in this tradition 
about Cieopatra, who has been charged with a gross act of queenly 
‘xtravagance, when she merely compounded for the first time a 


“Verage now known as “ early purl.” 
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SAYinG By our SAGE IN THE StREETS.—How true it is thatextremes | 
meet! Abroad the stage has every licence, while the press is fet: | 


tered. In England the press is free, but many of our plays are 
gagged.” Yet we are indebted to France for all our successful | 
Gramas! 


’ 


Biessep neroxp Expression.—A husband with a dumb wife. 





. “make a house,” as it is termed, | 





THE BEDFORD ROMANCE. 


So many inaccurate statements have been made in connexion with 

this mysterious affair, that in the interest, not alone of the parties 

| concerned, but in that of the public at large, we place the real facts 
before our readers. 

It appears, from the affidavits sworn to by the principal person 
engaged in the affair, that Pav, MarmapvuKe Gustan Daves Boveoas 
was born at Aberdeen in the August of 1842, and will therefore very 
shortly attain the age of twenty-one, when his property will, of course, 

| be under his own control. By his talents as a comedian—his Romeo 
| being especially popular—Mr. P. M. O. D. Beprorp earns a hand- 
some salary, not one shilling of which, however, according to his 
| affidavit, is he ever allowed to touch. He resides—by the kind per- 
mission of BenJamin Wesster, EsQ.—with an elderly lady, named 
Romer, who in her youth once appeared as Othello; and so great is 
the influence and authority exercised over him by this person, and 
by a relation of hers known under the name of Toots, that Mr. Bep- 
FORD declares his life is one of constant misery ; and-that, to use his 
=. expression, “he believes you (his Honour) my (Mr. Beprorp's) 
oy.” 

About six months ago, it appears that a French lady, whose name 
for the present we do not feel justified in making public, conceived a 
deep attachment for Mr. Beprorp, which that gentleman declares 
| that he reciprocated. The parents of the lady gave their full consent 
| to their union, and at first it was favourably viewed by Mr. Beprorp’s 
guardians. Recently, however, they seem to have altered their 
minds ; all letters were returned, and the proposed match was broken 
off. Mr. Beprorp, in a subsequent affidavit, which was, however, 
very probably extracted from him by threats, thus declares :—“ I 
declare that I am as happy as the days are long, and that my heart is 
as gay as a pretty little bird in the pretty little bushes; that I have 
full control over all my pretty little income; and that I have put a 
good deal of it into a pretty little savings bank; that the elderly 
female named RoMER treats me like a mother, and wraps up my pretty 
little tootsey-wootseys in flannel whenever I feel cold, your Honour ; that 
the person known as TooLE is more to me than brothers or sisters, 
and that I love him like a lamb; that I do not want to anybody, 
but only to read pretty little books, such as histories of England ; and 
| that I believe you, my boy.” Here, for the present, the matter rests. 
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THE SONG OF THE POLISH SCYTHE. 


Koérner sang of the sword 
In the days of war gone by, 
When he fought for Freedom—name adored ! ~ 
Under a German sky. 
Our weapon is humbler far ; 
We, who are doomed to writhe 
Beneath the yoke of the despot Czar, 
Will sing the Song of the Scythe. 


Tremble, away in the North, 
Thou tyrant stern and strong, 
We rebel Poles come rudely forth 
‘To break thy rule of wrong. 
*Tis an ominous sound to hear, 
And will not make thee blithe, 
When, with resolate hearts and songs of cheer, 
We are whetting the Polish Scythe. 


Sweep on, old weapon of ours! 
Thou hast great deeds to do ; 

But Freedom foils the infernal powers, 
And will bring us safely through. 

And in happy days to come, 
Our maidens, merry and lithe, 

On the village-green, in the cottage hom - 
Shall sing the Song of the Scythe, 


“Wen Tutncs are at tue Worst Tuer wit, Tunn.”—The phy- 
sicians have recommended the Kino or Pavussta to try the baths. As 
he has been going from bad to worse politically, it is a good sign to 
see a change for the better, although that better is bad—we believe 
Carlsbad. 

Nice Horet Comrany.—We hope it will verify ite title. There are 
plenty of the cheap and nasty. 

A Hixt 10 Narotrox.—An Old Saying slightly Altered.—A watched 


people always boils—over! 
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ENGLAND ON CHINESE PLATES.—No. 5. 
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PENSIONERS AND PIGTAILS. 


No place that wo have yet visited, O my great and venerable 
KWANG, seems to us stranger than a certain palace upon the borders 
of the Yang-tse-thames, to which the limner K-11, Ar-A., and thy 
slave, yesterday proceeded by a four-penny boat. Far more clearly 
than could any words of mine will the graphic pencil of that young 
artist enable my as yet unremitting Kwano to realize the aspect of 
the bailding in question, and of the river on whose shore it stands. 

In fact, owing to the circumstance that there are many houses in the 
neighbourhood devoted to refreshments, at which it is the custom to 
eat a little fish called Isle-of-Wight-beht, and to drink what the waiter 
in attendance named hyce-poonch, my own recollection of what 
occurred is not entirely so clear as I could wish. 
however, that after gazing at the janks of the barbarians, and wonder- 
ing how such ungainly vessels could be made to float, we alighted 
at a pier and entered into the precincts of the palace, where we 
beheld a great number of little old men in blue coats, who, so an 
English friend informed us, were all superannuated admirals, or leaders 
of the fleet. Had not our friend thus informed us, I should never 
have suspected this; so necessary is it, O reflective and philosophic 
Kwana, to seek for knowledge even at the hands of the barbarians. 
Many of these admirals had but one arm, others had lost a leg; yet 
I was told that an inhuman custom existed, by which cleven of 
the one-legged annually contended against a similar number of the 
one-armed, in the barbiric sport of which I recently gave you a 
description, and which is known as cricket. This statement, however, 
I find it impossible to believe. 

We were then taken to a place known as the Pen-ted-hall, which is 
hung round with pictures, of which, as a lover of the fine arts, I cannot 
trust myself tospeak. Glaring in colour and unnatural in outline, they 
in nowise resemble the productions of our own designers. There is 
especially a painting by one Turner, at which Ki-m1, 6-4. iauched 
a bitter laugh of scorn, and spoke in tones of sardonic contempt. 
The daubs chiefly relate to fights in which the junks of the barbarians 
have been victorious, and there are, accordingly, no pictares of the 
Chinese war, in which they were so memorably crushed and defeated 
by the invincible forces, both on land and at sea, of our great emperor. 





Well do I rernember, | 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the office, 80, Flect-street, E.C.—June 20, 1963. 


From the Pen-ted-hall we proceeded to the Kee-chen, where the 
little old blue-coated admirals dine together. Their fare is homely, 
but appears to be plentiful; and, although scarcely of a character 


suited to the rank they formerly held in the service, it is, I daresay, | 


savoury and nutritious. When we had seen them feed, we walked, to 
get an appetite for our own repast, into the adjoining park, where there 
is a temple erected to the winds, the two chief priests in which are 
an airy nothing and a glazier. On another eminence, which is crowned 
by a single tree, we observed a venerable and white-haired admiral, who 
was intently gazing through a telescope. 


three days before it does not occur. Hailing us in a friendly tone, the 
sage invited us to peep through his telescope ; and when we had done 
so, he desired us to gaze in succession through some little bits of glass. 
Startling, O well-informed and high-minded Kwana, is the power of 
some of the barbarian magicians ; for as we obeyed the instructions 
of the wizard, Frrz-rey, the landscape changed its aspect from that 
of summer to that of mid-winter, then to that of autumn, and next 
to that of spring. Wonderful ! 


Often had I heard that in England the men of science are badly | 


paid, yet was I both surprised and pained when this venerable astro- 
nomer held out his hand and supplicated me for coins. I gave him 
an ape-ny, and then went to dine at the “Ship ;” and nothing more, 


O indulgent and amiable Kwanc, is remembered by either Kr-H, | 
How.Cuow. | 


Ar-A., or thy slave, 


Tue Errects or Race.—A farmer in the west of England, well | 
known for his ungovernable temper, having taken umbrage at 
landlord, suddenly struck across the fields in the direction of his | 
home. We are happy to say the blow was not returned. | 

Ait tue Dirrerence.—France is fond of change, England of | 
stability. The former has the tri-coloured flag, the latter the trie® | 
coloured. 


————— 





I immediately concluded 
that this must be the sage Firz-roy, who, by scientific calculations, | 
can invariably predict what weather is not going to happen at least 





DS ee ee ee oe EN 

















Tt 


oe 


eee 


"OUT 


Jones :—* CONGRATULATE ME, MY BOY. 
Smith :—* Au! Is it a Boy?” 
Jones :-—“* No!” 

Smith :—“ THEN I7T’S A GIRL.” 

Jones :—“ Wuy, WHO TOLD rou ?” 





FINE ART GOSSIP. 
_ WE understand that Mr. Snoozies, of the Polygon, Somers Town, 
intends having his front door painted this summer ; in furtherance of 
which object a preliminary coat of white was laid on last week 
(extremely thick). : 
re Semen sonee in the back garden of Tiddlywinks Villa is at 
many other admirers of the fine arts, had almost despaired of seeing 


“completed. Built in the Gothic-Byzantine-Mediwval-Early-English- 
orinthian-Doric style, it is another triumph of our talented fellow- | 


Countryman, Mr. SHAVER. 

a have been favoured with a private view of Mr. Stucco’s bust 
of Tomas Mops, Esq., for the town-hall of Little Mudbury, and we 
Cannot too highly praise this addition to the plastic art. The artistic 


treatment of the waistcoat buttons is very fine, while the admirable | 


a in which the sheen of newly-rubbed-in pomatum is displayed on 
e back hair, shows at once the hand of a true master. 

SicNor Smituini’s new picture, “‘ Leather-lane at Early Dawn,” 
ti not, as erroneously stated, been purchased by Mr. Gamsart. It 
os commission from Mr. Batis, the eminent pawnbroker, in consider- 
oa which, 8icnor S. was permitted to take his best boots out of , 

ge. 

A series of portraits of the Band of Hope Association is about to | 
he ablished ; they are done in water-colours, as most appropriate to | 

eminent originals. 


It has been so long in hand that we, in common with | 
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GUESS. 


I’vVE BEEN A FATHER SINCE YESTERDAY.” 





HINTS TO STUD KEEPERS. 


See that your horses are properly lodged (whether they be free- 

| masons or not), and boarded well up. If any of your horses are 

entered to race, feed them on macaroni, in order to get them up to 
the mark. 

Remember that it affects a horse’s swallow to take him ont in a 
| storm, but he may be driven in a martin-gal. If your horses are in 
loose boxes and their movements become awkward, the only thing to 
be done is to (h)alter them. 

Always let a cheerful tone pervade your stables, but when you find 
too much chaff going about, make a note of it immediately, and 
order your grooms to cut it short. 





TAKE YOUR PICK! 
Tue Rev. Tuomas Wrcuerter, whose little comedy was ht 


| before the public lately, has been condemned to penal servitude. He 


was in the habit of praying with a servant girl while he was preying 
on her mistress. The unhappy girl Newton, who, although an apple 
had nothing to do with her temptation, has discovered the gravity 
of the offence into which he led her, is to be pitied. She was 
bewitch(erly)ed by one who should have led her aright. As for him, 
he was euch an adept at “stealing,” that a little “ picking ”—of 
cakum—was absolutely necessary for the finishing of bis education. 


ee 





A Coot Tune ror THe Wanm Weatnen.—Ranning into the Bank | 


of England and inquiring if they can oblige you with change for 


Stationary Ware.—A Chancery suit. 


sixpence. 
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RESPONDENCE. 


EAR SIR,—I am 
several valuable 
have been properly appreciated by 
the public. jut I must candidly 
confess that the success which has 


the author 
romances which 


hitherto attended my efforts to 
suit the public taste has not 
anewered my expectations. [I have 


several thrilling romances in MS. 
on hand, and I take the liberty to 
offer the to you for inspection, 
with a view that one of them, at 
least, may be accepted to enrich 
and enliven the pages of Fun. I 
send you the titles of the romances, 
not doubting of your approval :— 

“The Red Hand; or, the Pig- 
killer's Fate.” 

“The Violated Cemetery; or, 
the Mysterious Bone Merchant.” 




























































Home of Friendship.” 

“The Magic Pole-axe; or, the 
Knacker’s Doom.” 

“ Bleak House; ” “ Kenilworth ;” ‘‘ Monte Cristo.” 
tales have been composed with great thought.) 

“ Roderick : a Tale of Love, Robbery, Murder, Revenge, and Suicide.’ 
(This tale contains four hundred chapters, each of which ends with an 
electrifying tableau.) . 

“The English Bishop; or, Twenty Thousand Pounds a Year. 


(N.B.—These 


Eighty Pounds a Year. 

“The Hair Drawn Dagger; or, the Dream of Destiny.” 

“The Physician's Grief ; or, the Black Draught.” 

“The Arabian Knight's Entertainments.” 

This, sir, is a list of the principal tales and romances. I have 
several more, but they are in an unfinished state. I will bring the 
above-named tales to your office in a dray on receipt of your favourable 
reply. I send you the first chapter of one as a specimen :— 


ha 
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CHAPTER I, 


‘* Farly to bed, and carly to rise id 


se. 


"—ITomer'a iti 
Tue night was dark, and the storm-clouds swept over the sky. 
Far as the eye could reach was one unbounded prospect of cheerless 
darkness. The wind howled fearfully through the old trees on t 
open common, and the drifting snow on that pitiless night was piled 
in mountainous heaps. It was piercingly cold, and all the rivers were 
frozen to the very bottom. 

No human being could possibly brave a night like this. Yet, strange 
to say, a human form might be seen hurrying over the distant moun- 
tains. The form was that of a man, and his progress was rapid. Le 
turned not aside, bat plunged into the dark waters of the river which 
seemed to bar his further progress, and the next moment, dripping 
with moisture, he stood on the opposite bank. His scowling glance 
settled on a humble farm-house, whose turreted walls rose against 
the sky. As he recognised it he uttered a fearful ery, and hugging 
something beneath his cloak with maniacal gladness, hurried onwards. 

Tempest, wind, and rain. ° a ° 

Sweet was the domestic scene in that humble homestead. 
persons are there. 

Janet, sweet Janet! flower of the hills! belle of a dozen villages! 
envied possessor of-—(I here omit five pages of prose poetry). 

James Sweermvutton, Janet's accepted lover, and 
formed the three individuals. The old man was seated by the oy 
door enjoying the genial air. He had fallen asleep while reading the 
Times. Sweet Janet was preparing the humble evening meal, which 
consisted of fried tripe. 

The old man and her lover looked approvingly on, and followed her 
graceful motions with their eyes. Every moment her lover said some- 
thing which made her laugh heartily. He kept his coat-tail pocket 
carefully and mysteriously closed. It contained a volume of Fen. 
But the simple-minded Janet, in her confiding tenderness, imagined 
all the jokes he uttered his own. 

She had no eyes but for her lover. 

She saw not the forbidding form in a 
scrutinizing her. 

The fond looks which she bestowed upon her lover seemed to 
madden him. 

He tore out a long, shining weapor, which } 
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beneath his garments. Its trumpet-shaped barrel was affectionately 
| caressed, and then pointed at the breast of his hated rival. 

At this moment the old farmer fell from his chair to the floor with 
a thundering crash. He rose, rapping out fearful oaths against the 
Times. 

Bot this event only caused the villain to pause for a second. 

His finger was on the fatal trigger. Awful moment of suspense! | 


| 
| 


A hand, softly as a falling flake of snow, was laid upon his shoulder, 

The weapon fell to the ground, and giving vent to a terrified how], 
the monster fled. 

At this moment the moon burst from behind the sulphureous clouds, 

Strangely picturesque was the scene. 

The illuminated spires of that grand old dwelling rose proudly in 
the balmy air. 

On the topmost roof two animals of the canine race might be seen. | 
Their ruffled taile rose perpendicularly, like tall factory chimneys, and | 
half obscured the broad disc of the rising moon. 


If you accept the tale, please send a cheque, and tell the bearer to 


eee 


_ ring four times at the door of my lodging.—Yonrs truly, 


‘* The Feast-of Vultures ; or, the | 


JacoBp HaNNIBAL Ropway. 





HINTS ON COOKING. 
To Roasr Sucxinc Pic.—Having procured your pig from the 


|“ milky-way,” proceed to kill him, and remember there is but one 
| time to accomplish this, which is when you catch him in the vein, 


» | when the deed must be done as quick as possible. 


“The Vicar of Wakefield; or, How to Live amd be Charitable on | 





Now get your pig 
into hot water at once, or you may find yourself in trouble; but if 
you do get into a scrape, the best thing is to wash your hands of the 
matter as soon as you can. Now cut off the six feet, that is, first 
remove the fore feet, then the two hind ones; having accomplished 
the feat, proceed to stuff your inside with chopped sage, thorongh- 
bred crumbs, pepper, and but a little salt. Now put afew stitches in 
the side to prevent your stuffing from falling out, otherwise it might 
dizagree; having done this, your pig may be considered to be “ sewed 
up” completely, and you will have made all secure without a skewer; 
baste with butter, but a thick stick will do as well, if the butter be 
not pat to hand; having got your pig in a string, it will be quite 
according to his size (although he is not likely to heave many) how 
long it will require to roast him ; it may be three hours or four yours. 
When your pig is done brown, cut off his head, and say, ‘So much | 


for suckingham.” Now split him in halves in two twos (this is best 
accomplished on a Toosday), and placing one side on one dish and 
one side on another dish, it will be at once eyed with pleasure. The 
most economical way of placing this dish on table is to lay it at either 
end, by this means you will be sure to make both ends meet; serve 
up with apple-of-your-eye sauce. 

To Roast Goose.—Having selected your bird, send for an artist 
(Harrison Weir, for example) to draw it, then send your goose to 
college to be plucked ; now cut off the head and neck, and make no 
bones about it ; remove the feet in to-to, and when you take off the 
ends of the wings, quite a joyin’t will be found; the portions of the 
wings and legs that are left on should be secured right off with two 
skewers, thus making skewer doubly secure; the skin of the neck 
must be bound down in its own recognisances to prevent the gravy 
from running away; the breast should be covered for a short time 
with soft paper, or papier maché will do. A goose does not want 
s0 much roasting as a fowl; its own avowal, no doubt, would be 
that it docs not want any. An ordinary goose requires about two 
hours to roast, but a tailor’s should be at the fire much longer if to 
rest the eye on something tender is desired ; serve up, smoking hot, 
with bird's-eye and bo-sauces. 


| 
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SONGS OF THE HOUSEHOLD. 
THE MAT. 
Arr—“ Pray, Goody.” 
Br good enough to wipe your shoes, I'll thank you, for it’s wrong 
To splash those marks injurious which arise, 
Remember where the mat is placed, the prejudice is strong 
In favour of the friction it supplies. 
tub then, scrub then, 
Your boots, nor at your club then, 
Imagine you can take your mud upstairs before our eyes. 
So be good enough, etc. 
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Tue Previous Question.—Has she much tin ? 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 








the pen which is most to be com- 


requires to become mended. The 
reed was the original pen, and thus 
the ancients were obliged to reed 
before they could write. The first 
implements of this kind were called 
“calami”—from which may pro- 
bably betraced the penalty of popu- 
Jarity andthe calami-tiesofauthors. 
The best pen in the world is that 
which we find literary men do 
right with. 

Penpvutum.—The funniest thing 
in dynamics, being the inclination 
of a wag to overcome gravity. As 
attached to a clock it shows the 

swiftness of time by enabling you to see the movement of its swings. 

PeramBuLatox.—A horrible instrument of torture, invented for the 
purpose of aking children in the sunshine, and, at the same time, 
scraping the limbs of pedestrians to serve asarelish. As employed 
by nursery-maids, the perambulator is also used for sporting purposes; 
being trundied along at a slow progress along the pavement, and then 
backed to run against everybody. : 

Person.—The name by which a governess is known in “ genteel” 

families. Locke, in his work on the “ Understanding,” defines 

“ person” to be “a thinking intelligent being,” so that on this under- 

standing we may consider the name appropriate. ' 

PulLosoriiy.—The love or pursuit of knowledge or wisdom. Know- 

ledge has been pursued by men of wisdom from the earliest time, but 

it has only been run down by the ignorant. The ancients had several 
curious notions, which we now identify with various schools of philo- 
sophy, and their teaching wae always connected with certain forms. 

How the philosophers spoke we have no means of ascertaining, for 
though an active search was made through several hundred years, we 
have not yet been able to get hold of the philosophers’ tone. 

PuotocrarHy.—The art of making faces. It is not generally 
known that the first professor of photography was a clown in a 

Christmas pantomime, who, using his red-hot poker in a scene where 
there was “real water,” produced a remarkable phiz. The scientific | 
world gave the subject immediate attention, and within the last ten | 
years photographers have been making pictures like anything. The - 
first thing necessary is to get a negative, which you can easily do by 
submitting a person to the solar light for a few minutes, and asking 
him to lend you a solar-tary sovereign. You must then repeat the | 
process, when, as two negatives make an affirmative, you will get a | 
positive. Be careful to return the silver you may have used for the | 
purpose, otherwise the individual you. have “posed” will go away | 
With a very bad impression. 

_PuxsiogNomy.—A study to which many celebrated people have 
given their countenance. The face, which is the frontispiece to the 
volume, man, is regarded by physiognomists as also furnishing an | 
index to the contents. A person’s character is generally impressed | 
on his features, although when we go into society, we should not take 
every man by the nose. A shrewd observer may occasionally make a 
hit with a man of his eyes, and a man of forehead low may be | 
identified as a man of horrid temper. Students, who make a begin- 
ning in physiognomy, should remember the principles that LAVATER 
laid down, and that we all have, arter him, taken up. 
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Sap News.—A bark was spoken off the Dogger Bank last week. 
a8. Frank BuckLAND has started to investigate the matter in the 
interests of the canine species. Whatever his decision may be, the 
*cientific world will, no doubt, bow-wow to such an authority. 

A Sporting Lawyer.—A well-known Old Bailey Barrister has 


lately bought a race-horse, and intends to enter him, next year, at 
Ascot, for the « Trial Stakes.” 
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EN.—The old quill pen was once 
thought to be so good that it could 
never be mended. The introduc- 
tion of the metallic pen, however, | 
put the stock quill aside, and the 
stationer now finds that his stock 
will consist chiefly of the former. 


The paradox of the pen will be O’er Magdalen Bridge, spanning the Cherwell so fair 
found in the curious point, that . 


mended is the pen which never 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 

OLD Oxford’s been ringing 

Her bells—ever-dinging, 
From Tom’s solemn boom, to the chapel bell’s tinging, 

And wreaths has been flinging, 
And flowers has been bringing, and flags has been swinging, 
With her sons to roof, chimney, and pinnacle clinging, 

To see THoMPsON, the mayor, who sell pictures near there, 


Lead with mighty importance our young future king in, 
And his bride, whom two undergrad bards have been singing, 
All manner of elegant adjectives striuging, 
In some rather mild verse— 
K’en than Newdegates worse— 
Which, however, they scarce were allowed to rehearse ; 
For, being too Tupper-ish—not Tennysonian— 
They pleased not the lads in the Theatre Sheldonian. 
The velvet-sleeved proctors, 
The dons and the doctors— 
(Of course, Civil Law ones, not physic-concoctors) 
Were there in great force, 
With the U.G.’s, of course, 
Who shouted themselves in the gallery hoarse— 
Hissed Disraki, who, showing his nose in a rostrum, 
Thought their conduct, no doubt, when approval he lost, rum, 
Lorp Derby delivered a speech in good Latin— 
The idiom was faultless, the phrases came pat in. 
For Derpy’s a scholar and fine rbetorician, 
Though few people think him a good politician. 
All sorts of swelle obtained D.C.L.’s, 
Mid shouting and hissing, mid bellows and yells, 
Mid cheers for the ladies in pink and in green, 
In purple or blue—every tint that was seen— 
And, at last, for all ladies who wore crinoline, 
So no fair ones could say that e’en one was forgot of °em— 
For crinoline always includes the whole lot of 'em. 
Oh! in Oxford, no doubt, there-was ty of fun, 
From sunrise till Tom tolled his and one 


The House has agreed 
To a bad step indeed— 
Namely, buying the land where “ a dome was decreed,” 
Not by great Kupia Kuan, 
But some other man— 
Captain Fowke, who, if names we for actions could grant, 
Would be named for incompetence thus—Kusia Khan't. 
-Naught was e’er built in brick worse, and naught e’er was worse in 
lass— 
A cross ‘twixt a barn, and a little hand forcing-glass ; 
Four walls just as hideous as hideous can be, 
Two domes, for a purpose which no one ean see— 
All going—and we must provide £ s. d. 
Howe’er with delight I'll contribute my mite, 
If I thought they would do with the money what's right. 
And that’s —purchase the shed, and incontinent poke in 
Sin Wentworth, and then shut our CoLe and our Fowke in. 
And never permit them again to revisit ae 
The country they've wronged—that’s no bad plan now, is it P 
Especially if, to make matters quite clear, i 
They wrote on the building, “ Dry rubbish shot here! 


a 


The Saturday, usnally stern and exacting, 
Has taken to puffing up amateur acting. 
The praises could scarcely be weaker and warmer 
If their writer were some dillettante performer. 

’Tis ridiculous thus 

The idea to discuss, 
That amateur actors must certainly shine = 
Just because they are doing what's not in their line. 
The Saturday seribbler ghould really be teaght 
He can’t write such twaddle as that is for nought. 
To amateur workmen let's just hand him over— 
The rubbish he talks he would then soon discover, 
By becoming at once both a scarecrow and hobbler, 
Thanks to amateur tailor and amateur cobbler. 
At the Bijou some amateurs last week in sid 
Of a fund to help Poland foe | ~— ; ee 
And the honest opinion we formed on the w 
Just this—that on sticks ought to stand by the Poles! 
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FISHING IN TROUBLED WATERS. 


Boatman (malictously to old Gent., who ts “ina state)” s— I wourpn’t Go aAsHORE YET, Sin, ly I Was you; I THINKS WE SHALL GET FINE 
12? 


SPORT PRESENTLY, 


——_ + -—_———_ 


fancy you want some beer; at this point we advise you to return to the 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. hard realities of life and imbibe. 


j aaa 4 
} . ’ 
) 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. Weeds.—The best way to get rid of weeds is this: If good, smoke | 


her "self: af b: crIVeE en ( ‘ou ‘le ‘ > Same pur- 
H ' A na fic lh h me sty. —VPicking the silwe r lining ( (fF the th Til 5 yurseil ? li ba 1, pive them to 5 Jur fr ends tor the 340 t 


' : The Q f Spades.—A gardener’s wife. 
| ‘be Sun has now entered Canger, and tho latter has been forced to | . "a : ross . | 
Flousenia Horticulture.—Makiny beds. 


shell out, Which he did in a very crabbed manner. rt ' : ag eae 
: Pho only way we know to cultivate an acquaintance properly 1s t? 


/ 1. } . q° ar ° le . ¢ arclear ( ‘ 
JUNE. stake him down ec iretuily to the varden walk and pass &@ garaen r ys r, 
. . ° . ® : . Afror 
one weivhing about ten tons is best, over the back of his head. Atte! 

‘, : ry’ } ry’ , . » 
» = 21 Feast of St. Toddles-in-Topboots. Race of Bishops over | ¢)j¢ you will have no trouble with him 

. a Course of herin ae , ; H ae , Te ) ! ] “1 ’ , Pear. cs, t several tortoiss g an ] ac U} le 
) Ze Appearance o veri ew pnost including the ¢) ts ' ! ¢ - . t ; ne. BY 
M o~ ow \y } | nice { het ‘ 1 new > 3, r, , Pla ~theminar v, 1" j sit on them, two at a time : i ? 


} 
of the Tower Hamlets, by the kind permission of this means you will at once be able to detect the prickly parr. 
, J i 
) 


yl 8 : » : : a 
Wruster, Es, discover of what this is composed, the most ce! 


‘ ‘) 7 3 h etLing « ‘the Numismatic S ciety r rms [ IN ; : é } . 6 } . 2 ] en 
i . = Mi ” f . , we ae . ? I ’ nN ! ] Lo fo to law an i Wait til your lawyer seuds in his bill, Wits 
s @¢) bens my) ; ‘ i . ; » 6¢ BT . ™ = 
nthe chair SvU Te Ol MSCUSSK iow to ¢ : A nd } 
, : a F non f yt YOU Wiis ae Ol perceive wiat Uue, 
us Verein, Willi (GreeKx and ltalian biustrat ° 7 ‘ 
VV > 4 Outpouring of wit through a FuN-nel. The nat rise 


as one man to catch the precious stream. ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


' 
} il 25 Grand inaugural Cerem ny. Uncovering of fivures of 145 i? 1%23 _— ( yf course: he was a verv rude man, indeed, to pass 3 
| Epeech by ladies of the district sleepless night without even nod ling 
I 26 | Total abstinence jubileo at Evans's; in the course of | Molly Coddl. Standing on your head ina pail of boiling water! Y 
which several imperial pints (of stout) will be brought be comforting, but is hardly to be recommended except in extrel 
forward and disposed of, Cases. , 
5 | 27 | Mu. SrusxGeon presents his Lkeness (sixy ¢ plain, one | Pops wants to know if, when distance lent enchantment tot 
Bhiiilingy C joured) to the National VP rtrait Gallery. the loan was ever returned ? We hardly think sv miost pr bab y 
Joy and gratitude of the trustees ! , it was left a lcan. ? 
J'alking Tom asks, if the “‘ standing orders ’”’ in the House of Cor ; 
ZHE GARDEN, are ev€r accommodated with seats. How should we know ? We 
When the hot weather commences, lay flat on not in orders ; and, as for standing, send us a dozen of Champag>* 
spot, and fancy you've be hard at work, the and then we try . 
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STUBBORNEBILLY PIPECLAY. a 
Queen of Prussia:—“THERE, SIR; READ THAT, AND MEND YOUR WAYS." 
StubLorn Billy :—“ SHAN’T!” 
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| provided by the War-office, and to cost not less than Forty-five 


| beauties and appreciating the merits of his Lord-Lieutenant.) 


| Which the Old Ones are to become the Property of the Corps. 





FUN. 147 


Although portions of it appear somewhat equi 
oS quivocal, thes 
right by the following interpretation clause) :— . tee 
8. In all cases of Dispute or Difference of Opini i 
pinion the Comm 
Officer of every Volunteer Corps shall and may interpret this ‘Act o 
any Clause or Part thereof as he may think fit. 






















THE VOLUNTEER BILL. 


As proposed. to be passed at the instance of several highly intelligent 

Lords-Lieutenant and Commanding Officers of Volunteers.) 
_ HEREAS, it is highly Ex. 
= pedient to Encourage the 
Volunteer Corps, which have 
not only been the means of 
Gratification to the Nation, 
but of Glorification to several 
Great Personages at the heads 
of the Various Regiments : 
f——— Be it therefore enacted as 
follows :— 


1. Every Volunteer is to be 
allowed Twopence on each 
occasion of attending Drill, 
and Fourpence upon each 
occasion of a March, such 
sum to be expended in Re- 
freshment. 


(This will be found a great 
pecuniary advantage. The 
outlay necessary for malt 
liquor upon marches, etc., 
must have pressed severely on 
our gallant Volunteers.) 


\ 2. Any Volunteer found 
guilty of acting contrary to 
this Section is to be imme- 
} diately Shot. If not guilty, 
his punishment may be dis- 
cretional on the part of the 
Commanding Officer. 
(This is not quite clear, 
and may possibly require some 
modification. There appears to 


| 
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THE MYSTERY OF THE OMNIBUS. 


A RoMANCE IN Ruyme. 


(Scene.—The “ Favourite” omnibus. Timz.—A summer evening last 
week. Two passengers remaining, one male, the other female. 
The former inquisitively gazing at the features of the latter, whilst 
pretending to be absorbed in the pages of Fun.]} , 


MOT Le 


Lavy, whose familiar features 
Slily Iam scanning o’er, 
Where—men are such curious creatures—~ 
Where can we have met before ? 
In this “ Favourite” both remaining, 
Both for threepence journeying far, 
Fain I would be ascertaining 
What your antecedents are. 


There’s to speak this slight objection, 
One should first know who is who; 
Yet I have some recollection, 
To have seen you somewhere, too, 
Bless me! Mrs.—is it Wicotns ? 
It must be—yet, no; it won’t. 
Let me see! Oh! Mrs. Spricoins, 
To be sure! Yet, no, I don’t. 


MM 


sell 


4 
a 
| 
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Beg your pardon—have the pleasure, 
Madam—surely—but your name 

Quite escapes me—what a treasure 
Memory is—1l’m much to blame. 

But we've often met, or greatly 
I’m mistaken, here in town. 

Was it at the Jones’s lately? 
Miss—Miss—bless me! is it Brown ? 


Not Brown! Dearme! Smitu? Together 
Once I think we lived next door ; 

Stop! let me consider whether 
Was it first or second floor? 

Stay! No, that was Miss MacpHErson, 
Now I come to recollect ; 

Yet you are so like some person— 
It’s Miss CLarke, I half suspect. 


Really, is it not so? Yet now 
Who I am you're well aware. 
Very odd! (Hi! don’t forget, now, 
Turning—Canonbury-square.) 
There are in your features traces 
Which are quite familiar, too, 
But one sees so many faces— 
‘“‘Mitis.” Ofcourse! Ah! How d’ye do? 


_ be some omission, if not surplusage). 

8. Volunteers are to be and are hereby exempted from all Payments 
_ of Rent, Rates, and Taxes, in respect of any Premises taken or held by 

them, provided that the Landlord or Landlords of such Premises, 

after full Notice of such Exemption and the claim thereof by any 
| tenant, being a Volunteer, shall be willing to let such Premises free 
from such Rent, and also to pay all Rates and Taxes due, and to 
become due in respect thereof. 

(The boon conferred by this Section will scarcely, we apprehend, be 
too highly appreciated.) 

4, Every Lord-Lieutenant is henceforth to consist of not less than 
Seven Pounds weight of Straw, or other appropriate Convertible 
Material, and to be clothed in a costume of which patterns will be 


pounds sterling. One such Lord-Lieutenant is to be kept at the Head- 
Quarters of each Corps. 
(The words and object of this Section are sufficiently simple. Every 


Volunteer will henceforth have an. opportunity of contemplating the 
It’s to meet your husband, where you 


Now are going. Ah! I see! 
What do you say? Good gra—how dare you! 
Rather would have lived with me! 
Hence! audacious brazen huzzy, 
Not another word or look! 
Still serves “‘ coals and taters,” does he? 
Oh! you lived with me as cook! 


5. Every Commanding Officer shall have the power of dismissing 
any Volunteer without any Form of Trial, for any kind of Offence, 
committed or not committed; such dismissal to have the force of a 

cnviction for Felony, but not to entail farther panishment, unless by 

articular desire of such Commanding Officer. 

(This is as it should be.) 

6. New Lords-Lieutenant are to be provided at Head-Quarters on 


the Fourth of November in each year, immediately upon and after Dear me! of all failings clearly | 
Want of memory’s the worst; 
Stupid girl! you needed merely 
To bave mentioned that at first. 
Who the—well, it makes one swear then— 
In that silken dress and tone, 
Could have—stop! conductor, there then, : 


Threepence! Mary M111, begone! 


ld 


(This can scarcely be understood except in connenion with Section 3, 
which, we think, it might have advantageously followed.) 

‘. Every Commanding Officer is to have his Own Way in every 
ater connected with the Corps, and the Funds and the Members of 
such Corps, and any Volunteer considering himself aggrieved by any | 

ding Officer is to be allowed free access to the Lord-Lieu- 
t for the time being at Head-Quarters, to whom euch Volunteer 
may appeal as long as he may think fit. 


(Nothing can be fairer than this section. 





’ on - Tne CHaMPionsuir ov THE Tuames.—We hear on good authority 
Upon the whole, we are | that as his numerous “friends and backers” are, of course, anxious | 


¥ drawn, and more advant: to the Volunteers as a body than | 
ore advantageous to - A Fair Race.—The Saxon race. 


as satisfied with the bill, which appears to us rather more care- | to have his portrait, Cusmprns is about to sit for his buat-ograph ! | 





other legislative efforts 


eg 
of the kind which have come under our notice. © 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Boctety. 


Petree Sk a) Va Oe 
You havent pot 


such a thing asa )} 
Crown about you 
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THE TOWER. 





Ricnarp having smothered his unfortunate nephews out of hand, 
by that highly improper step ascended the throne, but did not long 
enjoy his seat on that piece of regal upholstery, being shoved off by 
the Ear. or Ricumonp, who, as Henry VIL, finished the wars of the 
Roses by a final blow at Bosworth. Not much of any consequence in 
connexion with the Tower happened during his reign, always except- 
ing such trifles as executions and imprisonments; but as nobody 
thought anything of these amusements but the parties personally 
interested, we will shunt him off on to the siding of oblivion, and pro- 
ceed on the main line of our history with Henry VIII. 

That monarch was the nearest approach to the mythical Bluebeard 
that modern research has been able to produce, and as the husband of 
#ix spouses he must have been of a very strong constitution to re-wive 
so often. He resided principally in the Tower, and the edifice, like 
himself, was re-paired in his time. Shows and f¢tes were the order of 
the day for him and his kmights. Twice Henry was crowned, probably 
on the principle that you can’t have too much of a good thing—once 
on his accession, and again on his marriage with ANNE Botern; find- 
ing, however, that coronation entertainments caused his expenses to 
run high and his treasury low, his remaining queens were uncrowned, 
and were only nominally in possession of the regal 2s. Gd. Of course, 
executions as usual went on; among the sufferers we may note Sir 
Tuomas More, who, had he lived in these days, would assuredly have 
been one of our own contributors. So deeply rooted was with him the 
habit of joking, that even on the scaffold he cut jokes with the 
executioner, who in return cut off his head. Anne Botreyn followed 
soon after, the king, her husband, having people axed at the block 
with the same nonchalance with which he himself was axed in church. 
To do her little business, an executioner was imported from Calais, 
who, though doubtless a sharp blade, must have been a very callous 


man to decapitate so good-looking a young woman. To recount how | 
often the Tower and its precincts were stained with blood during 


Hewnnr’s reign, would be an unpleasant task indeed; suffice it that 


both Catholics and Protestants had their lives and bodies cut shorter | 


FUN. 








in the most indiscriminate manner. Epwarp VI., Mary, and Exjz,. 
BETH, all resided more or less at the Tower ; but as the fate of kings or 
queens residing at a place is not of such very exciting interest, we 
shall simply place the circumstance on record—a record, too, of the 
most liberal principles, for our readers may hold what opinions they 
please, and we will promise neither to abuse or anathematize them on 
that account. 

At this point the history of the Tower as a royal palace ends. 
James I1., whom his flatterers termed “a real Jem,” taking up his 
abode at Whitehall, and the Tower was reduced to the state of a state 
prison and a fortress. From a very early period the Mint was in the 
Tower, and it was from thence that the celebrated mint sauce, better 
known as £ s. d., was poured forth until 1806, when the present 
building was erected by Sir Ropert SMiRKE, whose name seems more 
calculated to raise a laugh than an edifice. 

In the reign of Cuarues II., the crown jewels, which are and have 
been kept in the Tower from time immemorial, nearly fell a prey to a 
certain CoLoneL Bioop, who, being a great scamp, was frequently in 
want of a crown, and to remedy this state of things, determined to 
steal the king’s. Btoop, being naturally of a sanguine disposition, 
nearly succeeded in his object. With two companions he gained 
admittance to the jewel-house, and gagged Epwarps, the keeper, who, 
of course, struggled to obtain a quick repeal of this gagging act, when 
he saw one of the intruders busily engaged in pocketing the crown 
and orb, while another was filing the sceptre in a manner that showed 

| how used he was to scrapes of all sorts. They had almost got clear 
off, when the sudden appearance of the keeper’s son urged Messrs, 
Bioop and Co. to make tracks with the regalia at once. The alarm, 
however, being given, they were followed and taken, as also was the 
king with their audacity, who, instead of hanging BLoop, and instead 
of making the end of a rope the natural end of such a rnffian, pardoned 
him this crowning misdemeanonr, and took him into great favour. 

The Tower is under the government of the constable, who has no 
connexion with Sir RicHarp Mayne, and in former times, in addition 
to a salary of £100 per annum, he had various pickings and stealings, 
which must have enabled him to feather his nest in a very downy 
manner. One of these was the receipts arising from the herbage 
growing on Tower-hill, but we should imagine that the present 
income from that crop must be much cut down. 

In conclusion, any one desirous of knowing more of the Tower, can, 
for the small charge of one shilling, inspect that ancient edifice; a 
sum so small that no one will, we fancy, after this deny himself the 
pleasure, or kick up a bobbery about a bob. 


SONGS OF REAL SENTIMENT. 


May the friends we wish to try 
Last through wintry weather, 
May the wings of Liberty 
Never moult a feather ; 
May of Love and Truth the gems 
Be set in hearts compactly ; 
Liberty for ever! them’s 
My sentiments exactly ! 


Here’s may Fate to make amends 
With good fortune cram one ; 
Champagne to our real friends, 
Real pain to each sham one. 
Success to trade well paid—the Thames 
And all it bears so nicely ; 
Old wine, old friends, young women—them’s 
My sentiments precisely. 


The land we live in—may its grove 
Of laurels ne’er be blighted ; 

The life we like with those we love, 
And joy for true hearts plighted. 
More friends less need of them, say I, 
A glass and—drop first letter — 
Now them’s my sentiments, and try 

If you can furnish better. 





en 


Crry InteLuicence.—A well-known Russian merchant, who has 
lately been holding back on ’Change, was observed the other da 
close with abargain. The result of the contest has not yet transpired. 

Stow Svuicipe.—A person of the name of WitiaMs, of Potsdam, - 
trying to commit slow suicide by the means of Prussic acid. A gre® 
many people are interested in the result. 
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| witness his anti-Maynooth manwuvres. He w i 
sae 3 - ' oe m8) L s. e was educated at Univer. 
PIRATES ’ BEWARE! | sity College, London, the first stone at which was thrown by Sipyry 


HIVER my timbers! dear Fun, 
as some swabs on the boards are 
going a privateering, and threat- 
ening to blow any craft out of the 
water that ventures to overhaul 
their prize, 1’!] readily consent to 
have my lee-scuppers cut adrift, 
my cat-harpings fished with the 
stunsail-boom, and my binnacle 
knocked into cat-heads, lubber- 
holes, and deadlichts, if I can see 
why I shouldn’t lay-to alongside 
of a prize or two, and hail every- 
body to haul off, back and fill, | 
tack and scud, or I'll rake ’em. | 
Wherefore I once more observes, | 
shiver my timbers! I’m going to 
write a few nautical ditties, and if | 
any lubber goes to the same | 
locker to help himself after me, | 
V’ll call in the sea-lawyers.— 
Yours, with a scrape and a tug of 
the forelock, and sending you a 
specimen of the eargo faithfully, | 

Horatio NELSON BoOosEeYcove. 
T. R. Wapping.* 


It is an ancient mariner, 
And he stoppeth one of three, 

Away the good ship flies and leaves 
Olid England on our lee, 

And hears amid the howling storm 
The minute gun at sea. 





Our country is our ship, d’ye see ? 
A gallant vessel, too; 

Mine eyes the rocky coast explore, 
My native land, adieu. 

No more he’ll hear the tempest howl, 
For death has brought him to. 


With thee, my bark, I'll swiftly go 
Athwart the foaming brine ; 
The tempest! now who feels it ? none, 
The danger’s drowned in wine. 
Then to the pilot cheerly sing 
** By the deep—nine! ” 


eee 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 43.—Gerorce Hammonp WHALLEY, Esq., M.P. 


Ma. Watery lays claim to an illustrious descent. He asserts, 
through the medium of the well-known and highly-esteemed Don, 
that he is a descendant of one “‘ EpwarD WHALLEY, who was first 
Cousin to Joun Hamppen and O1iver Cxomwe..” We have never 
heard of a WHALLEY of any note yet—certainly not as a cousin of the 
‘wo patriots. But we have heard of a WALLER—Ep«uND WaLLeER—the 
poet, who was thus connected with them—his mother being the 
daughter of Gairriru HAMPDEN. Mr. WHALLEY is not a great reader | 
opeatry, We opine, and is not aware that the author of “ Go, lovely | 

se 18 @ pretty well-known person. It is possible that he thought 
— would notice the slight liberty of turning WaLten into WHALLEY 
1 ™ case of an obscure individual living in the seventeenth centary. 
+ sa 18 another explanation of the matter in the fact that in those 
ae ee ple did not always spell their own or other people's names 

nore though we know of no instance of WaLLen’s signing 
on elf WiaLLey, others may have laid that spell upon him. At any 

, ? One circumstance favours Mr. WuALLey’s theory — EpMunD 

ae son and heir was an idiot. 
| ‘Soe ae was born in 1813, at Gloucester, and was not a twin, 
Me Wi fae most famous productions of that spot are double ; and 
| Tiwana certainly thinks himself a great cheese—as may be 
questi, © from his never thinking of pairing” on any important 
| “ions. We may add that he was very little WHatvey at the time 


natant 7 ani 


of hi: . 7 : . : 
oo. birth, and is said by some to have continued so ever since, | 
MOUC a a . ° ° ° . 

&" we cannot help thinking that if he is not big, he is bigoted— 
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wat @) the principal ports of the Atlantic, Pacific, and German Oceans 
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| than his hobby. 


. . ’ 
| the title of one who would “never say die, 


on the mere strength of it. 
as Lorp Ciype would have arose with any other name. 


——— 





SMITH, with the inscription “Stinkomalee ” indelibly stamped upon it 
In the groves of this Gower-street Academy our hero (Mr. Wra.iry 
| will pardon us the expression) distinguished himself by obtaining two 
prizes—one for rhetoric and the other for metaphysics. The former 
| prize must have been adjudged to quantity not quality, we imagine 
for we know Mr. WHALLEY can be verbose and lengthy. The latter 


| Study is one of those things “no fellow can understand,” and no doubt 


Mr. W wale could do that as well as anyone else. Accepting that 
definition of them, we may observe that metaphysics occupy a large 


| portion of all Mr. Wua.ey’s speeches ; and thatif we must be dosed, 


we would prefer that sort of physics which don’t take “meta” before 
them, and do take sugar after them. 

He was called to the bar, and went like a lamb, in 1836. He used 
to go the Oxford Circuit, but has ceased to do so. It is stated that 
the practices of the Puseyites at Oxford induced him to give up his. 
He was appointed Tithe Commissioner from 1886 until 1847. He is 
said to have derived much of the obstinacy with which he pursues his 
peculiar line in the House, from his acquaintance with tithe pigs at 
this period. He is a magistrate for Denbighshire and Montgomery- 
shire, and a deputy-lieutenant of the former. He is also a captain 
of yeomanry cavalry, and we hope rides his trooper with more mercy 
He has favoured the world with his opinions on 
legal subjects in the form of law-books, about as weighty as law-books 
generally are, and we all know how heavy that is. 

He contested Montgomery in 1852, but did not “ shortly appear ” 
in Parliament, for he was beaten. He, however, obtained a seat for 
Peterborough in 1853, but was soon after unseated on petition. He 
was re-elected in 1859, and has continued to represent the Borough of 
Peter, and pitch into Peter’s successor ever since. 

Mr. WHALLEY describes himself as a Liberal, and certainly has 
voted for many Liberal measures. But, like his ancestor WaLer (if 
he were his ancestor), he is a curious mixture of political opinions, 
and combines, with a love of civil, a hatred of religious, liberty. Like 
his ancestor, too, although he amuses the House, he does not influence 
it. The resemblance in these points is curious, and favours Mx. 
WuaL_ey’s theory. But the likeness does not go much farther. 
WaLLer was time-serving, weak, and despicable, and Mr. WuaLiey 
is not time-serving. 

As a speaker Mr. WHALLEY is a little tedious at times, and his 
rhetoric is of acharacter that would not elicit a prize from the reporters, 
whatever the London University might think of it. But his eloquence 
(if we may be allowed the word) is lightened up at times by flashes 
of merriment which convulse the House, and are all the better appre- 
ciated and more humourous from being unintentional. He is also the 
plentiful cause of wit in others, altiiough he is not supposed to possess 
any himself. Bernat OsporNe has many a smart hit for the M.P. 
of Peterborough, and many, not generally held to be wits, strike sparks 
from this flint of Parliament. 

It is on this account that, although a wearisome speaker and an 
unsatisfactory legislator on account of his blind bigotry and vapid 
denunciations against the. Romanists generally, and Maynooth in 
particular, we should much regret to lose him from the House. 
Indeed, by the very violence of his opposition, he aids the causes he 
would injure, and, by the feebleness of his support, does not benefit 
those he would aid. Long, therefore, may Peterborough continue to 
return this invaluable member to Parliament to be the “ Aunt Sally” 


of the House of Commons. 


ee 





“STET NOMINIS UMBRA.” 


Tue umbrage which Messes. Bue and Buacoey have taken to their 
own names, has brought about some curious revelations. In Seron’s 
work on “ Heraldry,” we find that a man’s name may even o ershadow 
his chance of success in life. That writer states that the present Loxp 
Crype is the lawful son of “Joun M‘Liver and Aones Camrsett, of 
Glasgow,” but that he entered the army as “CoLIn Camrpets” because 
“there is no doubt his promotion would have been impeded if he had 
retained the name of M‘Liver.” Surely Mu. Seton must have been 
set-on to say this by some mischievous people, who wished to hint that 
promotion for merit was merely nominal, and that name had more to 
do with it than fame. We should have thought M‘Livex 60 evidently 
’ that if names had anything 
to do at all with promotion, its owner would have been made 6 colonel 
Besides, we are sure that so good a soldier 
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A DISMAL CASE: 


Scenr.—A Lawyer's Office, 2 p.m. 
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Nogs No. 1 (dolefull) -—“1 say, En, I wist THERE WoULD BE ANOTHER Russian War! 
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A CHANCE FOR ANOTHER HOLIDAY 


Nogs No. 1:—‘* Wity, You SEE, IN FOUR OR SIX YEARS TIME THERE MIGHT BE PEACE REJOICINGS, AND THEN WE SHOULD, PERHAPS, STAND 


LITERARY FLUNKEYISM. A LOCKE-T FOR FOWKE. 


| 
| As we sit down to write, we sink in our own estimation; we blush | Why things shouldn't be done as they ought to be done, ig a question 
| involuntarily, although we are in the deepest solitude; we look at our which every body asks and nobody answers. It was, of course, not 
| arm. in dread lest we should find a napkin hanging on it, intrue the right thing to ask Eur pe to come and visit us, and at the sam: 
waiterish attitude: werush tothe glass to ascertain whether our neck | time to display what architectural ability we have got. We are above 
encompassed bry the ec ventional little white tie; and we have to appearances, and dish-covers were every bit as useful as mere orna- 
look around us. No wonder! For just Jook here! Did audacity mental erections. Everybody grumbled, it is true; but it is better 
ever go so far Was impertinence ¢ ver go consummate that there should be a general growl than that a government official 


GENTLEMAN : ad after , Y sis i a should be forced to the inconvenience of a little additional vigilance, 
| A ment, a ¥ Cny not. ondent ntant, orthat a nice httle bit of patronage should suddenly be converte 


, i ° \ ° > ‘ ‘ = on a < ) 7 — ’ ’ 7 ss ‘ ' ‘ ° . P 
‘ rich oF into a disarrangea apple-cart. So the broth was spoiled, an 1 Fowk! 
was immortalized as the arcnitect of the nost ridiculous building 
‘ ] ad } ‘ > es ‘ cor } te eles > 1 . oe "cor 
A “ventleman who want el v! nt 1 at capacity not that ever poxed its ugly nose into the pure oxygen of heaven. Neve! 
' ‘ an aeeeral ae ae ‘ 2 sae . ad eho: ded aes ao . oe 
mena would und ib lL, corres} \ intry mind, let us go it again. As Mr. LocKE sayvs:— 
rirayoeer rity wit, T , ‘ i ' ] ’ ort or , tor a6 _ . » . ‘ . 7 29 Dig 9 
paper, wr Saye, = , N eos S cect e Why should not Carptarws Fowxer have the ornamentations of the buive 
iterature something a litt the wor fa menia We are, of Hf lnot see why } hould not, and however ugly anything might t 
course ot red for t! \ t Nowerthe " confess the CoWd be} loubt of this, that we should become accustomed to it, ang . 
ei?¢ 
gshan’t find Jrams with | fing n bennt navan » mms Just so; use is second nature, and we can become accustom: ’ 
fy \" 7 ‘ ‘ 9 w Anything, even to the sponding national money in rigging outa s§ 
advertises that he can sup teri livery Crow for nations t ii. We extract the above little bit of sa ‘ 
a a * I, : -t 1 f iptain, and we present 1t with our bts 
Wis! ‘ 
’ . 
r fi ru k lantern, find Way : 
We ean t ; ' that would advisable “Mrnsrey on me exclaimed a witty Lancashire witch, when & 
t tt f | ted ¢t fell into the river at Liverpoai 


wr 9 : . ° ° . > “en 
rxick.—The Australian Champion rowing against Ropest 


































PREPARING FOR THE BALL. 


Old Party :—“ Yes, SNurrkins, 1 inust HAVE BEEN A MOST BEAUTIFUL GIRL! 





| | Was carefully studied, and merited well 
_ MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; | ‘The plaudits it won when the curtain down-fell ; 
ry OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S APLOAT. The part has so often been acted before, 
’ ° ; | ‘lo its points no new actor can add Inapy more. 
a a topic this week But he has, we may say, 
eo unegualled—unigue— ._ aah Mob Shen, SONNE SRF, ita 
. ; ” jUalier ULeque A fine face—a yvood figure—a voice full and meillow— 
hed & ater And was better as Ronico perhaps than Othello 
| The f. rom afar, : In which he appeared, 
Whose eo lls of luly. vet ; And ber called for and cheored “ aD 
Dicuss dcuen om Wr : or . ; 7 ve ep aN ' ie On the ni tht of the day when his cause had been } cerd ; 
A triumph how prez oe +4 = = eee ] Pree s 2 Chancery, = should be found on Ngo ef 
Save by those Ag a oe ‘ vet : 9 . =r : a at To his “ shortly appearing but manayer Frcuibs: 
ee i0 saw how her first words were received ; He acted well—very— 
Yet how, by fine instinct, she manaved to teach But then Miss E. Ty gRY ' 
The heart thr ugh the eyes to interpret her speech. For naiceté and sweetness the stage does not own a 
In the balcony 6cenc More suitable actress to play Jiesdeimona. 
She waa presque divine, : 
And the love-making her and young Rowico between There's a very nice breeze 
Was so exquisite nice, ; About MavaMe ELIs?, | 
‘That we thought once or twice And how her young women die off by degrees . 
_ We'd “at Rome(o), as Kome(o) does, do’’—in a trice ; | For it scems that the ladies encourage death ® sport 
iZ.— Comparing the much lesser stars up above with her, | By ordering so late all their drerses for Court. 
Judge her their queen—and fall straightway in love with ber. Well, we read in the Time 
So does Rom 5, and s0 might do anys other “ fellah,” Of hornble crimes ; 
Charmed at once by the genius au 1 yraces of SELLA (Not fit to be named in this jingle of rhyn _ 
The Adelp} i’s oft-promised—and oft stnancd._** Snectre.” i Committed for all the woret faults of humanity ; 
And WALTE R as a a. ee aa bes Fk cut ea | 4 r VEDKEance OF passion 
t§ MONTGOMERY —long “ billed” by FEeCHIEs, But certainly fashion 
* Walked” both on one niglit, | Jdoes murder for no stronper reason than var 


When to gay. ’: wal Le . 

ry send » Bay, ils bu rigel ; ai ia , 
hae } . . y*. ¢ oy . te, 1 r ZZi@, f av ae. 

5 the fret —thalks t Optics $6 ¢ rye ef rather s¢ ( i WO C@FcCr, ¢ ntrived , “> J u » tate “aw ’ 
ry me the Bae , - Have recentiy taken up time in the law-courts 
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There's first Coronet Dickson, 
Who's trying to fix on 
Old Generar Pest with the grasp of a vixen ; 
And next there’s a wrestle 
About the new vessel 
Which in dock was contriving to quietly nestle, 
Till the Government came and took hold of the ship 
Ag one that was likely to give therm the slip, 
And be off, in the Yankees to rouse up much dreader hates, 
Beeause they believe that we help the Confederates. 


All the swella, great and small, 
They graced the Guards’ ball, 

Although there weren't tickets enough for them all. 
The Patwce and Parncess were tho chief lions present ; 
The supper was good and the music was pleasant ; 

And those who'd know more had ath better go seek 
“ For a faller report in our columns next week.” 





Re eee —- 


IT MAY COME TO. 


COURT CIRCULAR, 
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WHAT 


Werpwespay. 
IS Rovat Hicuness THE PRinoE OF 
WALES rose yesterday at a quarter 
to five, and presided at the In- 





augural Street Banquet of the 
Finsbury WBarly-Risimg Associa- 
tion. .R.H. left £50 in aid of 


the society, and then drove to the 
PreL statue in Cheapside, to pre- 
side over the first meeting of the 
Warehouseman’s Provident Co- 
operative Company, to which he 
gave a donation of £73 10s. All 
the committee (319 in number) 
were introduced to H.R.H., who 
shook them all cordially with both 
hands, and invited them to 
Sandringham for the lst of Sep- 
tember. 

Hi.R.H. then kindly took the 
chair at a meeting of the Postmen’s 
First Delivery Union, and after a 


undertaking, handed the 

secretary, Mr. Wrarrer, a cheque 

for £112 7s. 6d., to discharge all 
ad liabilities of the institution. 

¥ It being now nearly 9 a.m., 

ne H.R.H. drove to the International 

" Bxhibition building, where he was 

received, for no reason in particular, by Sie Wentworth DiLKke, who 

unfortunately broke his back in attempting a lower ko-too than usual. 

H.R.H. left £234 6s., in aid of Messus. Kerk and Lucas; and then 

hurried to the Barlington Arcade. 

Here H.R.H., after inspecting the various objects of art and 
receiving an address from the beadle, left £2 in aid of that official, 
and then, at 11 a.m., kindly presided at the morning meeting of the 
Entomological Society, at which Sire Wentwortn Dike, who had 
courteously recovered, caught a fly in the most intrepid manner. It 
was of the common house-fly species ; and was respectfully presented 
by Sin Wentwortu Ditke to H.R.H., who left £321 13s. in aid of the 
funds of the institution, of which he graciously consented to become 
an honorary member. 

At 1 p.m. (exactly the appointed time), H.R.H., with his usual 
punctuality, arrived at Wormwood Scrubs, where he distributed the 

prizes to the Clerkenwell Tirailleurs, of which corps H.R.H. | 
Poona accepted the honorary colonelship; and at 3 p.m. 
attended the usual half-yearly examination at Mr. Brown's, 
Birches, Clapham, of which school H.R.W. has kindly consented t 
become the patron. 

H.R.H. arrived at Victoria Park it 4 20 p.m., where he received an 
address from the Spitalfields Drinking Fountain Association. The 
secretary presented H.R.H. with a large jug of water, which he was 
graciously pleased to accept. 

At 6 p.m. the long- -expected naval review took place off 
Fort. A gunboat was presented to H.R.U., which he was 
pleased to accept. 

In the eas H.R.H. attended the Lyceum, St. James's, 0! lympic, 
Adelphi, Victoria, Strand, and City of Londen Theatres. At each of 


in the 


ias 
he 


the 


Tilbury 


graciously 
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few remarks expressing his interest | 


[Jury 4, 1863. 


| these establishments a free pass was presented to H.R.H., which he 
was graciously pleased to accept. 
THURSpay, 

GeneraL KNOoLtys has addressed the following letter to the Mayor 
or CARLISLE :— 

‘“‘ Sir,—I has the honour to acknowledge your communication, but 
I regrets to say as the Prince feels hisself so fatigued which it is no 
wonder, and so would any one, as could be plainly proved if need was 
but névertheless what he says is this as he have got to be at Brighton 
and Liverpool on Thursday he do not see as he can manage Carlisle 
whieh [am quite sure the corporation will see as this is no more than 
just being all of us mortal and I has the honour in return to express 
H.R.H. sentiments which such are those of regret but hopes for other 
occasions. *W. Kno. ys.” 


AT THE PLAY. 


Insfeap of being surprised at the recent application of scientifie 
novelties to the purposes of dramatic illusion, the astonishment of 
the reflective playgoer should be excited at the length of time that 
has elapsed before managers saw the possibility of turning to aecount 
all that the expert experimentalists in optics and chemistry had been 
doing for them. The very injunction td hold the mirror up to nature 
might have suggested the glass that would show somebody his own 
image, somebody else his own features, and the body, or rather every. 
body, of the time, the form of producing a spectral hallucination, 
whilst the audience provided its own pressure. Whoever has been at 
the Polytechnic and heard the pleasant gentleman before the table 
and behind the whiskers—not Prorressor Pepper, who, being at 
Paris for a season, compels alteration in that respect, but the sub- 


| stitate, who has been one of those mustered in his plaee—discourse so 


learnedly on the laws of refraction, as illustrated by the things which 
are seen, aud which really are things that ought not to be seen, must 
have long ago had the “ effects” of pieces in his eye, of which these 
optical images might be the cause. There needs no ghost come from 
the Polytechnic to tell us that when certain glasses follow each other 
successively, a person placed in a peculiar position will inevitably see 
double. The most important condition is the use made of the glass, 
and the manager who would, with this line in the playbill, fish for 
popularity, should always take care to secure the right angle. The 
Adelphi ghost is not so startlingly impressive as the Hoxton “ Phan- 
tom,’ and the management of the mode by whieh the apparition is 
projected from the regions below on to the piece of plate-glass above 
is not quite so appalling. Whilst Mr. Repiaw, the “ haunted man,” 
was lamenting the other evening in his darkened chamber the loneli- 
ness of his condition, the audience found his solitude curiously invaded 
by a spectre habited like a scene-shifter, and who, in his paper cap 
and with tucked-up shirt-sleeves, was emptying the contents of 4 
foaming tankard in blissful ignorance of the spot he had selected for 
his symposium being then open to the light, and that his image was 
involuntarily sent into the immediate neighbourhood of the uncon- 
scious chemist. The only substantial thing in the piece is the 
acting of Mr. Too.r, who, as the memorable newsvendor of Mk. 
Dickens's charming story, is always giving rise to the most agreeable 
reflectians. 

‘The experiment of Mr. Warter Montcomery, who, finding he could 
not play at the Lyceum, has set to work at the Princess’s, has been 4 
decided mistake as an attempt to take the British public by storm, 
and we may now fairly consider his Othello no more. He has been 
quickly followe d, how ever, by a charming French actress, MDLL8. 
Sre tia Conas, wWhio as Juliet in every respéct succeeded. It is very 
long since a success so genuine has been gained. To vary the old 
c uplet on Mackiin’s “ Shylock ”— 

**This is the Ju— 
Liet Shakspeare drew.” 
Since the early days of Miss O’Neitn, whose scarcely porous 


Irish accent gave the same piquancy to the text which is here due to 
the delicious Gi illic infusion, we have had no heroine of our dramatist’s 
delightful love-story to compare with her. Crowds of impatient 


adm iirers will soon fill the theatre whenever she performs, and render 
her to half-price visitors what she already is as an actress of real 
emotion—unapproachable. THe Opp MAN. 








—- 


Sometninc not GeNeratty Kxnown.—The question of precedence 
on state visits to the city is always determined by the way the months 
follow each other, according to the Newgete Calendar. Thus first 
comes the May-or, then his June-ior, and then his Julia. 

THe Srectxat Ittvsion.—Fancying Bonoers, the stout publicas, 
ane be assvciated with great spirits, because he is a big host ™ 
iimself. 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 44.—Sim Frrzroy Ketty, M.P. 


A tawyeR, labouring up the ladder of legislative and lucrative life, 
may be said to be in his l-ement. Siz Fitzroy may boast of a good 
many ups and downs on the rounds. Although he selected the Tory 
party, perhaps from seeing little opposition of a dangerous character 
| there, he had a long struggle and frequent failures before he reached 
| the promising position he holds now. He had a long day before he 
| reached knighthood. 

His father was a captain in the Royal Navy, but he no doubt 

_ thought the profession of the law which he selected comparatively 
| better. The public, perhaps, agrees with him in the belief that the 
law, commonly known as the (k)naver-y, is better than the navy. It is 
certain the father attained less distinction at sea than the son has as 

Cc. 
° Oar hero obtained his Christian name, if we may call it so, on his 
mother’s.gide. Her father was CaptaIn Forpycer, carver and cup- 
bearer to Guoreg III., for which reason her son was christencd 
Fitzroy. 

He was born in London in 1796, but in what part of it we have 
failed to discover, although we applied ourselves to “ Keuty’s Guide.” 
Very likely, ag became a lawyer like Fitzgoy, he put in his first 
appearance at the Court of King’s Bench, and issued a demurrer 
against being brought into the world, of which he was to make trial, 
without having received full instructions. 

He has been twice married—first to a lady who was native of 
Scotland, and next to a lady who came from Ireland. He naturally 
prides himself upon upholding the Union of Great Britain and Ireland 
in consequence. 

What he did from the time of his birth in 1796 until he was called 
to the bar of Lincoln’s Inn at the mature age of eight-and-twenty, 
there is no record to prove. He no doubt ate the necessary dinners, 
which are supposed to qualify a man for a digest of the laws, and 
drank the necessary wine (a combination of treacle and vinegar, 
highly—very highly——-spoken of in Hall) which is credibly reported to 
blunt the sensibilities up to the requisite barristerial pitch (which to 
touch is——) by enabling its imbibers to swallow anything. 

Sin Fitzroy was some time ere he found a constituency. He tried 
Hythe first, as a volunteer, in 1830, but he didn’t make a centre, 
while the constituents were dissenters to his return. Two years after 
| he tned Ipswich, which upset him. In 1835, however, he was re- 
turned for the last-named borough from January to June, when a 
petition turned him out. Two years again passed, and he sat for 
Ipswich once more, gaining his seat as he lost i: before—by petition. 
Bat he was turned out again in 1841. Two more years and he was 
returned for the borough of Cambridge, a representation he kept up 
until 1847, when he was caught by limed twigs at Lyme Regis, for he 
contested that little borough without success. In April, 1852, he 
was elected for Harwich, but exchanged his representation in the month 
following for that of East Suffolk, where Liberal opinions were shame- 
_ fully suffocated by his return. 

He was made a bencher of Lincoln’s Inn in 1835, in which year he 
got his silk gown. In 1845, the Bank of England, seeing with what 
great difficulty he found and kept a seat, appointed him “ standing 
counsel.” He has been twice Solicitor-General and once Attorney- 
General—distinctions which he has well earned by his legal attain- 

| ments from the party he serves. 

That party is, as is well known, the Tory party, and it needs all 
Sirk Fitzroy’s acumen and eloquence to make out a case for it at 
times. He ig getting an old man now, and deserves to have some 

_ More solid recompense for a lifelong slavery than the credit of saying 
the best that can be said for a deservedly unpopular faction. 

Str Fitzroy is, of course, “ firmly attached to the Established 
Church,” and therefore injures it a3’ much as possible whenever he 
has a chance, such as the support of the iniquitous church-rates. He 
18 of opinion that the franchise should be extended to all persons of 
“ property, education, and intellect” —a charming trio, in which he 
gives the precedence to property, and drags in intellect last as a make- 
weight. He originally supported the Maynooth Grant, but finds it 
wiser—perl@ps for party purposes—to oppose it now. 

There can be no two opinions about Sir Firzroy’s talent—he ma: 

| Certainly claim whatever credit it may be to a man to be a “ grea 
lawyer.” As a politician or statesmen he does not shine much, for th 

| Sambition of a parliamentary lawyer inclines to more solid recompenses 
| than mere fame and popularity. 
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A BILL AT WHICH TO TAKE A SIGHT. 


Beat viccere | MEETSUOMR UN, ye spalpeen! 
we \! 4 = BA Boas —Justice to Oire- 
land! Arrah! 


Who fears to 
spake of 98? I 
send ye the bill 
I’ve drawn, 
which alone can 
satisfy us. Git 
it passed, or, by 
the piper that 

layed before 
foses, ye'll hear 
from meagain. — 
Yours, 

Tue O’Bioop- 

ANDOUNS, 


Be it enacted— 

1.—That any 
member of either 
Houses opposing 
this bill be com- 
mitted to New- 
gate for con- 
tempt, and after- 
ee wards sentenced 
T Re { to penal servi- 
pe , tude for life, or 
hung, according 
as the mover of this bill may decide. 

2.—That every tenant living on any land be considered ipso facto to 
have improved the same ; and the land from that time forth to be bis 

3.—Any hinting, even in the obsourest manner, that he 
expecta rent, to be immediately shot. 

4.—That a Government subsidy, of not less than £20,000,000, be 
immediately granted for the re-establishment of Donnybrook Fair and 
the universal promotion of faction fights throughout the country. 

5.—That the police be immediately disbanded, and the members of 
the force tried for murder before a jury of ribbonmen. 

6.—That every Irishman who may have conscientioug scruples to 
work, be supported out of the national funds, for which purpose a 
special tax be levied in England and Scotland exclusively. 

7.—That a hogshead of whisky and a shillelagh be presented 
annually to every native born inhabitant of the emerald isle. 

8.—That in future Dablin be the metropolis of Great Britain, and 
London be regarded as merely a provincial town. 

9.—That no one be eligible for any public office whatever who 
cannot produce clear and incontestable proofs that Lreland is the home 
of his birth. 

10.—That the sixth commandment be expunged from the Decalegue, 
as obviously incompatible with the welfare of the country. 


—— - ~ > —-. ~--— -~- — oe 


THE MAGIC ROD. 


Donor and RayNwaM are trying to stop 
The use of the cane in our echools ; 
For the birch, they say, 
Is the proper way 
To knock grammar and sense into feols ; 
Such rules 
On the Hopiervs and Squerases will drop. 


To the ferule and strap they also object, 
An objection quite shared by the boys, 
Who a piteous tale, 
Very like a wail, 
Could tell, for not one e’er enjoys 
Such toys 
When laid on hia back, we expect. 








Tuearricat Inreuuicerce.—De. Pusey is-highly indignant at the 


treatment he received from the undergraduates at Commemoration. 
ill He says that the Sheldonian Theatre was never intended for dramatic 
| performances, and yet, as far as he was concerned, it was all hiss- 


rionics. 


That's Tave.—Lif li stati b I » ter- | ¢ 
.— Life has many lines and stations, but only one 
nit . ' A Kwovut-anp-Knovur Scounpret.—Genxeuat Moveavierr. 
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CUTrIiIWNGaG FOR CAB. 


**’Ansum, Captin’?” 


“My coop rettow! A uearse! I’vE NOT MADE MY WILL, AND I’VE NO SORT OF BUSINESS AT KENSAL GREEN!” 


AN O'ER TRUE TALE. 


’T1s a gorgeous sight, a highborn maiden 
For rout or opera gaily dight, 

When the sheen of her robes with perfume laden, 
Glittering gleams in the ball-room light. 


In her beauty she walks, her bright eyes flashing, 
With proud triumphant glances round, 

Like a sunlit stream o’er the pebbles dashing, 
Which spurns as it passes the dusky ground. 


Thore’s another scene, where the lowborn maiden, 
From daybreak toiling till late at night, 

Stitches those robes; then with sighs they’re laden, 
And tears that half-blind the failing sight. 


What to her is the song of lark or linnet ? 
What to her the fields with flow’rets gay ? 
She may hear of such, but her life has in it 


But stitch, stitch, stitch, through each livelong day. 


She knows no rest in the summer season, 
While breath’s in her body she must work. 

* Feels ill? Pooh! nonsense! it’s out of reason! 
"Tis a mere excuse her taak to shirk.” 


And when work is over, her garret seeking, 
Shared with three others, oh! hideous shame! 
Grim Death steps into that chamber, reeking 
With poisonous air, and ends the game. 
Oh! English mothers, we bid you hearken, 
Oh! English wives, 'tis a tale o'er true, 
Such things this island of freedom darken ; 
In tears the jester appeals to you. 


$$ 


A DICTIONARY OF TERMS IN ART. 
By a Frencu MANAGER. 











Satany.—A “retaining fee,” by which you are enabled to keep | 


dangerous talent off the stage. N.B.—To be placed at as low a figure 
as possible. 
Appranancrs.—Things to be kept up—and also kept back. 
SuortLy ArrgaR.—A figure of speech, by which is meant that 


possible rivals will make appearances so short that no one will see 


them. ; 
An ENGAGEMENT.—An expression to be taken in the warlike sense 


| of acontest. A thing to be run away from, in order that you may 
| live to fight another day. 


—_— 


A NATIONAL DISAPPOINTMENT. 


Tne public will regret greatly that Mr. Disrar tt, who was seen in | 


a rostrum at the Commemoration at Oxford, did not make the original 


Latin speech, which he would have made, if he could have found one | 


as easily as Le did his eulogy on the late DuKE oF WELLINGTON. In 
the hurry of packing, Mrs. Disragti put a cookery book into his 
portmantean instead of the “Cicero” in which he had “ found a few 
passages, etc.” 


Piscatory News.—A well-known angler, while indulging in the 
contemplative man’s recreation on the banks of the Lea, caught his 
foot. With some difficulty he succeeded in getting it out; the weight 
has not yet been ascertained. 

PEDESTRIANISM.— Mr. WALKER, a well-known pedestrian, has had 8 
bill running with his tailor for the last twenty years. On Saturday 
last, by an extraordinary effort, he “caught it”—in the bankrup7 
court. 
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| GREEKS TO THE GREEKS. 


Mother Britannia :—“ THERE, TAKE HIM, MY DEAR; I HOPE HE’LL BE A CREDIT TO HIS 
BRINGING UP. HE’S COST ME ENOUGH.” 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 










ST) LEASURE. — The prize given by 
ow 
J 





the progress we have made in the 
~ lessons of Life. It is the great 
treat which all the pupils in the 





to as the reward of their labours. 
When work is over, the man of 
toil goes forth to enjoy himself, and 


is found in the hope which enables 
him to keep leisure in view. 
‘ Pleasure is recognised by the public 
‘tas a particular possession, to 
which they have a general claim ; 
a sort of thing which they should 
take who have the power, that 


philosophically defined as a gratifi- 
as opposed to pain but this, 


country affords very few opportunities of getting pleasure without 
payin’—though it must be admitted there are some entertainments 


where there is no sense in payin’ at all. Pleasure, a very good thing in | 


its way, depends entirely—like a joke, which is another good thing, 
even when it is a little out of the way—for its success on the manner 
in which it is taken. It is infinitely wiser to make a pleasure of a toil 


than to make a toil of a pleasure—recreation being, in fact, properly | 


to be regarded as the sweet oil with which we occasionally lubricate 
the machinery of our system. 


PLot.—In dramatic compositions, that portion which is taken from | 
the French, the language being only translated, and the remainder 
being due to the invention of the English author. Whence came all | 
the original pieces produced on the London stage was iong a problem | 
| for the curious, but the discovery of modern critics solved the mystery, | 

and the writers could no longer keep their required aid dark when the | 
| establishment of Jerr was found at the required arcade. Many deep 
plots of plays have been derived from cheap lots of works. 

Prevmatics.—The science of elastic fluids, of which spirits com- | 
bined with water would seem to be those most frequently experimented 
| upon. We have seen these taken at a stretch to aconsiderable cxtent. 
| Strictly speaking, the science is applied to the air, which, like an 
| 4nxious crowd, presses equally in every direction. Every square incl 
of the human frame supports fifteen pounds of air, so that each comes | 
| In for his fairish share. ‘To ascertain the weight of the atmosphere, | 
you may throw open all the doors and windows of your sitting-room, | 
and remain in a thorough draught, when, if you can bear that, you | 
| May be quite certain you can bear anything. If, in the region of the 
_ pockets, there is a difficulty in raising the wind, the atmospheric 

pressure may be pronounced very great. <A pretty philosophical 

experiment is to place a feather carefully in one waistcoat pocket and 
put a sovereign and a shilling in the other. Then take a lively little 
party to Greenwich, and after standing treat for a whitebait dinner, 
youll find on your return the pocket that contained the guinea con- 
siderably lighter than the one which held the feather. Or you may 

‘ake @ penny, and purchase at the nearest apple-stall its worth of 

‘ruit, those placed in the form of a pyramid. being preferable ; on | 

examining your bargain, you will find gne of the apples quite withered, | 

vut by retiring a short distance and taking a good aim, you may 
easily restore the withered apple. Thus you may learn by these 
| 8musing recreations something of the evidence of the air’s heavy 
density. : 
g roster —T1 © mirage which enchants the eye as we tra: el along | 
“ae Gesert of life. A dire metrical composition is not of itself poetry, 
and, indeed, may be diametrically opposed to it, but many fancy 
‘aemselves poets because they can make obscure rhymes, and who 
‘ius may be said to commit dark rhymes that disturb the peace of 
ciety. Asa general rule, that is never poetry to which the public 
“SCovers itself a verse. 

OST-OFFICE.—The abode of the magician who enables us to com- 
| MUnicate with friends at a distance, and who, with one stamp, can 
| “2aee us to receive tidings from remote regions. When RowLan: 

Hitt discovered that one penny would pay the postage on all letters, 
| ™any donbted the powers of his penetration, and “ still the wonder 
| a? as W ith Go_pswitn’s parson, “ how one small head cou! | carry 
“he Knew.” When a writer has a letter to send, in which he ha 


rere 


a -_ 2 = 


our schoolmaster, Experience, for | 


world’s great academy look forward | 


the solace of the man of business | 


they should get who can. It is| : : 
| Rafiles.—Always throw highest if possible; if not, throw a glance of 


' cation of the senses and the mind, | 





of so much value to the general body. 





ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


We postpone our astronomical notices, although several important 
changes, including a change of clothes (very rare), a change of 
weather, and change of a sovereign (also scarce), may or may not 
take place this week, in order to insert the following hints for the 

| Seaside, which, as the time approaches for putting them in practice, 

| will be found useful. 
Bathing.—The best time is after dark, when have a dip. This saves 
lamp oil. 


| Dinner.—Always eat your dinner on tide-tables, and enjoy a sea-weed 
| atterwards. 
| Literatwre.—Remember that the beach is the very best place to study 


the works of Sanp. 


contempt or a somersault among the company, and walk off 
without paying. We recommend this plan as both economical and 
amusing. 

Rowing.—If troubled with sea-sickness, don’t go on the water, but 
quarrel with your landlady and have a row at home. 

Horse Exercise.—Catch a bad cold and try to sing. This you will find 
a very hoarse exercise. 

Carriage Exercise may easily be obtained. Have on altercation with 
an able-bodied navigator, one half-intoxicated is to be preferred, 
and get him to give you a drive in the eye, which will last you some 
time. 


i -_— _ —_S_ 


JUNE. 


S | 28 Confirmation of rumours at St. Paul's in the morning, and 

the remainder of the day will be kept in good spirits. 
M | 29 | Grand Parliamentary game of catching the Speaker's eye. 
Tu ,; 30 | Review of Books in Hyde Park, by General Opinion. 


| JULY. 
W | 1 | Laughing gas entirely superseded by the inhalation of the 
new number of Fun. 
Tu , 2 | Meeting of the Royal Society to see the interesting opera- 
tion of rectifying a mistake. 
I" 3 | Hunting festival in the City. The meet will be held in 
Leadenhall-market, and a fine ran on the bank may be 
expected. 
S | 41! Good day for doing something or somebody, whichever 


is most convenient. 


THE GARDEN, 

Rabbits are a great nuisance sometimes, especially if one happens 
to live near a master in lunacy or warren, when they will burrow in 
your garden. The best way, however, to stop this burrowing is not 
to lend them anything. 

Now is the time to look after your peaches and nectarines; if the 
birds have previously caten them, never mid; if not, do it yourself. 

Gardening Directions for July.—As the hot weather commences 
give over working altogether; consider yourself a young creeper er 
layer, creeping into the shade and laying down. Get somebody else 
tv cut capers for your amusement. 

The Plant for Scholars.—A scarlet geranium, as that is always 
deeply red. 

We have been requested to state that it has been decided by Dr. 
Linney, and the Horticultural Society generally, that any tube-rose 
found with a pipe will be instantaneously ejected from the building. 

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Pedestrian asks, “ Who was the first Manxman?” Watkgs; hence 
the three legs on the island halfpence. 

Rummager.—Yes, there was a king of England called Bavre, and the 
family is very extensive even now. For further particulars of 
them apply to the police magistrates, and at the metropolitan 
prisons. - 

Nobbler.—Sporting doctors always race over & course of medicine. 

Drown Hues.—The “ Rabbing Down of the Blue Donkey” is by the 
author of the “ Scouring of the White Horse.” This we know for 


a fact. 
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| got something to an ounce, he finds two heads are better than one; 
| but looking at the result of the present system of postal communica. 
tion, it may be safely alleged that never before did one head prove 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arci-l-g-c-l Bociety. 


BOMERSET HOUSE. 


Everytuinc must have a beginning, and this remark applies with 
equal force to a flogging, a dinner, or a building. Somerset House 
owes its beginning to the Protector of that name, in 1546, who in @ 
short time turned over a long figure to his account—an account which 
by no means reflects credit on him. As Protector he considered his 
first care was number one, and he acted up to this idea in a most 
consistent fashion. We have before remarked on the great advantages 
arising from being either uncle to a nephew or nephew to an uncle, 
and Somerset was an instance of the former, for on Henry THE 
E1cutu’s death, not content with being the virtual ruler of the king- 
dom, and enjoying the luxury of putting a brother to death—a fact that 
proves fraternal affection was forgotten in his education—he rushed into 
building speculations in a manner worthy of an enterprising carpenter 
or the Commissioners of ‘51. He engaged as architect for his new 
palace a certain Joun of Padua, who kept his Italian eye on the 
superintendence of the edifice. The way in which he obtained the 
ground was very taking, for he took whatever he wanted, kicks, not 
halfpence, being the usual equivalent bestowed. Several bishops 
were turned out of their inns, the might of the Protector proving too 
much for the lords of the mitre. An inn of chancery, called Strand 
Inn, shared the same fate, and the luckless lawyers in their turn 
underwent an action of ejectment, which resulted inaturn out. As 
an economical method of obtaining the requisite materials, he pulled 
down the Charne! House of St. Paul's, making no bones of distributing 
those there stored up, and most unpardonably he demolished a large 
cloister called Pardon Churchyard. To his brick and mortar rapacity 
the church of St. John of Jerusalem also fell a victim, and we might 
almost fancy he had served an apprenticeship in robbery, So apt a 
scholar was he in thus collaring what did not belong to him. 
all this it is more than doubtful whether Somerset ever lived in his 
gorgeous palace, the building of which was one of the chief causes of 
his tumble off the ladder of prosperity on to the stony ground of mis- 
fortune. Certain it is, he died before Somerset House was finished, 
his malady being one very common in those times, the diagnosis of 


| quod. 
| from ten to four, whose duty it is to carry on the business of the 


After | 


habit of knocking down horses at anybody’s bidding. 
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axe to the head, the sufferer being provided with a chop, and some. 
times two, but always with a very fatal effect. 

On the death of his uncle Somerset, Epwarp VI. handed over 
Somerset House to the Princess ELizaBETH, because, as he said, his 
sister Bess was the best person he could give it to; but on her 
accession to the crown, probably thinking that the scenes in her life 


Her successor, JAMEs I., gave it to his queen, ANNE OF DENMARK, out 
of compliment to whom it was called Denmark House, but this name, 
like the so-called adhesive envelopes, did not stick to it. In Cuaxr.irs 


affection, and a Roman Catholic chapel was built for her use. ' 
as well as prayers, were much patronized by her; and her partiality 
to private theatricals brought down upon her the abuse of Prynyzg, 
for which that unfortunate person was condemned to lose his ears in g 
kind of execution dock. After Henrietta Maria, CATHERINE op 
BRaGanza, the queen of Cuartes IL., lived there, and on her leaving 
England it was turned into a kind of genteel lodging-house, 2 Iq 
Hampton Court, for the hard-up nobles, who were thus let softly 
down to poverty. 

It was in Somerset House that Sirk EpMonpBuRY Goprrey, the 
magistrate who had taken the depositions of OaTEs, which after events 
proved to be all chaff, was said to have been murdered. History 
drops the curtain of silence on the actual performers in that tragedy, 
though three persons were executed for it, not, however, that that 
is any sign of guilt, as in those days anyone coming under the 
clutches of the law was always liable to be materially (h)altered. 

In 1775 the old palace of the Protector was destroyed, and the 
present Somerset House erected by Str WILLIAM CHAMBERS, whose 
name involves the obvious pun that he was good at building rooms. 
It is in the form of a quadrangle with wings—a clear hint that any 
persons wrangling there had better fly off ere they find themselves in 
A large supply of Government officials are laid on every day 


Playe rs 


various departments, as well as read the papers, pare their nails, and 


eat lunch—in which last three employments they all, from the highest 


to the lowest, display remarkable aptitude. 


LYCEUM LYRICS. 
(After Ben Jonson.) 


Ir is not being underlined, 
Six months that Jeaves the rest behind ; 
Or standing long a joke that makes us here 
Less valued by the public eye and ear. 
The “super” in his way 
Is happier, so they say, 
Although he fights for eighteenpence a night, 
Than he who has talents he can’t bring to light ; 
In small proportions we tragedians see 
Who can attain what they would like to be. 


(After Herrick.) 

Gather your laurels whilst ye may, 
‘The season on is flying, 

And make your audience smile to-day, 
To-morrow set them crying. 

A good tragedian, when there's one, 
Much money may be getting, 

But longer dramas have a run 
The nearer he’s to fretting. 


(After Lovelace.) 
Large type does not an actor make, 
Nor theatre-walls a cage, 
Minds unambitious then may take 
The salary they engage. 
If I can’t get the parts I love, 
At least, let me be free, 
Another theatre yet may prove 
My right to liberty. 


—— ene — -_—— 
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Snockina CrveLty.—The Society for the Prevention of Cruelty © 
Animals have at length determined to institute proceedings agans* 
Mr. Tatrersatt. The public have long been aware that he is in the 
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Cominc To Grizr.—Meeting trouble half-way. 
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| which was principally characterized by a strong cetermination of ar 


_ THE Fixst’s time it was assigned to HENRIETTA Marla, as a sign of | 
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By rail went to Culham, where waited a “ shay,” 
With outriders, of course, the royal pair to convey 
To the “‘’Varsity,” where in default of “ B.A.” 
(Which he never could take, so the undergrads say) 
And its sober black gown, one both gorgeous and gay, 
The dons asked him to have, and he didn’t say nay! 
The weather was prime (for young ducks, and it may 
Be, the elements think two young ducklings are they, 
For Pluvius, go where they will, has the sway). 
Arrived at the station, 
Without hesitation, 

By Yeomanry (?) guarded, these “ hopes of the nation ” 
Moved off amid crowds in a state of elation, 

Towards the city famed for domes, ° 

And spires, and dull monastic homes 

Of those who study pond’rous tomes. 

Famed also for the classic Isis, 

And (spare the rhyme) its tradesmen’s prices. 
Through Nuneham they passed at a pretty good pace,. 
With the Yeomanry, like a wolf pack, in full chase 


At their heels, and this gave them some spare time for dawdling, 
When the city they entered o’er the bridge known as Maudlin ;s 


For here, arrayed in solemn state, 
The ’Varsity and the city wait, 
Their words of welcome to relate, 
And thus inaugurate the féte. 
They pass, and then the crowds close in 
With wild huzza! and deafening din, 
And hob by nob, and chin by chin, 
The long, the short, the thick, the thin, 
The swell undergrad, 
And the vulgar cad, 
And the college don, and the London peeler, 
And the four-wheeled cab, and the hansom two-wheeler, 
And collegiate scouts, aud collegiate “ fellers,” 
Come sweeping along in a “sea of umbrellas.” 
They drove down “the High ;” and away down “St. Olds,” 
Till the porter of Tom the great gates unfolds; 
And altho’ such reception may seem very odd, 
The royal party are taken at once to “(Tomt) Quad.” 
Not long their detention—they rapidly munch, 
The liberal deanery’s elegant lunch, 
And then the Princess, with her usual grace, 
And a radiant smile on her calm, regal face, 
Dispens’d to the marksmen the volunteer prizes— 
In cups, prints, and vases of varions sizes ; 
And ’twas pleasing to see how each volanteer’s “ mug” 
Lit up as its owner's affectionate hug 
So ardently clasped his par-tic-u-lar jug ! 
There was shouting, of course, but in shouts the the-a-tre 
Quite shaded all else, for ’twas there Alma Mater 
Came out in great force, and a weloome rang out 
In such a tremendous and long-sustained shout, 
That into the lobby 
_ Rushed each special bobby, 
Expecting to see some unpopular nob die. 
Dear Fun, ’twould take too long by half, 
To even glance at half the chaff, 
In which the undergrads excel ; 
Saffice it that the D.C.L., 
With scarlet robe so “ loudly swell,” 
.. Was soon conferr’d, and all went well, 
Till the royal party reached the bazaar of St. John’s, 
here quitting the sphere of the staid sober dons, 
Ly antipodes met, for both highness and lowness, 
cre wedged in a crowd of immoveable slowness, 


Which gazed with strained eyes, and with mouths wide agape, 


an nanery & way, that one thought of escape, 
at ; property jointly of Prince and PRIncess ; 
sud to banish all chance of a similar mess, 
heir reply to the mason’s invite was—(not) yes ! 
MORAL. 
ood ata moral, and this time it states, 
“at all will admit who are well up in fétes, 
niess there's good order, direction, inspection, 
The events of to-day 
Will never re my 
lowing maraite’s unbiags'd reflection. 
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A LAY OF OXFORD. WORK VERSUS PUNISHMENT. i 

His Welsh Royal Highness and wife, one day, | i 


O N Thursday week last the inquest 

was held on the body of the poor 
milliner’s girl, who died of sheer 
over-work in the house of Mapamue 
Euisk, the court dressmaker. 
The cause of death was evident 
enough. One snrgeon, who had 
S made a post-mortem examination, 

= deposed— 

SS “That death resulted from apoplexy, 
* and stated, in answer to the coroner, 
that long hours of workin a crowded 
apartment, and sleeping in a close, 
badly-ventilated room, would have a 


great tendency to produce thesymptoms 
which he described.” 





* Described the bedrooms, which were 

; divided by partitions into small com. 

ents, just large enough to contain two beds placed end to end. If, as had 

nm stated, there were two young women in each bed, he considered they were 
decidedly unfit places for any one to sleep in.” 


A third 


“ Expressed his opinion that the rooms in which the deceased died were over- 
crowded and badly ventilated.’’ 

In short, the poor girl died, at the age of twenty, of hard, hard 
work, followed by “rest” in a den tenanted by four weary girls, and 
barely large enough to hold the two beds in which they passed the 
night ; and this not in the squalid workshop of a Jew slopseller, but 
in the house of a prosperous west-end court milliner ! 

Now what a lesson this reads to Coronet Crawigy! That dis- 
tinguished officer is a very cruel man, but he has the misfortune to be 
a blunderer in his cruelty. He punished Sexjeant-Masor Litxey to 
death, and he is consequently to be brought to court-martial, and wil! 
probably be dismissed from a service he has disgraced. MADAME 
E.tsr’s husband, “ who does all he can for his young people,” knows 
better than CoLoneL CrawLey; the “work” in the court milliner’s 
case being precisely analagous to the “ punishment” in the case of 
CoLoNneL Craw_ey. How much happier would CoLoneL CRawiey 
feel if he had only described Serseant-Mason Livvey’s death as the 
result of “‘ work” instead of ‘‘ punishment!” 


Ee ~ 





HINTS ON COOKING. 


Fitvet or Rounp or Beer Sricep.—Procure from your chemist a 
given quantity of beef (this is the cheapest way of getting it), and 
then remove the ox-hide. As your spices have to be pounded, they | 
must, of course, be out of the common run ; alittle saltpetre (the great 
secret of this dish was dishcovered by Pierrese., cuisiniére to 
Captain Cook on his first visit to the Sandwich Islands) must not be 
forgotten, particularly as it can be gotten for a small sum. Now mix | 
your spices together carefully, and rub them well into your fillet, until | 
you feel it perfectly smooth. Now place your meat in a stew-pan | 
with a little secondhand stock, or Mastek CHaRLey’s every-day cravat | 
will do: then place some fat bacon at the bottom of the stew-pan, 
with some sherry or any other, so long as it’s wine. Serve with a 
rich sauce, that of the Nile is most popular just now, although it was 
a long time before people could swallow it. Now reduce your liquor, 
and, as this has to be done by arithmetical calculation, it must, of 
course, be worked out by Somes. Also add Cayenne (which can 
generally be obtained at Paris, and very often upon the shortest notice) 
and chopped mushrooms, and although there will not be much room 
for anything else, a few pickles of different colours, that is, pickles of 
all nations, should be introdueed; then, O gentle cook, whether you 
have a beau or not, tie up tightly your fillet, and no bones about it. 
This will take as many hours-to stew as a stupid fellow would take to 
roast. 

Breast or VEAL Stewep.—Place your breast in a stewpan, with a 
little white stock, the Brompton variety is as good as any, and flower 
it well; now add your seasoning, and let it come to a boil, and your | 
boy ‘ll stand by and remove any scum that’s come to the top. Having 
bandaged up your strained gravy, place it in your stewpan, following 
in its train with ketchup. When ready for table, if it does not please 
you, serve it out. 





Grant's EXCLAMATION on THE Discover? oF THE SouRceE OF THE 


Nuue.—*“ Sree, I'll go no farther’ 
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SHOW OF CHINA ROSES. 


For a whole week, O dilatory and procrastinating Kwane, thy 
servants, utterly destitute through thy neglect, suffered both hunger 
and thirst. Nowhere could they go, and it was with difficulty that 
they even managed to retain the shelter of their roof. Furiously 
demanding her arrears of rent, Mas. Brown, the landlady, threatened 
to turn them into the street, and it was only when they showed unto 
her the card of the wizard Skecu-ir, that she was pacified. Food, 
however, she sternly refused to provide. In this extremity, starva- 
tion might have been the lot of thy slaves, O reprehensible and hard- 
hearted Kwana, bat for a pet cat. Kr-it, Ar-A., who hath been accus- 
tomed to more liberal fare, suffered severely, so that he had boils 
upon his arm; nor was the lot of How-Cuow much pleasanter, who, 
for two days, could scarcely leave his bed. 

But as, after the typhoon has swept over the surface of the ocean, 
destroying and sinking oven the proudest junks, there comes a sweet 
and placid calm, in which the smallest boat might float withont a 
fear of danger on the quiet waters of the Yellow Sea; so, after our 
week of misery, came yesterday, 0 my better-late-than-never Kwano, 
thy welcome missive! The sum enclosed is liberal; but it has long 
been the fate of How-Cuow to devote munch of his income to the 
payment of his old debts; and another remittance, O dear and good 
K wane, will be received with gratitude and pleasure. 

Instantly on receiving the epistle, Kit-u1, Ar-A., and myself pro- 
ceeded to the city, and having cashed thy draft, we determined upon 
proceeding to a marvellous building known to the barbarians as the 
Kris-tel-pal-ehs. Wonderful, truly, is this structure, and in many 
points not unworthy to be the abode of one of our chief mandarins. 
It is constructed entirely of iron and glass. Formerly it was situated 
in Hyde Park, bat the government, having reason to fear that dis- 


content was on the increase amongst the inhabitants of Sir-hee, it | 


was determined to send the Kris-tel-pal-ehs into their neighbourhood, 
that #0 they might be pacified. How this was done not even the 
cunningest of the barbarians, whom I have encountered, has yet 
been able to explain to me; and I do but conjecture when I tell thee 
my belief that it was moved, in the silence of the night, by a large 
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ENGLAND ON CHINESE PLATES.—No. 6. 


CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—Jauly 4, 1963. 
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number of balloons. Strange, indeed, are the ways of these islanders; 
yet not utterly devoid of a certain mechanical ingenuity. ] 
As our stay here is prolonged, Ki-u1, Ar-A., and myself begin 0 | 
look with less surprise upon the people; and it is but fair that I | 
should tell thee, O appreciative and affectionate KwanG, that many | 
of the barbarian maidens—although their feet are preposterously | 
large—are not without loveliness and charm. As they passed up and | 


| 
| 


down the long nave, which was lined with flowers, the sight was one 
which filled the heart of How-Cuow with poetic rapture, so that be 
sang :— 


When I Soon feel To share 
Espy Love steal. My care, 
The girls, I crave Make tea 
With curls, To have For me! 
Pass by, A wife And grace 
Then I For life ; Her place ! 

Truly, as I sat me down and listened to the musical murmur of | 
the fountains, or gazed at all the flowers that were displayed around 
me, | began to feel less anxiety about returning te the Celestial Land. 
Methinks that with an English maiden as my bride, and with 4 steady 
arrival of liberal remittances from thee, O opulent but often — 

ngt 


Kwana, I could pass a few years pleasantly enough in this & 
land. Everything, however, depends upon the punctuality of those 
drafts. . 

The limner, Ki-u1, Ar-A., authorizes me to express his entire COB | 
carrence in the opinions which I have thus plainly laid before thee 
He is becoming very popular amongst the barbarians ; and has, 85 
believe, cast the eyes of affection upon a young and blooming dam 
named Loo-sExr. How-CHo*. 





Tant Mi-ew!—A cat show is projected. An old maid of of 
acquaintance declares it has caused the greatest excitement among | 
her felines. We, however, consoled her with the assurance oe | 
“who steals her puss, steals trash.” ’ 
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AN UNEXPECTHED BHCLIPSE. 


RIDICULOUS INTERRUPTION TO JONES’S CONVERSATION WITH THE Farr Youna Lapy HE MET AT Suitn’s Party. 








WHAT WE SAW IN THE CRYSTAL GLOBE. 


Always striving to be in the van of human progress, with the 
horses of knowledge at full gallop, and desirous at the same time to 
impart to our readers any discoveries we may make, we determined 
last week, after hearing the evidence given at the BELCHER v. ZADKIEL 
trial, to borrow the wonder-working crystal globe and see for our- 
selves what we should see. To hint our desire, and to have the necro- 
mantic instrument brought to our Flect-street palace by the sage 
himself, wrapped in a bird’s-eye handkerchief, was but the work of an 
hour. _ Having called in our peculiar diable, who, in his private un- 
diabolic capacity, rejoices in the name of Jones, he was at once set to 
work to discover to us, sitting pen in hand to immortalize his reve- 
lations, the secrets of the future. To tell at full length the whole 
of his description, glowing though it was, and interspersed with 
varions statements that he was jiggered, and blowed, and other sin- 
gular phenomena evidently in connexion ‘with the wonders he was 
viewing, would be too long; so we must content ourselves with the 
bare heads of his narration in a great part divested of that richness of 
xpression with which a London gamin so well knows how to 
clothe his ideas. 

The following wonders were displayed to his gaze, and if they 
nt come true, all we can gay is they ought to. 

% 1. Mr. Puenrs playing the Ghost to Mr. Fecuter’s Hamlet. (“ And 
— he jist a givin’ of it mouth,” was the diabolic commentary.) 

2. Naval officers receiving the China prize-money. (‘Them poor 
coves ain't never ’ad none afore, I should say, by the way they're a 
( ‘utchin’ and a shovin’ it into their pockite.”’) aes 

3. Bou ICAULT’S Theatre Company making £20,000 a year. (“ Pullin’ 
im the tin like winkin,” at this point observed the demon.) 

4. Mr. Disrarit accepting the seals of office as Chancellor of the | 
Excheqner. (‘‘ Which he don’t ecem pleased to git the chance, oh! no! 
hot at all!”’ was the sarcastic annotation.) 
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5. Sin Georce Grey doing something useful. (“ Jist for a!! the world 
like takin’ a dose of salts,” said the sprite.) 

This last seemed so incredible that our patience was exhausted, 
and we would no more. 


HINTS ON COOKING. 


Sovre EspaGnote.—Get fourteen pounds—it does not matter how— 
of the shoulder or leg of veal; take half, and chop it into pieces—sen- 
sation ones are most popular just now; these are usually procured 
from the French, and served up in England under different names, 
but in spite of the attempted disguise, the original “finger in the 
pie” is usually detected. Take the lid off your saucepan and put the 
whole into the aperture, and of carrots a part your maid will prepare. 
The carrots should not be pared, but if put in two at once it will be 
apparent that they are ready paired. Wash your carrots, but do not 
remove the skin if you wish to avoid getting into a scrape. Now add 
some burnt onions that have been browned on irons over the fire of 
one of the rifle brigades. Proceed to add a pound of bam, which 
withal can be procured from one corner of Ham-common. Now 
throw in a few pepper-corn rents, but avoid tares, which sometimes 
get mixed so that it becomes difficult to discover vetch is vetch. 
Now add your spices—which mace will supply ready pounded—and 
stew for three weeks, keeping the eoup etirred all the time if you can 
get hold of a spoon to do it. When ready for the table, pat your 
shoulder to the veal, and serve. 

Oyster Sovrp.—Get four dozen oysters, and rend for a barber to 
take off their beards. Oysters are completely shat-up when they are 
opened. Save the liqnor and place it in the stew-pan with the beards, 
which is considered by some people as rather a barbe-rous affair. 
Now sit and stew for five or six hours, and when done, add some fish- 
eance; if out of thie, throw in some of your own impertinence, and 
send to table 
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Then to list to Joun Brioni 
It gave one delight, 
It was so very plain that he meant what was right, 
But went wrong, just because the perception he lacks, 
That the Yankees don’t care in the least for the blacks. 
‘Tis no more their ambition ; 
To help * Abolition ” 
Than the Porr’s is to better Italia’s condition ; 
And they’ve just as much notion of ‘‘ Emancipation,” 
As a Whitstable oyster would hove of flirtation. 
There were plenty of speakers who rose on each side— 
There were Forster and CLirrorp, 


ino th TEBE Bs; eas Fis t: ies 


i 

From Rorsuck who differed, 

And Ceci. with Tear’em who chose to abide 
Amid cheers, counter-cheers, and loud cries of “ Divide.” 
Of course in the end the debate came to noug lst, 

Yet did good by allowing free speech for free thoaght— 


And we know how important it is for the nation 
To give subjects like these, 
What Mapame Eisg 

Appears to neglect in her rooms—ventiation. 


A niece exposé there was t’other day, 

Of how prophets get on in a profitable way, 

By almanacks framed, so that aught they’ ll forotell, 
And by horoscope-drawing, etcetera, as well. 

It was wondrous to see what great people could be 
Tuken in by the crystal of fiddle-de-Dze ; 

For a crystal it is—singe, if 'twere but a glass, 
Bach one who lcoked in it would see there an ass, 








. Instead of a chap like the old “ Man in Brags.” 
It appears from this case, to the lasting disgrace 
Of the Spiritualists—how will they dare show their face ?— 
| . That the feeble quack almanaek, ZADKIEL gives name to, 
4 A cennexion with spiritualist-doings lays claim to ; 
| THE BNEW UMBRELLA. Hand and glave with the hands that with mystical twist shun one's 
irasp—so ‘tis written 
A “~enny” TUING, AND 80 HAND? ’ By ee who are bitten 
With the mania—and one by the way’s Butwrr Lytroy, 
Who'll believe any miracles—if they’re not Christian ones. 
a aa. Well! Judge Fun, in the case of the Spiritualists, rules 
MRS. GRUNDY'S GOSSIPING; hat those who are not rogues among a are fools. 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOA 
: i a 
; tSeronD doubt, when a course 
Demands fury and foree, | | A SWEET YOUTH. 
kK And the firmness of —something akin to t rae, 
en ‘ There is certainly no buck Evexynony knows the good old story of the two young Scotch 
| More fitted than Rozauck gentlemen, who were whiling away the tedium of a Glasgow Sunday 
‘To follow it up without fear or remorse ; | in a house of most indifferent repute. One of these young Scotch- 
For he's earned beyond question, if ever a man did, men, being a bairn of sin, of a worldly and frivolous turn of mind, and 
The credit of being excessively candid ; not having the fear of the kirk before his eyes, began to whistle. He 
- Althouch to the fact we can never be blind, hadn’t whistled long before he was pulled up short by his grave and 
That he's no strong objection to changing his mind; holy friend, with the following apposite remark. * Hoot, mon! 
And at one time wil! swear, whist! Dinna ye ken it’s the Sabbaith?” It must have been one 
And growl like a bea: of these two young men, that is to say, the reprover, who inserted 
At those, whom his best friends he'll shortly declare. the following in the Telegraph :— 
For instance, that c! hp, \} ATRIMONY.--A young Scotch proprietor, of copious precinct, residing ip 
The Emrenonr Nap, s the Low!a of Scotland, aspires to marry a your English Lady, of 
Ho formerly scouted as not worth a rap ; rraceful ppearance, possessing the most worthy virtues. ’ eine in ef ial 
Next a ts re ty aw, not a pitiful farce, in all aleua ana t . ad C “ , “ pit me tee gy on ay th marae — = oe 7 a *x bi, 
Those mumming antics at Cherbourg’s fam: d arsenal: A. HW. and &. A. office, Lockerbie, Dumfriesshire. 
re ary Nae Serene round li ia seldom that wo condeseend to court any man’s acquainianee, 
| — bGGenly wan . “ but we eannot disguise from ourselves that we really should like to 
o 4 at N PO aa h : Is viows the moe? pt po SDS PORNS know this cool and modest Caledonian. All we fear is that the 
i Vell! we mustn't find fault with our old fraad Dog Tear'e: temptations and advantages held ont by this adverti young saint 
rer gra 1S GROOTS pMAtOsus Nugare will prove so irresistible to sm h of the most } ous ond respectable of 
j Since his re ent petition ur English gis who can also fulfil the necessary conditiot ¢ youth, i 
For the South s recognition beauty, and pecuniary ind: pendence, that all “ent . ms er ‘ the , 
Made CG: vernment take up at last a position, description will pack up. for thwith, and start for Lockerbie. ‘ meet | 
Gare those wi » held views @ fing chance t ) dec » om. the just,” and thats ne but the por r, the elderly. and the disre} itabie 
And those who had spee Se An opening to au c will be left to us ordinary, every-day sinners in the metropoli . | 
And those, who had pot, lotw of time to prepare ein, . : 7 _ Te | 
And let poor Bon MONTAGUE spout some amcount out ———— —————— | 
Without amy risk of an opportune count-out 
For this Roepuck earns praise—though hell cet in sor sartcrs Fiy-Biowr EXTRAORDINARY.—The following extraordinary ento- 
Small thanks for his pains—(¢g., from the rey n gicnl as rY will donbiless be very we! to nat ats f 
GLADSTONE speke to the theme—our political Cliry tom We extract it { a contemporary, who, bein ene! | y “fly” 
Surely no one cares call that oration of his a stum- on all pointe, is doubtless well informs d of the par re of this , 
P-orator’s piatitudes— grave and severe, very interest ike “ Dorir yv the late vale a fly was blown | ver ] 
| High-minded and manly, and wondrously clear, the King’s-road, Brighton.” ; 
| His words fell on the heart, as they fell on the ear ' Tuk Face Set Acainst Feaware Exicration.—A Rre face | 
een 
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No. 45.—Sirk Georce Bowyer, Barr., M.P. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Sip GeorGe Bowyer was born in 1811, at Radley Park, Berks—a Astronomical Question by our Prodigal Son.—The Moon takes twenty- 


native county, whence he probably derives his dogged determination 


to give tongue on every opportunity. As became a son of Berks, he | 
It is to | 


went in for bays, and made a debit as a public man early. 
| be rewarked, since he made his bow, how he has obtained those 
| bavs—so that he is not noted only for Berks but leaves. Amang the 
| latter, by thle way, may be counted what some people call the folly-o’ 
| leaving the English church, and roaming to another. 

In the year 1839 he received the honorary degree of M.A. at 
Oxford, A.M.-inence not always to be easily obtained, as becomes that 
which is onerous. In the same year he was called to the bar of the 
Middle Temple, but we cannot say whether before or after obtaining 
his degree—in other words, whether the M.A. preceded the bar, or 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


| the bar the M.A.—so that the matter is‘all-a-bar-M.A., as they call the 


Confederate cruiser. 
In 1813 Alma Mater accorded him additional letters of recoth- 


mendation—namely, D.C.L.—or else-he-demanded it, for very often, 
as the proverb says, when you give a man an inch he will take a 


D.C. jell. 
His first attempt to enter Parliament was made in 1849, when he 
was an unsuccessful candidate for Reading, having already distin- 
guished himself by his writings. His readiness to enter the House, 
perhaps, induced the Middle Temple te appoint him “ Reader” in 
_ 1850, when he was so well-read, that he began to go in for theeardinal 
colours, and doffed his beaver to Wiseman’s hat. He had before his 
perversion to Romanism edited a High-Church newspaper, the 
| Guardian, and in his secession afforded an illustration of the maxim, 
_ “ Quis custodes ipsos custodtet ?” 
He was, as we have stated, an unsuccessful candidate iu 1849, not 
_ beiwg returned as the “ Reading boy” in anticipation of the “ Reading 
_ girl;” for the constituency of biscuits did not consider him the cheese. 
But, being bitten with a political ambition, his defeat in Berks was 
not worse than his bite, so in 1852 heattempted Dundalk, and without 
being done. Since that date he has continued to represent that 
borough. 

Sir Georce is the author of various law works, and others more 
divine, but less legal according to our notion. His political opinions 
are liberal, although Bowyer draws a narrow view at times in conse- 
quence of his religious faith. Owing to the same cause, he at times 
_ becomes a long-Bowver; yet, it is but fair to say, seldom a cross- 

Bowyer, though occasionally given to bolting, and unruly in the 

shafts. 

__ In questions not inclining to Rome, he is pretty constant to 

_ Liberalism, although seduced into supporting Disrae.i’s Reform Bill 
in 1859, when he was the only respectable Bow-yek among a host of 
disreputable Bill-men. 

As a speaker he is generally brilliant and effective. But when 
descanting on the Romish question and the Papal policy, he distinctly 
proves the saying, “ that it takes a WISEMAN to make ””——-Sir GeonrGe 
what he then is. Nevertheless, those who have to reply to him do 
hot say Bo(wyer) toa goose. He is at all events a more reasonable 
being than the Newprcates and WHALLEYs, with whom, out of respect 

| for the implement with which we write, we will not compare the much 


ee 


ee: 





seven days and odd hours to come round the heavens; how long 
will it take my governor to come round after paying my debts for 
the eleventh time?. Any one answering the above, and calling at 
our office, will receive a copy of Fun gratis (on handing over a 
penny to oar publisher). 


| The best person to consult.on the subject of the weather is a sheep 


farmer, who, of course, is wether wise. 

Last week the day broke into several small pieces, but happily without 
any bad consequences, as they were all recovered, re-united, and 
intend to live happily ever afterwards. 

As the dog-days are approaching, the’ grand lieat of the season may 
now be expected. 

The Latest Novelty in Stars.—The Stella Colas. 

We have several times been asked to explain how the Sun gets up in 
the morning. Nothing is known, however, for certain, though it is 
generally believed that he is called by the voice of the stars; 
Aquarius bringing his hot water. 

Mr. Coxwent, when young, always had a sky-rocket attached to his 
cradle. This accounts for the great height to which he has raised 
himself by his balloon. 


rn 











JULY. 


5 | Sermon at St. Paul’s, on “ How to get a living,” by the 
son-in-law of a bishop. 

6 | Incorporation of a joint-stock company, by master butchers 
of the period. At the first meat-ing each will give in 
his steak. 

Tu 7 | Consultation of Physicians at the Bankruptcy Court on 

the ultimate recovery of bad debts. 

W 8 | Appearance of a magnificent Fun-gush in Fleet-street. 

Every one laves his work, and then laves his mind in 

the bounteous stream. 
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Tu | 9 | Civil engineers pass compliments to one another in a passe- 
| part-tout. 

F | 10 | Government game at hie! spy! hie! in the northern ship- 


building yard; afver which the officials will jump at 
conclusions. 








- § | 11 | Good day to dine on the body of a red herring, and give 
your servant the head; after which she will sing, 
“ Herring-go-bragh.” 
THE GARDEN, 


| 


| expected. 





| ill-ased bird just qu®ted. Fine feathers may make fine birds, but not | 


all the quills in Christendom could raise those gentlemen to a dignity 

Worthy of onions—and, as for “ sage,” it is not to be mentioned in con- 
_ Rexion with them as a noun, still less as am adjective. 

Mach as we differ from Sir Geonrce Bowrer on many important 
points, we pay ready tribute—but not “ Peter’s pence "—to his talent 
and his sincerity. He requires all the former for the Pore’s defence, 
and all the latter for his own ; at the same time, we cannot but congratu- 
late ourselves on the fact that the “ Pore’s Own” dves not possess 
mere such “ officers—and gentlemen ”— or it would become dangerous. 





A ZraLous Orricer.—A sergeant of the A division was observed to 
wit m- several radishes before breakfast the other day. The offence 
thas which they are charged has not transpired, but it is supposed 

they appeared in his garden without the requisite leaves. 
a ke Cocxricutinc.—The turncock of St. Peter’s parish is to be 
for aan by the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
| “ving turned on “a main” in a public thoroughfare. 

en Riowr THING on THE Ricut Piace.—It was quite correct in 
| —_ y Prestter to lay a stress upon stucco for the International 
. For such an eyesore, plaster was the only remedy. 

Tue Greatest Asomaty.—Pleas in law. 
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Parliamentary Gardening.—A dry collection of facts was last week 
carefully watered, and is now, we are happy to sey, in a thriving 
condition, and a plentifal crop of bills may next season confidently be 


2ooks.—When troublesome, pay attention to their caws, and shoot 
the young ones carefully, with an eye to pie-ous proceedings after- 

The Arabs, in swearing, always use the expression “ by gum.” ‘This 
is the origin of the gum Arabic which has stuck to so many things. 

A Useful Boarder.—One who lives in your house a week, dies, aod 
leaves you £5,000 a year. This kind of boarder is very aseful, and 
should always be ebtained if possible. 

Horticulture for Lovers.—Watching the growth of affection. 

Brompton stocks should always be fasteued ap with @ lu-pin. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Donkeyno.—Vivat Regina on playbilla means, “ There’s lots of room 
in the upper boxes.” 

Scholastic writes to say that he has only two pupils, and they are 
always in his eye. Who cares? 

Doddles.—The rule of the game is, if in doubt, play a hymn; your 
adversary, if unable to follow suit, will then play a her. 

Perry Winkle.—Certainly; fishermen’s gains are, of course, net 

rofits. 

Paddy Whacke.— A broth of a boy ”’ in Ireland is one who i# capable 
of giving hia enemies their gruel. . 

‘umbusticle wats to know if deer-stalking' is expensive. Sometimes : 
for instance, stalking into a jeweller’s shop, and taking away a dou 
watches or so, is very dear indecd to bim—or to you, if caught. 

Doodah.—We have not heard that there is any likelibood of Mr. 
SrURGEON starting for the Tower Hamlets in the next clection We 
know, however, that he positively declined to play Julict te Mu. 
Feouter’s Romeo at the Lyceum. 
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POOR SNOBEINS. 


Chorus of Fancy Fairies :—‘ Ou! uegt’s A NICE YOUNG GENTLEMAN! Won’T HE BUY A lot oF THINGS!” 
Artful Fairy with the doll :—“ Buy a WaX DOLL, MY LoxD?” [Buys it instantly. 


| Fisss? Pretty bobbish—pretty peckish—pretty ri-tooral-looral ? 
OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. | That’s your sort, my noble old Finstow Woxnus! Digs him in the 
: ribs, and exit C. off L. 
No. 58.—Br J. M—p—s—n M—at—s. I say—look here—about your contributors, you know—aren’t they 
Prize Essar? Well, why not? How will you take it’ ‘Tragical rather a comical set of fellows? Do they stick little pins in you when 
cssay, comical essay, serious essay, descriptive essay, reflective essay, | they think you're not looking—or make faces behind your back—eh ? 
easay hot with, or easay all round my hat? Or any other kind of | 1 suppose, if anybody was to do so, you’d stop his salary, wouldn't 
essay? Just as you like. Ta, ta, Me. Bucnstone! you? I should, my plausible old Winssy Fosss. ’Pon honour, I seem 
So here I am, just arrived in this little village of London, and bound to have made a mistake about your rummy old name! Bonnets him, 
to write a Prize Essay for the fublisher of Pun—I mean the publisher and exit L.C. 
of Fun—I never saw you before—I never asked to be employed. Well, now, between ourselves, of course you're not Brews Fipsscow, 
Dont say it’s my fault, or you'll make a most catawampously and so I'll drop it. But you must have sonie name or other; why not 
categorically comical mistake, and so I tell you. I'm a dramatic | call yourself Taxtin Murrern ?—I mean Murrer FarQuuin TARTAR? 
writer, that’s what I am. Do you remember Boz and Coz’ Well, Eh, you rogue? Something playful in that, you know ; something 
sir, all out of my own head I conceived the notion of that particularly diverting ; rather improper, of course, but as rollicking as red-hot 
and perpetually-pleasing printer, and of that happily hit-olf hatter. half-pence, or tiger-lilies out on the loose, or dancing jujubes, or any 
‘That suggests a little bit of bye-play. Hits off his hat, and exit R. other man! eh! my spicy Maxrer Tarquuan Fuppin? How about 
If I'm not an amusing writer, I really don’t know who is. I Poorverbial Foolosophy?’ Here, take a seat and listen as 1 tell you 
suppose I have made more people laugh than any man of my age and how I wooed and won my Akaminta ANN. As he is about to do 89, 
size now breathing or not now breathing, I don't care which. As for adroitly withdraws chair, so as to upset him, and then exit C. 
female purity, why, since Jvutiet, there hasn't been on the British Now, I dare say you'll think me a very queer sort of fellow, Murprer 
stage a single woman—or a married one cither—who was fit to hold —I mean Furrer—but I never do see a very particular man going 
a candle to my Mas. Bouncer. She is not for an age, sir, but for all sit down on a very easy chair without experiencing a strong &D 
time. The merite of that fine woman will grow, sir—grow ! irresistible desire to pull away that very easy chair from under that 
Of course, I haven't the remotest notion what your real name is— | very particular man; and whenever that very particular man tumbles 
or who you are—or where you come from—or where you belong to, down in consequence of the removal of that Very easy chair, I should 
if you belong to anywhere—or where you live when you're at home, always consider it excessively absurd to have allowed that very easy 
if you ever do live, or ever are at home, or have got any home. chair to have been quietly occupied by that very particular man. 
Suppose, for a lark, J agree to call you Forses Winstow, and you Ha! ha! ha! Twig? Dye take? See the pun ? Chair-maa— 
agree to call for a pot of stout? Slaps him on the back, and exit man-chair,eh? Sly dog! Eh! Gurren. 
L.U.E. The fact is, Wurrer, you and I were made for, each other. 
Well, my old Worves Fixstow—of course I mean Fins Woxnsiow— iit, 80 do you—I feel it, so do you. You want a contributor; wel 
how do you find yourself by this time, eh, my jolly old Worstow and good, here Lam. I want an editor; good and well, here you 4re. 
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THE POLITICAL ZADKIEL., 


Zad. :—"* NOW, MY CLEVER LITTLE BOYS, WHAT DO YOU SEE IN THE CR-R-R-R-BYSTAL ?” 
Gladstone :—“ WE DON’T SEE THE RECOGNITION OF THE CONFEDERATES YET.” 
OD Russell -—“ I SEE THE REFLECTION OF A JOLLY OLD HUMBUG.” 


® Not ntended as a portrait of Rorgvcx. 
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| €xceedingly stupid, you can never make wits of them. 
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turns this Prize Essay ; nothing could be better or more reasona- | 
both. You want the Essay, I want the Prize. It’s a | 
One of them never required | 


Up Sm 
ble. Suits us 

lar case of Bow and Coz over again. 
the premises by night ; and the premises in the morning were never | 
required by the other. I shall keep the Prize; you shall retain the | 
Essay. Breake crockery, and exit K, 





THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF BUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE, 


~~, UARREL.—A thing which two 
()) persons are always required to 
make. It is absurd for a man to | 
"quarrel with his means because he | 
finds that his dinner disagrees 
with him. When husband and 
wife quarrel about the necessity 
for the lady having 9 new dress, it 
is generally amicably settled by 
the milliner being called in to 
make it up. Children, when put 
to bed, frequently fall out; buat 
when they cry, aslice of bread-and- 
butter is usually the mode of 
securing a little piece amongst 
them. In private families lap- 
dogs and other diminutive house- 
hold favourites are frequent sources 
of discord, and the reason is 
obvious, for most great disputes 
originate in a little pet. 
QuesTion.—The most trouble- 
Rates, some of our every-day acquaint- 


anges, because it is always asking for something. When an expectant 
nephew finds that his old backelor uncle is paying great attention to 
ayoung lady, he may make up his mind to receive an aunt, sir, with- 
out the slightest question. 
Quier.—A luxury that we go into retirement to enjoy by onrselves. 
Au nadisturbed country ig always the best place to live in, and the 
aspiration has been familiarly expressed by the poet in the line, 
“Kngland, with all thy faults, I love thee still!’’ Those, however, who | 
oecupy high places in the social scale are cUiduin 12 in tranquillity, 
and the constant claims upon the ‘ine and attention of the PRINCE | 
and Prixcess or WALES are ‘uus sympathetically acknowledged in 
the loyal toasts, which, after the health of Her Masesty, always | 
invile the company to drink to “the rest of the royal family.” 
QvIts.—To be quits is said of persons when they separate on equal 
terms, each having given the other his due. Where two persons are | 
Under these | 
circumstances you had better give adieu to each, and s0 be quit of both. 
Race.—A running account kept between betters, and for which a 
reference is generally made tothe ledger. The love of sport belonged 





, 04 very early age, and those who run through the pages of history 





Attensa See : 


will meet traces of the kind chronicled in every era. The earliest 
race mentioned is the race of man. Dark races have always given rise 
© @ groat deal of speculation. The English have peculiarly cultivated 

9rée-racing, both as a pleasure and a business, and they rarely meet 
together at a tavern without speculating with coins who shall pay for 
the refreshment, settling disputes with heads or tails, and deciding 
thereby what toss will win. One of the most popular songs of our 
‘Orefathers was “‘ The high-metalled razor’s a hack on the road’’—and 
they used to sing it whilst shaying. At the present day races are 
regarded as things of course. 

RatLway.—The modern mode of communicating with absent friends 
who have asked us to drop a line. When we used to sit outside on 
the box-seat of a coach taking the long reins of the driver, we now sit on 
the inside of a comfortable carriage, taking the short trains that come 
to hand in a very different way. The originator of the present railway 
system was STEPHENSON, who, seeing the capability of the tram-roead 
combined with the steam-engine, began to lay it down, when other 
®ngineers came forward directly and took it up. The engine works 
4pem iron joints, which have been fed upon coke, and it carries this- 
a ite back—thus stuff and tender go together. Nobody is permitted 
when they get into a train at one station to get into a passion at 
another. Nothing is more dangerous, indeed, than for a person in a 


railway Carriage to put himeelf out. 
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Coxsotinc News.—A rise in the Three per cents. 
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| boy, and determines to follow him. 


| unobserved what was going on, is consequently killed. 


himself to rum up an account anywhere agaip 
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THE PRUSSIAN VILLIKINS AND HIS DYNA(STY). 


Tis of a silly king who in Prussia does dwell, 

Against whom his subjects are fain to rebel, 

His name it is WiLL1ay, he is sixty years old, 

And has got a large stock of conceit—and so beld 
He sings too ral, lal loo ral, etc. 


He has got a prime minister, Bismarx’s his name, 

Who for. any amount of shoe: licking is game, 

And go long as the king hig approyal will grin, “™ 

He don’t care for the Gommons ngt one single pin, 
And sings too ral, ete. 


He also has got a remarkable coon, 

Who delights in the name of Gen’RaL Van Rooy, 

Who trying to bully the House when it sat, 

In debate was extinguished by Heng Bocxum’s hat, 
Who sang too ral, ete. 


This king, when he put on tho grown, ’gan to whiae 
And maunder about what he called right divine, 
His ideas, or whatever else you might style ’em, 
Being fit for a barrack or private asylum. 

Too ral, ete. 


His last foolish trick, which will end in a meas, 

Has been to restrain the remarks of the presa, 

But, like the old woman who lived in a shoe, 

He'll find that he soon will not know what to do, 
Too ral, ete. 

Morat. 

Oh! all you poor kings who are cracked in the head, 

Take warning from Prussia, and then go to bed ; 

There swallow a good constitutional pil, 

Which at first you will probably take very ill, 
And sing too ral, ete. ».... 


But after awhile you will find your brain clear, 
And yeurself to yeur people becoming more dear ; 
And we'll close with the saying you often have “ heord,” 
That far better it is to be loved than be feared, 
So sing too ral, etc. 


ee 
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THE SHAKSPEARIAN MEMORIAL PERFORMANCE. 
A CORRESPONDENT, who visited Drury Lane Theatre on the occasion 
of the recent performance in aid of the Shakspearian Memorial Fund, 





| sends us the following plot of the piece represented, 


Romeo, a Montague, is deeply in love with Juliet, a Capulet, but 


discovering that she is addicted to somnambulism, and that when in 


that condition she often swears, he is so shocked that he flies forth- 
with to the forest of Ardennes, and, assuming the name of Orlando, 
resolves to lead the life of an anchorite. Juliet, who is distressed 
beyond all measure by her lover's behaviour, disguises herself as a 

Romeo, who, by constant exposure 
te the open air, has become as brown as a berry, is at first delighted, 
but an insidious friend induces him to imagine that her object in 


coming is to prosecute an intrigue with one of his followers, a certain 


Cassio. Romeobecomes, in consequence, exceedingly jealousand uncom- 
fortable, but nevertheless consents toa marriage. When inthe church, 
his determination gives way;and he refuses, point black, to go through 
the ceremony. Juliet’s father brings his action for breach, and 
recovers as damages a pound of flesh. By a legal quibble he contrives 
to avoid payment of this, and is eventually reconciled to Juliet. 
Having reason to suspect, at a subsequent interview, that a lover is 
concealed in Juliet’s room, he passes his sword through-the arras, 
and an aged servant, who had concealed himeclf there ta hear 

A pologizing 
to her for his unreasonable jealousy, they embrace, and are finally 
reconciled. Juliet’s father, determined to celebrate the approaching 
nuptials in a manner worthy of the occasion, makes arrangements 
for an amateur performance in aid of the wedditiz expenses. Pyramus 
and Thisbe is rehearsed and produced with unqualified success, and 


all ends happily. 





Amrrica.The papers tell ug that the Confederates have latery 
invaded the territory of the Federale. This, after all, is no news; 
the South having been walking-in to the North for some time past! 

Cusious Pepestrian Matcu.—Mez. Dipore Warner has backed 


st any man breathing. 





Kipnarrixc.—A sleeping baby. 
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| WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE. 
ii | | Diep 1616 — StaTveExess 1863, 


~— _ | He is the man of whom we boast, 
stil a ee | And for his fame assign no date ; 
\ ; ¢ He, of all England’s sons, the most 
| Has done to make our England great. 


The children of his fruitful brain 
> | Claim immortality sublime ; 
Mh | They tread in an unwearying train 
\) | The tedious terraces of Time. 
| We love to call him ** Gentle WiLL.” — 
| ‘Our swan of Avon ”—‘“ Sweetest bard ”— 
|“ The master-mind of England ’’—still 
His memory in no shrine we guard. 


\ | 
“4\ | Yet he—when all the meteor fame 
Of statesman, soldier, king, is past— 
| Shall hold an immemorial name 
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\ | 
ANS Throughout the earth’s dominions vast. 
* \(k \ 
\ . L \ | Let us, then, tardy honours give— 
a | Let us, though late, the record raise— 
; | Lest ages that hereafter live, 


Should shame the blindness of our days. 


TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS FOR THE 
PEOPLE. 

More holidays and less need of them. 

May we have the exercise for our arms that 
we love in our hearts. 

May we long have a friend and a ramble to 
give him. 

May the ghost that affords the evening’s 
amusement always bear the lime-light’s reflec- 
tion. 

The wine we like with those nuts we love. 

May the present news, which is of no 
moment, be the worst we shall hear in our hves. 
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yay OO : - ’ Good-day to those who wish it to others. 
*é rw —_ a. ~~ > - —— = 
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GARDENING INTELLIGENCF.—It has recently 
MARRIED FOR MONEY. been discovered that, by a judicious application 
, ; ; of rope’s-end to mangold-wurtzel, the latter may 
George (with the two darlings) :—“ AND, PERHAPS, JONES, WE MIGHT) HAVE THE be converted into beat-root. Another method 
PLEASURE OF YOUR MOTHER'S COMPANY ALSO?” of obtaining beat-route is by inquiring of 
Poor Jones :—“On! an! ves! THank you—sutr—Mrs. Jones is my wire!” policeman which way he walks when on duty. 
‘Jones is delighted at the surprise this announcement creates. Very Userut 1n Canats.—Locks and quays. 





And at sleeping time, supposing she should be allowed for dozing, 


THE RAVEN OF THE WORKROOM. | (Alas! never for reposing !) from her work to be away, 
a . . 7 ‘i ‘ r i y ” . la ’ 
['was within a workroom dreary that there labour'd, weak and weary, | oem natare bat Speeing, OF ee ee , Al 


Needlewomen, numb’ring sixty, working sixteen hours per day ; : 
And they worked on nearly fainting, thedoul atmosphere still tainting, Oh! then shall it yet be written that the daughters of Great Britain 


With their constant labour'd breathing, as their lives were worn Shall for ever thus be smitten, and thus doomed to swift decay ? 
away : And the “‘ WaLKLeY”’ case pass over, and the Regent-street girl drover 
The poison’d air still breathing, and thus breeding swift decay. Enjoy still a life of clover, no one venturing to say, 
Through the night till morning gray ' That the apathetic GraNvILLe or the “ peelers’ patron ” GREY, 


: 9 
; 3 ; , : Such a tyranny should stay: 
O'er the silken fabrics bending, with their labour never ending, 7 7 


To their duties still attending—till their spirits pass away | No! let ev’ry British mother, ev’ry sister, ev'ry brother, 
Deprived of social pleasure, that their work may feed the treasure Father, lover, urge each other, till the public voice shall onys 
That shall gild their master’s leisure ; what but British slaves are In a tone there’s no resisting, “‘ We have sworn to keep insisting 
they P On our Parliament assisting, in a legislative way, 
Through their weary, dreary girlhood, till their coffins shall convey Girls by needlework subsisting, and to fix the hours that they 
To the grave their lifeless clay! : Should consider ‘ working-day isles 
Some few weaker spirite shirking the hard but honest working, ——————— 


Are in vilest purlieus lurking, in what misery who shall eay ? 
And are daily heard exclaiming, that the life which should be shaming, 
rhey are justified in naming by the slang expression “ gay ;" 


Tue exact motive of the QuEEN oF Prvssta’s visit to England 
is, to find out the best means of getting a person into the “ British 
Asylam for Incurables!”’ 

A QveEsTION ror “ ZapkiEL” Morrison.—Is there any connexio® 
S ; between the “debt of nature’ and the ‘unsettled state of the 

carce more happy she who lingers, and with aching eyes and fingers, weather?” 

Still by honest labour’s gaining ber hard crust from day to day ; A New Corovr.— Prussian green. 


And are long past all reclaiming from the devil's broad highway, 
Having lost each moral trait. 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 
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WHITEHRALL. 
history into the columns of Fun, we find 


TurNING on the tap of 


Whiteball, 
Husert pe BerGu, in the time of Henry III., a gentleman who, as 


justiciary of England, seems to have combined the professions of 


lawyer and architect, whereby he was able to upraise a palace or 
appraise damages with equal facility. It next became the town house 
of the Archbishops of York, and continued in their possession until 
the time of CarpINAL Wotsey, when the waves of adversity over- 
taking the holder of that see, it reverted to the crown, or, in other 
words, Hexry VIII.—we suppose on the principle that the king can 
do no wrong—kicked the owner right out, and took the place himself. 
The name also was changed from York Place to Whitehall, perhaps 
to blot out from men’s minds the blackness of the transaction. 
During WoLsey’s possession the Cardinal covered his dwelling with a 
cloak of luxury, and made great additions to the building prior to 
being himself substracted from it. 

It was at Whitehall that Henry VIII. first cast amorous sheep's 
eyes at ANNE Boreyn, and it was there, too, he married her, the 
ceremony being performed in a garret, which caused the king, who, 
at that time was getting very stout, to remark that nothing but the 
wings of loye could have carried him up so many flights. Henry 


‘combined in his disposition a love of cruelty and the fine arts, 


ro 


minding us somewhat of that peculiarly nauseous dose, brimstone 
and treacle, and he did much to beantify Whitehall. He induced 
Hans Ho.BEIN to come over to England, and to the fingers of this 
IANS we owe many paintings. 
hiled up the measure of his crimes prior to kicking the bucket. 
Under the Virgin Queen the palace was the scene of her flirtation 
with the Dukr or Axsou, when that Gallic youth, with great spirit, 
tried to entrap t 
ded, however, in his, and not the queen, hooking it. 


r 


James I. cele- 


brated theday of his entrance to Whitewall by making several knights, | 


“ 


amongst others Bacon, but in his praise we shall not expatiate, putting 


utter om Bacon beine an extravagance which all must reprehend. 
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or rather York Place, as it was then called, was built by | 


The king died st Whitehall, having | 


middle-aged maiden in the matrimonial gin, which | 
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There, too, Guy Fawkes was brought and examined on the discovery 
of the Gunpowder Plot. Some say he was conveyed bound on a 
stretcher; but this we doubt, as the only stretcher he was bound to 
was the rack, which took place afterwards at the Tower. While 
before the king he exhibited great boldness, lamenting when taken 
| that he was unable to find his match, as, had he done so, he would 
| have made a very startling parliamentary report. 
| The dilapidated condition of Whitehall determined Jawrs to rebuild 
| the palace, and indeed the Banqueting House was finished under 
IniGo JONES, but shortuess of money and length of debts prevented 
the completion of the royal schemes. Cnrarues I. was too much 
| occupied in building up a despotism to dream of rebuilding a palace ; 
| nevertheless, while his qualities as a collector of curiosities and 
pictures prove him to have-been a man of taste, his qualities 
as a sovereign brought him into evil odour with the English nation. 
| In 1645, when the Parliament had almost knocked off his crown, pre- 
paratory to performing the same process on the head underneath, this 
collection was seized by the Roundheads and sold for the benefit of 
Ireland, from which we may conclude that the Emerald Isle, even in 
| those days, was clamorous for the patent English gold-salve, so well 
known and expected at present. Cromwett, who, though a usurper, 
was by no means a flat ruler, bought back many of the pictures, and 
if for this only we owe him a debt of gratitude, the liability for which 
no statute of limitations ought ever to expunge from the national 
memory. From a window in the Banqueting House Cuantes I. 
walked to his scaffold, where, as a diarist of the time has it, “the 
executioner did take a chop at the king’s head.” On his son’s return 
to Whitehall, he kept his court and gave his entertainments there, 
which were of a natare that now-a-days would deprive any sixpenn) 
hop of all further opportunity of so disgracing itself by the abstraction 
of its licence. When James II. took the reins of government into his 
| hands, the Roman Catholics had decidedly the pull at the palace, 
| until at last, losing the whip hand of Lis subjects, the monarch got a 
| decisive spill off the English throne. Witiiam IIL, who may be 
| termed a Bit of ejectment, on landing sent three of his regiments 0! 
Dutch guards—James called them black guards—to hasten the 
departure of the unfortunate monarch; and he, though with every 
| desire to be a bar to his rival’s approach, was forced to make a bolt of 
| it from Whitehall, leaving WILLIAM as man in possession. James I] 
| was the last monarch who permanently resided at the palace, for 
| during his successor’s reign, in 1691, Whitehall caught fire, and aday, 
| 





as well as a night, wi’ Burns was the result. The devouring clement, 
| as the reporters call fire, from the fact of its heating everything, con- 
sumed the whole palace, nothing being left but the banqueting 
| house of In1co Jones, to show us what Whitehall might have been, 
| but wasn’t, had it been completed by him. 
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MARY’S REPLY TO HER POLICEMAN’S “ HEPITAPH. 


Brimrur of hot tears is my eyes, as appears 
The “ Hepitaph” over thee, Bobby ; 

And through the cold stone as I weep hero alone, 
I sees thy bland wink at me, Bobby. 


| 
| 
Each night as I sits and regards the tit-bits 
Waiting in vain for thee, Bobby, 
I sobs and I sighs, for it’s useless I tries 
To forget number 23, Bobby. 
i 
| 


I goes when it’s dark in the hairey to ’ark 
For sounds of thy footsteps, dear Bobby ; 

But hawful I feels, and I takes to my ’cels, 
Expecting thy phantom here, Bobby. 


I stoos and J frets, and off my feed gets, 
So carefully watch for me, Bobby ; 

For Death, grim and black, will bring goon on his back, 
Thy Mary to thee, darling Bobby. 


——_ > eee Se - 


Awkwarp Position.—One of the performers in Govnon’s Faust 
was compelled to pass the whole night outside his residence, having 
unfortunately lost his key during the performance. As he had nothing 
but notes about him, which he could not change, he was compelled to 
sleep in the air, to which he was not adapted. 

A Question ror Rumtnation.—The people of Jamaica are trying 
to put the principal liquid production of their island to anew purpose ; 
they propose to use it instead of turpentine for paint. Well, this is 
the rummiest go! , 

A New Wors.—“ Srexe and Grant,” by the author of “ Bay and 
Seal.” 
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4 Decipepiy, O Kwano, the barbarians improve upon acquaintance. 
. At first reserved and cold in their manner, we have since found them 
; | frank and hospitable ; and although they are, of course, deeply inferior 


to the citizens of cur own celestial land—yet have they many admi- 
_ rable qualities. Our life is quite a round of gaiety. Scarcely a day 
- 7 clapses without our attending either some public amusement or some 


his sea-king’s daughter from over the sea, ALFc-SAN-DREH. On tho 
night when we went to see these performances, we found three rooms 
superbly decorated, although—as it seemed to us--in a taste some- 
what barbaric and bizarre. How we sighed for the chaste simplicity 
of China! Nevertheless, the sight was a fine one; and we are now 
s0 well known in London that we had no lack of agreeable society. 


we offered to dance together. He seemed to by 
proposal, but declined it—chiefly, we believe, from religious scruples. 
Thus debarred from actively taking part in the dance-match, we, 
| nevertheless, enjoyed odrselves heartily as mere spectators. The 
bands, it is true, were disagreeable to our ears—which have been 
accustomed to very different music in our native land; but to make 












| Ex rumo pare Lucem.—As much mystery involves the origin of 
the pipe, we are happy to supply it with a fresh light. Boreas is the 
| earliest recorded smoker, having been observed to blow a cloud. 
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ENGLAND ON CHINESE PLATES.—No. 7. 


THE GUARDS’ BALL, 


~ 
™— 
o> 





| private party ; and at both, be it said without vanity, we seldom fai! 


to attract the attention of the company. More particularly was thie 
the case, O estimable and erudite Kwan, at a recent festival to which 
we were invited, known as the “ Ball of Gards.” Gards, it appears, 
are a set of braves—generally the sons of mandarins, whose business 
it is to give dancing-matches in the presence of AL-BuT Epwoop and 





Loo-seE was present, but from some reason or other, I know not 
what, she declined to dance with the limner, Ki-n1, Ar-A. This is all 
the more to be regretted, because his brisk and active style of leaping 
would have been an agreeable change after the slow and formal 
manner in which the English move. Feeling this, indeed, we went 
up to a bearded brave, who seemed to exercise much authority, and 





dat the! amends for this, it cannot be denied that the supper was suberb. 


By this time we have become quite accustomed to the barbarian style 
of eating; and accordingly, at a very early period, we managed to 
secrete ourselves in the supper-room. A happier—a more satisfactory 
hour than that which followed has never been known by 

How-Cuo*. 





— — _— eee 


Gurr to AnoLters.—One of the worst places to fish in, is in V8 
How To Get into a Scrarpe.—Shave with a blunt razor. 
A Fut Stor.—After an excellent dinner. 
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(To swell) LET ME SHOW YER ON THEM ’ERE COINS, SIR?” 





————— ee 





| covered the world could not go on without ite direct axis, as upon 
| this everything on the earth turned, and though many of our old 


bh 
’ 
RATHER ANNOYING. 
. Vendor :—“‘ ONLY A PENNY A BOTTLE, FOR SILVERING BRASS. 
| ieee: 
: | THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
j 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Reason.—The highest attribute of man. When a man becomes a 
| bankrupt without any assets, he is expected to assign his reason to 
| his creditors, as an equivalent for not being able to assign them any- 
| thing else, In the lowest estate you imay therefore always make sure 
of, at least, getting man’s highest attribute for a dividend. Reason is 
the most useful article of exchange we possess, for a man may establish 
his right to any property if he can only give a good reason for it. 
People frequently purchase things of which they are in no immediate 
want, simply because they like what is reasonable. The faculty is 
_ Giused among all rational beings, even in the earliest stages of 
_ €xistence, and according to some authorities reason has been detected 
| eggs, even after they have been roasted. 
‘ Retation.—A person connected with us by consanguinity, whose 
Ssirability of acquaintance we estimate by his position in society. 
i rom a rich relative we can endure the dullest stories, but from the 
‘PS Of a kinsman in bad circumstances, even a well-told narrative will 
peered as only another very poor relation. 
a *NT.— A kind of quarter-dayun ague, which threatens with a seizure 
oe tenants that have got a bad chest and a little back. In this 
i. every quarterly payment of money for a house may come under 
cme €nomination of “rack” rent. It has been remarked that the 
r as usually finds it much easier to raise the rent than the tenant. 
reli rish peasantry, who regard the collection of these payments as a 
to c of Saxon oppression, show their sense of the injustice by refusing 
cam up even the rents of their garments. Where rents remain 
, the country is said to be in an unsettled state. 
which oe the annual produce of taxes, excise, customs, etc., | 
vied & nation collects for the public use. When the income-tax was 
i? it was justly spoken of by the people of England as our heavy | 
| tax for our revenue expenditure. Astronomers long ago dis- 
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never been occupied. As thé Nile was regarded 
the most ancient of rivers, Messas. Sreae and Grant may long be 


customs have been abolished, this remains the same to the present 
day. Indeed, it has been the cause of our frequent revolutions. 
The greater part of the revenue of this country is derived from spirits 


and tobacco, so that those who occasionally fill their glass and their 


pipe, at the same time help to fill the public exchequer through the 
exchequer of the public. Those who indulge in these luxuries, as a 
pleasure to themselves, thus discharge a duty they owe the govern- 
ment. The advocates for the abolition of bird's-eye should be prepared 
to suggest a source of obtaining equal returns. In a plain phrase, 
this may be said to be about the ex-cise of it. 

RinG.—It is curious that when ladies enter into the happy state of 
matrimony, the first thing we are called upon to observe is the wring- 
ing of their hands. When ardent lovers come to adore, they should 


always come with a ring. The golden cirelet may have been adopted 


as the symbol of matrimony, because what’s worn at the altar should 
be sacredly kept altogether. A lover's vow is an indication to our 
future partner of how we love her. 

River.—A stream of water which, like a prudent tradesman, keeps 
a current account between two banks. The source of the Nile, which 
for so long a period remained an unde-river-ble my , even to 
those supplied with the resources of modern geographical ledge, 
has been discovered entirely through adhering to the course of Nile 
Desperandum. The adventurous explorers slept in the very bed of 
the Nile, which, though made thousands of years ago, had till then 
the Egyptians as 


locally remembered as the two single gentlemen who lodged at the 
source of the stream, and so shared the first flow-er between them, 








What THE Lanxester Guns ane Atuep at.—Crinoline. 
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THE DEADLIEST WEAPON. 


Old death he smilk 


Tt nese 
As the traest Dart 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 46.—Witttam Anpexnson Roszg, Esq., Lorp Mayou oF Lonpon. 


Ir is a well-known fact to those who have had their eyes upon him 
that Mx. Rose has arisen to his present dignity by his own exertions 
ailed by good fortune. 

He was born in London in 1820, and we trust, for 
within hearing distance of Bow bells. His father was calied 
Autuusk—his mother, Susanna—and her son, ANDERSON—to which 
was also added WILLIAM, on the supposition that he would smeil 
sweeter with another name. 

Ile was educated at University College, Gower-street, which ha 
obtained great celebrity for its botanical school. It perhaps first 
became known for that branch of learning while our hero was being 
educated there, for then it could show a Ross climbiny over the desks 
and forms 


sound reasor 


Un entering life “ho adopted the calling of a merchant,” we are 


informed. It is not easy to argue what the merchandise was, fo 
the “calling of a merchant’ inay be anything, from “Old Clo!” 
upwards, We believe, however, that, whatever lime his wash-up 
adopted, he was soon “ pretty well off for soap.’ He was, it is stated 


in partnership with Ma. Firec ron, and, it is an undoubted fuct, that he | 
Hie has, we may observe, | 


was the partner of that gentleman's widow. 
been twice married, so that, in sighing fur the fair, this Rose ius 
twice blown, but, we hope, without a thorn. 

Hie is an alderman of the City of London, and was inade Hig) 
Sheriff of London ami Middlesex in 15595. He is a Commissioner 
of Lieatenancy for the city, aud Senior Majer of the London Rite 
Volunteers. 

in November, 1862, he was elected Lorn Mayor. In this respect 
Kost may be said to be an annual. lic has been very ducky in his 
year of office, and before he takes his leaves of it, will probably have 
his budding honours thick upon him. We are at present quite in the 
dark as t0 whether hoe wiil be knighted, or exchange bis civic state 
coach for a barrow-netey of the common-wheol. 
becoming an every-day affair now, aud therefore he perhaps deserves 

me better reward. At the same time, a knight is quite good enough 
to pat On a mayor's back asa rule, and we should be sorry to sce the 
word “ Bart.” too eclesely connected with simple barter. Civic 
dignitaries are apt to think they have a right to ride the high horse 
because the robes of a mayor enfold them. 

in 1862 Lory Maron Rose was returned, afier a sharp contest, for 
the borough of Southampton. He has not yet distinguished himselt 
in Parliament greatly, but has belaved pretty well, though he dis 
played some petal-ence, which a Rose¢ should not do, in regard to the 
police-amalgamation achem« 


, , 


In politics he is Conservative, and may be described aa a Stunde 


IIE poets tell of the Dart of Death, 

Yi Which he grasps in his bony hand; 
w let us agree what weapon shall we 
By that title understand. 


Oh! the sword and bullet mow down men 
When the War's red harvest’s ripe, 

And the reapers come with the roll of drum, 
And the shriek of the shrilly pipe ry 


; in his ghastly iiee 
As he watches the sabre’s stroke, 

Or the fiery rain that scorches the plain 

’Mid the battery’s lurid smoke. aes 


Yet rarely now in our modern times 
Has the falchion leapt from sheath, 

Or the cannon’s voice made the heart rejoice, 
That is under the ribs of Death. 


Lut Fashion stands in the place of War, 
And counts up her list of slain, 

iy the poisoned air, and the wear and tear 
Of the toiler’s body and brain. 


Oh! the aching arm, 
The heavy and painful breath,— 
‘} these, I trow; the Needle avow 
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FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 


We understand that a costume ball wil] be 
ziven at Donnington Park, to celebrate the 
coming of age of the young marquis who 
recently won his spurs in the cockpit. His 
lordship, we understand, will appear in tlie 
costume of a coxcomb of the period. Amone 
the other dresses, we may mention the 
‘* Genius of Game,” who will appear properly 
med; a “ Professor of Legerdemain,” w),) 
will perform in a ring; 2 “‘ Navy Officer,” fres); 
from the cockpit; and several Crows, attired 
in black, to illustrate the proverb that £5 fine 
feathers don’t make fine birds. 





RUNNING HIM CLOSE. 

Tue Dean or Carcisxe has denounced horse- 
racing in vigorous and unqualified terms. Lis 
reverence has been rather overlooked lately, 
ind perhaps believes that horse-racing distracts 
| public attention from the race of donkeys. But 
he is quite mistaken ; there is no fear of that, 
while Le lives. 


and the burning brow, | | 
Tuats THE QvEsTION.—They have got a | 

French Derby, but have they got a French 

| © 


of Death! >ALMERSTON ? 





Rose in consequence. He is a fairish speaker, but not aderned with 
| flowers of speech wherewith to adorn the branches of his discourse. | 
Ife has, nevertheless, a gentlemanly presence, and, for one of the | 
' rosacew, a gracefal bough. We will not, therefore, find fault with him | 
for these mistaken Tory principles, which were probably planted in 
tose froin his earliest youth, and from which his slips are derived. 
His present residence is the Mansion House, but he is only planted 
there fora short time. Most probably mext November he will retire 
amid the flourishes on the civic trumpeters to his own Upper Tooting. 
fu’the meantime he will no doubt well sustain the honour of Mayor 
ithe credit of the corporation. His banquets and balls are kept | 
up in good style, and those who elected him mayor on the understand. | 
uy that he would support the dignity of the city, cannot say that 
Rost was “a plant.” 





TWO OF A TRADE. 


THis Faust is a wonder !”’ 

In accents of thunder 

Roars the great Athenenm— 

* So you'll just go and see ’am!” 


” 


“A mistake!” says the Times ; 
“ Mere nursery rhymes, 
Illustrated by Beverizey— 
We'll adinit rather cleverly. 
As for musie—pooh! pooh! 
} It's a sell—voila tout.” | 
' 


‘‘Which part does he blame ? 


Just give it a name,’ 
Sings the trumpet of Fame. 


*}'m sure I don’t know,” 
Says It Maestro Gounop. 


Kuighthood is | 


“ Ouousque tandem abutere Cat—!’’—On a recent occasion, when 8 
| man was about to be florged at the —— Barracks, the cat was found 
| to be missing. After some search, it was discovered in one of the 
| sergeant’s rooms, with several soldiers’ kits about it. All are said 
be doing well, and a report of the circumstances has been forwarded 
' to the Acclimatization S ciety 
Born UnNperr an Evi Sia: A certain eminent astronomer has 
tated his fixed opinion that the young lady of musical tendencies 
who lives next door to him, must | ave been born under the constella- 
rions of the Virgin and the Scales 
Reat Lireears IMMORTALITY 


Writing to no end 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


.| By 
e | 


To Photographers.—Trying to borrow a sovereign of a man after 
kicking him down stairs is a good way to obtain a perfect negative, 


“ | which will be converted into a positive by dropping a coal-scuttle | 


is | on his head and filling his boots with vitriol. 


© Mr. BaBBaGe has written to us to say that he has puta stop to his | 


family reading the papers, as he looks upon them as organs of 

x various classes. 

We have several times been asked, “ How to keep cool in hot 
weather?” The best way, perhaps, is to abstain altogether from 

. food, as by this means you can never overheat yourself. 

| i i ¢ Great Pear. Applel ‘a7 

| There is no constellation called the Great Pea ppleless astronomers 

. _ may therefore be comforted. 

Singular Distwrbance.—Last week a singular disturbance was caused 
by the Gemini sitting on the tail of Leo. On being requested to 
retire they refused, bat persisted in singing in an insulting tone, 
“Wait for the wagging,” and the consequence was, Leo, raising his 
head, made a great up-roar. 


—— 


JULY. 


-—— 
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the Dean or CanterBuRY. After which a collection of 

goed words and odd phrases will be made at the door. 

8 | Meeting of cutlers to sharpen their wits. 

4| Anniversary Festival of the Old Ladies’ Cardplaying 
Extension Society. Unlimited Loo in the chair. 

Appearance of Fun star more in Fleet-street ; an exact 
copy of which may be obtained everywhere for one 
penny. 

Grand Procession of the Court of Sewers to take a drain. 

Dance of small coal-dealers in the Strand, headed by 
Coxe, C.B., and chanting the songs of Burns. 

18 The last day of the week. Cobblers come ont very strong. 


j 
| 


THE GARDEN. 

We have been very much shecked by a thoughtless correspondent, 
| who has asked us if it be a good plan te plant with a dibble? Now, 
really, this is too bad, as if we had any connexion with such imp-roper | 
parties. 

Young potatoes, when unruly, should have their jackets trimmed. 
This may be easily done by throwing an ornamental border on them. | 

Nice Amusement for a Summer Day.— Make your spring onions 
_ jamp out of their skins, after which refresh yourself with pickled boots, 
| and fling one of the children down a well. Should anyone object, 
| Temind them that “ Youth will have its fling.” 

the Plant for Pugilists.—Box. ) 

_ Orris root should always be planted orris-ontally ; for this purpose 
it should be laid straight in alternate strata. 

At this time of the year dogs are apt to go mad; but be careful 
when in your garden, for there is a plant that is madder. | 
. Bats, if very troublesome, may always be tamed by singing “ Batii, 

atti.” 

Fruits in Season.—Apy les, oranges,gingerbeer, lemonade, book of | 
the songs, bill of the play (SHAKSPEARE), besides typhoons and tiddly- | 
winks. (These last very fine.) 


} 
| 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Dan Dee.—Cart-grease and caviar, mixed in equal proportions, make 
a delicious pomatum for the hair. One application you will find | 
sufficient. | 

sic Ass wants to know how to study Latin aceidence? Live near a | 

; hospital, as there all kinds of accidents are let in. | 

Yellow B »y.—You are mistaken ; dibs is not the French for money. | 





ee 


Tne Largest prom Lioyn’s.—A sale has been rted as seen off | 
the top of an omnibus. It is supposed t» be the “ Mock Auction,” | 
Which is said tohave taken-in a great many passengers. Ite assurance 
i a reported to be large. 
‘Tue Most Recent Cuancr or Name.—Vick-CuanceLior Stuart, 
| oo lately heard a noble lord’s case in private, is for the future te be 
| 6d Satetp-Vice-CHanceLior STuART! 

" A Harvest POR THE CHANCELLOR oF THE ExcuEeqver.—To 
tax” Lorp BrouGHaM’s memory. 


oe True !—Mapame Exise’s establichment cannot be looked upon 
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"ing an elysium ! 
‘Stee ae 
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FUN. 


Sermon on behalf of the QUEEN’S English at St. Paul’s, by 


_nience.? 


| a thermometer. 


ee 


Se 








THE BATTLE OF CREMORNE. 
Ho! sound for Suitu of Chelsea—for the lord of broad Cremorne ! 


’ 
{ 
‘ 
| Ho! sound for Smrru of Chelsea—sound with clarion and horn ! | 
| For the men-at-arms and trumpeters, the halberdiers and knights, 

} 

f 


For retainers, heralds, squires—for the jesters, jovial wights! 


| Skout aloud for brave De Jones of France, who crossed the foaming 
sea ; 
| In his morion of polished steel, a coat of cramoisie ! 


Shout for Smytuson, too, of Portugal, for hundreds has he slain, 
WILKINS of Russia, and HinGa.o Ropinson of Spain. 


Count BrowNn—proud Ruasia’s champion—lodging in the City-road ; 
Boxes of Tartaria (three, Bullock’s Rents is his abode), 


See, Russian WILKkrns and the great Circassian hero, Hosns, 
Prepare, on trusty cobs, to break each other's nobs for bobs ! 


| 
| The clarion sounds a knightly blast, “ Now go it, cripples, both |” 
| But to tell the truth, the cripples seemed to “ go it” rather loth. 


At length they charged, and with a fearful crash the champions met, 
| And anybody might have heard the following duet :— 
| “ Now, WILKINS, mind what you're about ; where har you shovin’ to? | 
| You’ve got no call to go and try to run a feller through ! 


| “On my ’ed, behind my ear, you've bin and raised a lumping boss, 
| Besides I’m not particularly steady on my ’oss ! 


' 
| “ By that there washing clotheesprep I was precious nearly pinned — 
| A lark’s a lark, but then a feller’s wind’s a feller’s wind!” 

' 


| . . . . 
| “Circassian hound !” rejoined the Russ., “‘ thou craven souled poltroon, 
I see you walking with my Po. on Sunday afternoon. 


“‘T stommicked it becanse you are a bigger cove than me, 
_ But on ’orseback I’m the better man, my boy, as you shall sce!” 


| And Saying so the haughty Russ. gave one tremendous thrust, 
| And sent his noble rival rolling over in the dust. 


Four squires earried him away, his brow was very dark, 
And ere he left the lists Circassian Honss made this remark—_ - 


** All this for ’arf-a-crown! My eye! this is a pretty job! 
The lickin’ wot I’ve been and got is cheap at thutty bob!” 


FROM OUR LAZY CONTRIBUTOR. 


A peniop of the year has again arrived at which anything like a 
punctual or conscientious discharge of my duties is utterly out of the 
question.! Ihave served you long and well,? fora paltry stipend,® grudg- 
ingly dispensed. When have I suffered a single day to elapse without 
calling at your office ?5 You know that my habits of composition are 
peculiar ;® but | have always endeavoured to consult your conve- 
Surely, however, you cannnot expect me to provide you 
Writing with the thermometer at 80 deg.,°I 
Sir, I fly to other shores. Last 
You found me out.” 
I have learnt wisdom 

Take an Aberdeen 


with copy in July ?8 
tell you that joking is torture. 
year I went to the south coast of Bogland.™ 
You know you did. You dragged me back. 
by experience. Find me out now sf you can, 4 
steamer and run up to Rouen; first turning on the left will be 
Flashing, cross the Danube, sleep at Gibraltar, and ran round to 
Hamburg the first thing in the morning.” I smile at you, derisively. ' 
' 


EpiroriaL NOTES. 


1. We are exceedingly sorry to hear it. 

. This is a matter of opinion. 

. Our centributor’s salary is most liberal. 

We are always ready even to make advances to him, 

We seldom see him more than once a week. 

. They certainly are. We only wish they were not, 

. We ave sorry to say thet this is utterly untrue. 

. Why not? 

. It is utterly impossible for our contributor or any other man to write with 


Pore 


SBNAH 


10. We have often thonght he would be ebliged to do so, 

11. Yes; flinging out of order all our arrangements fer two numbers. 

12. We took very good caretodoso, ; 

13. We consider that we were quite justified in the very severe courne we 


14. We will try. 

15. Our ¢ urse is much simpler. 
only nan residing at Machynwi) 

16. Those laagh best who leet. 


Does wd sontributor imagine htnself the 
d ‘ 
We will bring him back in a week 








Mvcn wore uxe rt.—People say that the Russian Question is 
the all-absorbing point of interest at the present moment. For our 
own parts, we think that the Rassian Answer is. 
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ENGLAND ON 





Un ess, O thoughtful and reflective Kwano, thy servant is mar- 
vellously mistakon, thou wilt imagine from the pictures that we send 
thee that a civil war has broken out amongst the barbarians. ‘* What,” 
methinks I hear thee say, in those sweet and dulcet tones which, 
before now, have been heard with pleasure by our gracious EMPEROR 
himself; “‘ what mean these tents—what mean these strangely-clad 
groups? Some of them are evidently warriors—some of them as 
plainly civilians; and yet all seem equally interested in the use of 
Yonder stands AL-but Ep-woop, evidently about to fire. Is 


arimns. 
Has the mandarin, PAL-Mers-ToN declared him- 


it a rebellion, then ? 





ICUS IN: 


CHINESE PLATES.—No. 8. 


WIMBLEDON. 


expelled with ignominy by his commanding officer at a moment's | 


notice. From a Chinese point of view, this is quite right; but it is 
singularly contrary to the usual practices of the islanders. They have 
chosen for their motto “ Defence, not Defiance.” As rezards their 
proficiency, startling indeed is it, O erudite and loving Kwano, to see 
with how much skill and readiness they mancuvre. Many of their 
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self independent ?"’ All these conjectures of thine, O ingenious and 
fertile KWANG, are as wide of the mark as many of the shots that I 
have seen fired. Know, then, that there exists amongst the islanders 
a vast secret organization called Free-meh-sen-ri-fells. A knowledge 
of their private procedure is, of course, most difficult to be obtained. 
They are swayed by many mandarins and magicians, such as EL-co 
and KAH-NE-LAH, who lead them out, with their bands playing bar- 
baric minstrelsy, through the public streets. It is said that they are 
chiefly prosperous men, and that they pay all their own expenses; but 
I can scarcely believe this when I find that any one of them may be 


_ 


and when we were dining lately at his father’s house (my opinion of the 
barbarian cookery, by-the-bye, has undergone a c »nsiderable altera- 


tion), the young man invited us to go down to Wim-bel-dun with 


regiments really soem (start not with astonishment!) almost as efficient | 


as our own braves, though I doubt whether, on the day of action, they 
would be able to retreat so nimbly. 

Tho limner, Ki-u1, Ar-A., and myself have made many friends 
amongst these citizen soldiers, as some callthem. In point of fact, 
the brother of Loo-sex (on whom, as I have already informed thee, 


| by railway. 


Ki-nt hath cast the tender eyes of love) is an officer amongst them ; | 


ee a - —— — 


him to see the firing. He is a youth of much humour, but has 
furnished us with a good deal of that private and exclusive inform™ 
tion, which we have been enabled to furward to thee, O thus 
enlightened Kwana. 

We readily accepted his invitation, and went with him to the place 
On our way, he told us that the first railway was 008° 
structed by QukEN ANNE, but that she was now dead. Alighting 4 
the station, WiLL-HEE (such is his name) drove us up to the commo?, 
and there the first remarkable individual whom we saw Ww ° 
course, AL-sUT Ev-woop. Go where we will, wo nover fail to meet 
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I DON’T MIND. 


| 


HONOUBS. 
TRY ANOTHER TRICK. 


on 
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I HOLD ALL THE HONOURS.” 


TRICKS -». 


DON’T GIVE UP, ABE; 


South i—‘*OH! 
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gtive youths in England. He graciously acknowledged our national 
salate by a pleasing smile, and then (doubtless in order that we might 
send tidings of his skill to our native land—to which, by-the-bye, we 


have been diligent in his practice, for in many instances he was much 


| more sueceseful than some of the most noted braves around him. | 
_ When be had finished, he jumped upon his horse and rode rapidly away. | 
It was mdced necessary that he should lose no time, if what WILL-HEx | 


told us was true, namely, that he had to take the chair at thirteen 
public meetings, and to lay three foundation stones during the day. 


The general firing then commenced, and it was full of mterest: | 


Two points especially struck us. There was a model of a stag, 
executed rather clamsily, but still creditably enough when we consider 
that it was entirely the work of barbarians ; and there was also an 

of a volunteer; both these were put in rapid motion by 
skiffal contrivances, and then fired at, and it was indeed strange 
to see how frequently they were hit. Should war again break ont 
between the Celestial Empire and these islanders, after our return, 


| both the limner, Ki-n1, Ar-A., and myself are determined to take no 
 aetive part in it. 





We fully expect a liberal remittance by the next imail. 
How Crow. 
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THE ROEBUCK AND THE EAGLE ; 
OR, THE AMATEUR AMBASSADOR. 
A Mopern FaBue. 


Misrek Rofsuck one day, in the Commons did say, 
“Sir! I rise to present a petition, 
With intent that this House should, in proof of its nous, 
Ask the Crown to give prompt recognition 
To States, which a vile imposition 
His compelled to effect a division, 
From Federal charms, 
And, by force of arms, 
Has swept aside all opposition. 


“I’m sorry to mention, the Treasury bench on 
I don’t just now see the ‘ Protector! ’ 
And I cannot yet find what it is stirs the mind 
Of one recognition objector, 
Save statements that Southerners hector 
Their slaves, and don’t feed them on nectar ; 
But net a word 
Ever is heard 
To prove Northern abhorrence correcter. 
“ But now, sir, I reach the grand point of my speech, 
O’er the Channel l’ve been ‘ like a bird,’ 
And (though members for Brighton may laugh) [tl enuisihten 
This House as to what I have heard, 
For, I havé the French Empegror’s word, 
That, so far from having demurr’d 
To join in a note, 
Not long since he wrote 
To say such report was absurd. 


* Said the EMPEROR, ‘Rogavcx ! tell your Commons to show pluck, 
And I'll soon let them know my “ idea ;”’ 
And then jointly the lanky and pestilent Yankee, 
With sauce we'll serve a la Crimea, 
As before, I the van, you the rear!’ 
And, therefore, sir, I have come here 
These facts to relate, 
And my fame te inflate.” 
(But these last words were drown'd in a cheer.) 


With awe and amaze, all the Honse sat agaze 
At the mun thus permitted to chatter 
To the Prince, whose desiges are as dark as coal mines, 
And thus broadcast bis notions to scatter ! 
* But,” said Montacve, “I cannot flatter 
A man who’s so errant a ratter ! 
I propose to amend 
Thus: ‘ This House don’t int nd 
Just at present to move in the matter.’ "’ 


The debate was adjourned, but since then all have learn’d 
That the amateur diplomat’s statement 

Is not worth an old song, and, if not wholly wrong, 

Must be subject at least to abatement. 





FUN. 


: : ‘ 
"this most industrious young prince, who is assuredly one of the most | 


gre not yet at all anxious to return) he seized a rifle and began to | 
shoot. Truly, O appreciative and liberal Kwane, the young prince must | 
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| That Roesuck, with Linpsay (his mate) went 
To ask what the “ spoilt child of fate’ meant, 
Doubtless is true, 

But that they knew 


His real game’s not a fact quite so patent! 


FuN a suitable moral to mention : 
“A vain frog, long ago, sought his corpus to blow 
Or to puff out to bullock’s dimension ; 
But, the sad result mark with attention, 
He burst in the course of distension. _ 
And Roresuck may quake 
Lest such fate overtake 
Him in seeking to force intervention.” 


The world-famous fables of Ksor enables 
j 


A PLOUGHBOY'S LETTER TO HIS SWEETHEART. 


ELUVVED Manry,—Wenever this 
ere letter turns up, 1 ’ope it will 
uot scarify thee, for that wood be 
so very arroin to my feelins, but 
that you will consent to share my 
lot, 1 promise to tak’ care of thee 
mother. le do summut ferrer. 
1 tell thee what I'le do, Ile gie her 
a mangle, that wood be doin’ her 
a good turn an’ no mistack. I 
think I shud mak’ a toidy soart o’ 
a husband loike, for I doan’t hoe 
ony mon a farthin’ ; I uever wer a 
rake ; I's paid my wage regiar’ o’ 
a Saterday, an’ as for onything on 
th’ fearm, I’ve ber got to ax for'’t 
an’ I may hav my pick of onything 
c reason thee knows; that is, if I ax 

menaster for a handful o’ corn, he 
| does na look cross-grained at may, an’ mak’ a note on’t agin me, soo 
that he be one o’ the rete sort, thee knows, but they bean’t all loike 

_measter, I tell thee. There be a dale o’ game on this ‘ere fearm, 

_ Mary, an’ ta’ land that be peartridged, that be th’ spot t’ foind ’em ; 

but th’ landlord be soo darned close, that, hang me, if he'll let measter 

' touch a feather, it be a darn rete birdon to measter to fead all th’ 
game, an’ not be allowed to havea pop at ’em now and agin’ ; it bean't 

right, it bean’t. Lor’ bless thee, Many, if measter’s landlord wer to 

see ony stranger workin’ over his fields he’d jump, an’ holler out, as 
though they wer tredin’ on his cern. I can rite thee no more at th’ 

| present toime, fer I mun goo an’ fettle up th’ horses. ‘Opin’ this 
will foind thee well, as it leaves me at th’ present toime,—I remain 
thoine til deeth, Dick Bripie. 





— —— _ 


AMERICAN INTELLIGENCE, 

ConSIDERING that the negro regiments have eovered themselves 
with glory, and that they have especially employed theif teeth in a 
manner unusual in war ; 

Considering that the holy cause of civilization may be materially 
farthered by bringing the members of tribes at present savage under 
military control and civil discipline ; 

J, Abranam LINCOLN, decree the formation of the following regi- 
| ments, to be known as herein specified :— 
| The Sioux Scalpers. The Pawneo Pioneers. 

The Ashantee Archers. ‘fhe Gorilla Grenadiers. 
The Dahomey Dragoons. The Cannibal Cuirassiers. 
The Fan Fusiliers 

These troops will be entitled to payment in postage-stamps, plunder, 
and prayer-beoks. 

Full liberty of pillage will be granted them, and, in the case of the 
| first-named regiment, thirty dollars will be given for each male 
| Soathern scalp brought in. A reduction for women and children. 
The force will be placed under the command of GexgxaL Butien, 





Goov 1n Evit.—Logp Patmeruston’s bad gout was conducive to 
| ood taste, for had he been at the House wheu the purchase of the 
_ Exhibition building was declined, he might have prevented the M.P.'s 
from arriving at a majority, which proved they had at last reached 
_ years of discretion. ee 

Tue Lions or Traratosn Soviane.—The “R.A’e!” 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Bociety. 
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GUILDHALL. 


iVILDHALL and gravy both begin with a “ g,” and the association is 
so obvious that, in giving an account of the former, our native modesty 
makes us fear leat the influence of the latter should cause us to make 
a hash of it. But to our muttons. Prior to the year 1411, the 
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omit to mention the civic giants, Gog and~Magog, who, though not ' 


) 


proud, yet invariably look down on all the festivities and entertain. 
ments and assemblies which take place on the premises. Some have 
supposed them to represent the tutelary deities of the city, since it 
was formerly the custom to swear by Gog and Magog, but if that is 


to mythological honours. 

Guildhall has been the scene of many celebrated trials, which might 
perhaps more appropriately have been called try-ills, considering the 
many villainies which have been there perpetrated under the name 
of justice. Among these, the judicial murder of ANNE ASKEW, in the 
reign of Henry VIII., stands pre-eminent. That monarch, who wag 
never troubled with any conscience worth mentioning, seems to have 
regarded Catholicism and Protestantism somewhat as his boots, viz., 
to be worn alternately ; consequently it was a very awkward thing 
for anyone who, like poison, disagreed with the king. ANNE Askew, 
despite her name, was troubled with no moral obliquity, and the 


— 


to be taken as a proof, Jingo, Gum, and Golly must also be admitted | 


ee 


meee 


monarch having in vain attempted, by a stretch of authority, to | 


my sentiments, and what I says I sticks to,” was her firm but | 


ungrammatical reply to all inquiries as to whether she would recant ; 
and the end was that she was provided with a hot stake in Smithfield, 
as a meet fate for so determined a recusant. 

It was to Guildhall that Ricuarp III., when Duke of Glo’ster, dis- 
patched BuckinGHAM® to gammon the citizens into offering him the 
crown, thereby depriving his nephews of that highly ornamental but 
uneasy headpiece. BuckINGHAM began his speech with the usual 


observation about “ being unaccustomed to public speaking,” “ painful | 


duty,” and similar nonsense, and then went on, disregarding a reference 


te eet 


made by one of the citizens, to a certain WALKER, who is supposed to | 


have been a man of superior wisdom, who ought to have been con- 


sulted under the circumstances, and boldly proposed RICHARD as just | 


the party for the situation. He then went on to say that, after all, 


the nephews’ rights were but doubtful, and, as at whist, the rule was | 


when in doubt to play a trump, RicHarp would now be just the card 
for them, and finally wound up by an execrable attempt at a patriotic 


pup, saying that “ Dick would play the dickens with all English | 


He then put it to the vote, and as nobody said anything, 
”? upon which 


enemies.” 
he instantly added, “‘ The ayes have it, noes nowhere ; 
he went off, and made a loud report to his master. 


How RIcHarRD | 


took the crown and his nephews’ lives, and was himself finally taken | 


out of this world at Bosworth, are matters of history, and have no 
connexion here. 


Guildhall has, in these modern times, not degenerated in its hos- | 
pitalities ; as an instance of which, we may take the late ball given by | 
the civic authorities to the Prince and Princess oF WaLEs, when the | 


city provided the room and the supper, the company bringing with 
them their own good spirits, and though beer was not the drink of 


various courts were held in Aldermanbury; but at that time the | the evening, yet hops were in great abundance. 


aldermen, objecting to being any longer buried in so insignificant a 
locality, determined on erecting a more spacious edifice. For this purpose 
the several guilds came forward, and also came down with liberal 
contributions, and money was collected at a great rate by means of a 
rate levied on the citizens, while, as a really fine dodge to increase the 
contents of the civic till, offences were pardoned on payment of fines, 
thereby causing a ribald jester of the period to remark, that “ y* onlie 
waye to gette over y* beakes was toe gyve them a sommethinge 
towardes y* bille.” The executors of WuitTincton® earned a good 
ground for gratitade by giving £35 towards paving the hall with 
Purbeck marble, while the glazing and heraldic designs on the windows 
were contributed by different aldermen, whose claims to civic remem- 
brance may thus be seen through. In 1501, Sik Joun Saw laid 
the first stone of that culinary greatness, with which Guildhall is 
now-a-daye always associated, by building a kitchen. He was the 
first lord mayor who held his installation feast there; since which 
time the annual stuffing match has been celebrated in that locality 
with undeviating regularity. At the great fire of London, Guildhall 
fell a victim to the devouring flames, which then ruled the roast, and 
to such an extent that nothing but the walls were left standing, 
causing an enthusiastic alderman to declare, with great truth, that 
the walls were regular bricks. By degrees it was rebuilt, and the 
present structure erected, though the facade which is now in front of 
the edifice was not put up until the end of the last century. The 
architect was Grorce Dance, and he certainly took a step in a wrong 
direction when he designed so very incongruous a piece of work. 


The interior of the hall is decorated with several statues, that of | 
Cuatnuam by Bacon, to whom we can award but lean praise; the | 


rest being too mediocre to gain a mead of approval. Nor must we 
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* The earhest specula‘or in cats. He is sup to have discovered Ostend 
rabbite and their uses. But nothing certain is known on this bead. 
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the city banquet cost ninety-eight pounds. 
| Highnesses were as much pleased as they were “‘ incensed.” 


OLD KING COLE. 


A DirGe ror tHe EXxutsition BvuILpIna. 


O_p Kinc CoLe 
Was a jolly old soul, 
And a jolly old soul was he; 
Of the Boilers, he the whole, 


With snug berths for his son-in-law to be. 
Diddled, diddled, diddled, diddled was the publie 
In the whole of the affair, 
By the impudence rare 
Of a family harmonee. 
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Had under his control, | 


Now old Kina CoLe 
Is a sorry old soul, 

And a sorry old soul is he, 
For the Parliament so droll, 
Has given him a bowl- 

Over in the year sixty-three. 

** Fiddle, fiddle, fiddle, fiddle,” said the public ; 

** What, keep that barn up there— 
No, not if we’re aware— 

For the pleasure of old Coxe, C.B.?” 





Sweets TO THE Svuite.—We see it stated that the perfamery ** 
We hope their Royal 
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* He dispatched him afterwards in quite another way. 
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| change her opinions, finished by stretching heron the rack. “‘Them’s | 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


*Twas a mighty success, 
You may guess, 
And no less 
For the public opinion as well as the press, 
When the House stated flat, 
That, by this, and by that, 
Tt couldn’t—it wouldn’t—on any condition 
Consent to the purchase of Fowxe’s Exhibition. 
Not oceans of stucco, not acres of gilding, 
Could bearable make that unbearable building, 
With its plain bad-brick face, 
And its form, lacking grace, 
In gigantic dimensions that sprawl] over space, 
With its dark, narrow windows, and trumpery domes, 
It was like in no part 
To that “ Palace of Art” 
Which you'll find in our Laureate Tennyson's “ pomes.” 
Wirat shrieking and yelling, what barking and howling, 
What erowing and cheering, what snarling and growling, 
Broke forth in the lobby 
When the fate of the hobby 


Of PatmersTON, GLapsTone, and LoweE—hapless Bospr— 


Was sealed by a gloriously thumping majority, 
That bore all the weight of the nation’s authority. 
In vain GLADSTONE spoke, 
His eloquence woke 
No merey for Corr, and no pity for Fowke ; 
Oh! Fowxr must feel cold, and Cotz must feel coke 
To see how their visions all vanish in smoke! 
So down it’s to come, 
Foundation and dome— 
There’s nothing can save it, 
The country won’t have it— 
Not e’en as a gift—though the Boilers clique crave it. 


(\Vell, ’twould make a convenient snug corner and hole, 
Sir Ditke and hisfriends might go “screening their CoLr.”) | 


At one time we feared—Messrs. Lucas and Ketk— 
They'd your Barn-acle fix on our backs like a whelk, 
But now the great eyesore as good is as gone, 

For ‘twill nothing become—KEeLkK and Lucas—anon ! 


All Athens appears 
‘lo have fallen by the ears, 
And its newly-made king has some reason for fears ; 
He will have, ere he’s older by many more weeks, 
To play his cards well, or they'll fleece him, the Greeks ; 
‘Cat they will, ’tis a fact, and there can’t be a doubt of ir, 
For now that it’s known 
That he has got a crown, 
Why their sharper wit wishes to juggle him out of it. 
But it is not alone 
Where that language is known, 
Which revels in words full of “oi,” “ai,” and “dn,” 
That these Grecian affairs seem to threaten a bobbery ; 
For Loro Dersy’s about 
To raise up a rout 
(He's been, you remember, a longish time out), 
By accusing old Pam and his party of jobbery, 
In restoring to Greece those oft-spoken-of Isles, 
Where the vultures look grim and the turtles wear smiles, 
As Lorp Brron was formerly tempted to write, 
In the lines “‘ gifted amateurs” love to recite, 
Till you fancy you've learnt what “ of genius the curse’ 
Viz, to hear how some spouter rehearses its verses ! 
Well, Lornp Deusy, ’tis said, 
Intends on this head, 
His vials of eloquent anger to shed. 
As to whether the dodge will restore him to office, I, 
Not being ZaDKI£L, won't venture to prophesy. 


A very nice scene 
In the house there has been, 
A row ’twixt the member for Brighton’s tar city, 


*% And Liskeard’s Beuwat Ossonne, the wilfally witty, 


Who, while trying to enlighten 
The member for Brighton, 
On a nice point of order, was told, “ you're a tight "un! 
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Whereupon he retorted—and who can complain ?— 
By a doubt whether Conincnam really was sane. 
Well, were Contncuam mad, 
Or—what is as bad— 
Too much of some quarrelsome spirit had had, 
He has proved by a logic we will not demolish, 
That, if Brighton wants him, yet he sadly wants polish. 
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A LETTER FROM NILE LATITUDES. 


To tue Epitror or Fun. 


IR,—I stand in your 
presence with my head 
uncovered, to com- 
plain that my source 
has been revealed. | 
. am the river Nile, and 
deserve respect on ac- 
count of my ex-stream 
age, y¢t certain persons 
—and when I Sprxer 
of them thus I take it 
for Grant-ed you know | 
whom I mean—have | 
had the andacity to | 
approach my spring in | 
the most summary | 
manner, and have . 
looked upon my source 
as a reward for their 
impndence. I binsh 
for them—a blush of 
crimeon (not the lake 
of Nyanza). I ask 
you, if you have not a 
national proverb about 
a man’s house being |. 
his castle? I know | 
yon have! Yet you 
reward these men for 
breaking in on my | 
private retreat ! 
| Had they broken into your house, and forced yonr door off the | 
hinges (I prefer (h)asps to hinges, as a devout Egyptian), you would | 
| 


a 





have consigned them to prison. For forcing their way to my abode, 

you not only allow them to go at large, but even make much of them, 

[ am too great a stream to brook this insult. Unless you immediately 

give them their deserts for penetrating my wildernesses, I shall begin 

a rising in Lower Egypt, and refuse to grant an amnis-ty until you 

surrender your explorers to me for the purpose of being subjected to a 
_ cold-water cure for curiosity. 

I trust you will sea that my claim as an ancient river is right in the 
main, and at once liquidate it, by adopting the only means in ee 
power to wash out the insults which have been heaped upon the Head 

| of your obedient servant, Tue Nue. 
P.S.—An (Ny)anza will oblige. 
| 
| 
| 
| 


oa 


TO BISHOPS AND OTHERS. 


Here is another instance of the advertising lengths to which sheer 
gratitude will induce a clergyman of the Church of England to go :— 





‘UPERIOR SCHOOL for YOUNG LADIEB, at —The advertiser, a 
)) clergyman, cordially recommends this establishment to the notice of 
parents. The pleasantness and ealobrity of the situation, the commodieus 


amplitude of the house (which stands in a ), the ——— and comfort per- 
vadin g the domestic arrangements, the ifications of the principal, ber 
Christian influence over the pupils, the tone of lady-like feling which 


and last, but not least, the advantages of a truly Gospel of the 
| clergymen’s visita to the school weekly, consitute a tout ensemble of peculiar 
value and attractiveness. 

Our underpaid clergy appear to look upon the puffing of cheap 
schools as a recognised and eee mrethod of ekeing out an in- 
sufficient stipend, precisely as the seedier members of oar nobility 
traffic in their titles, and gain a livelihood by palming off rich cheese- 
mongers’ wives on exclusively aristocratic cireles. Surely it is time 
that this trading on holy orders were put a stop to. 


oo - 


A Poser ror Zavxien.—To pete to within a hundred years 
when the Delhi prize-money will be d 
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Chartey >“ Very WELL, MAMMA; IF YOU WON'T GIVE US A SHILLING, WE'LL GO TO Bitty Simpson's; he’ LEND US ONE, BUT HE'S G01 
THE MEASLES, AND NE'LL GIVE US THEM, TOO!” 


A NICH BOY. 





—_— > mn —_———_— —_ oT a one — - ——- -—— — ——— ; 
To shelter an aristocrat’s base misdemeanours, ' - 


THE VICE-CHANCELLOR'S BLUNDER. 


We'it begin by admitting it’s hard in all cases We warn you, Sir Stuart, the doors de votre mateon 


Or deliver a lord from the dread of sub penas. 


To get over ears in the public's good graces, Were never intended to hide a lhaison, 
But still there’s a way of plain sailing—no new art And though you exclaim, “ what a very great fuss ‘tis!’ 
Which for once slipped the mind of Vice-Cnancetror Stuart, We hope you'll in future administer justice. 





a ee s 


The matter in point wears no pleasant complexion, 
For defendant unluckily boasted connexion 


With Bugland’s patricians—a desuderatum, A FREAK OF FAN-CY. 


+? 


If one keeps in his sphere when ho passes amatwr Witst we are bestowing just sympathy on our over-worked dress | 
makers, let us not overlook the claims to compassion urged by our — 
hard-driven cabs. Here is an advertisement that suggests a terrible 
state of things — 


But the lord under note made fierce love to a tender 
Young girl of fifteen, who, too wise to surrender 
Her virtue and honour without some provision, 


Had carefully bound this most noble patrician \ ADAME SAINTON.DOLBY’S CONCERT, 10th June, 1963.—Fan lef in a | 
; A cab, that sat down at the Regent-street doors, about 8 20. The parties who 
He didn t object. At last four oOuve branches . und t in the cab are requested to leave it with the porter, at the Carlton Club, 
wll-mal! 


Encumbered most vilely his lordship’s neat haunches, 


; 
And wishing to alter his weights—unlike Ewant No wonder the cab, after running about all day, sat down as soon | 
He's brought face to face with Vice-Cuancettog Srvuarr as it got the chance. The picture of that jaded vehicle sitting down | 
. . at the Regent-street doors is sing , : might } 
What said this high judge? When appealed to by counsel, ame atl aoe : ngularly touching. The cab mig | 
hile , P ave used the fan to cool itself. The evening parties appealed to as 
He coolly assenta, while the men of the gown sell b . , , 
a ; aving found the fan should have had some scruple in taking the 
The pride of the people, boast of the nation, ehic! : ve 
T r the shame of my lord's castigation ' vehicle, to say nothing of its contents, under the circumstances. 
> ver 4 “AS 2 . ; : 
© COVE ) e Instead of a concert, the cab must have been hired for a fan (see') 


Next morning, of course, all the world was astounded, fare. 
For the stone upon which our prosperity’s founded - 
Had received from the law's very high representative 
: . | Maxine Lient oF Ir.—The Exhibition buildin hich Carralx | g 
. t . t . . ; = a ; * g, on w ac } ; 
A shock which demanded a stringent preventative Fowx? “plumed” himself, and which helped some of the Sogth 
This we now shall administer. Public opinian | Kensington chque to “feather” their nests, will, in consequence, | | 
Declares with a will that the law is no minion | shortly be “ down.” | 











—_————- 
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“Yes, MY DEAKS, WHEN [| was Aa noy, I 


st 


Papa \ieeere much prea ): 


YACHTINC. 


KNEW EVERY KOCK ON THIS COAST, (Boat burps.) ‘TH-A-A-T-1'8 ON? 


o-r THE-eEM!” 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPAEDIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


> , . ‘ ** 
Roap.— When a person finds himself in alow way, the eusiost mode 


of recovering his cheerfulness is to get into the high-way. Wherever 
you may be, the best thing you can take for an attack of melancholy 
is the road. ‘The long country lane is always considered by the 
ramble-loving Londoner a nice treat, as a nice street in town is con 
sidered by the paping: rustic long lain up in the country the most 
enjoyable of thoroughtares. The military roads of the Romans were 
“orginally straurcht, and we still consider the remaiuss of them in 
Britain us affording a direct proof that they wore ftirst-rate road 


The 


vy, . , 
nay be eas iy recognised by the traveller as having traces less of 


, 


British roads went chic ly in a winding form over the hills, and 


mutary than wind-mill itary formation 

wee eo 5 = roan nee vase te wanes 
‘ . billye juires to be low kod aller, it in the sailor who 1a the 
_— to go to sea about it. However disorderly they may be on land, 
Salta do they tind themselves in their enug berths on ship 
_ Mn lLhey observe the wreatest amount of deck-o'er-em Few 
— display more unvarying good temper under the severest blows 


ee though they are frequently subject to much irritatc I, 
a y show in a pecuhar hitching up their trousers The art of 
“4Vigation enables the mariner to direct his sl ip safuly across the 
“ean, and it is by such charts as these that the captain Visite distant 
: ®0ns hitherto unknown, and also makes ’em miappy Proverbially 
fein te ashore » the English sailor is considered afl at one of those 

Mi SLICK to overything they have prot about thre m, f r hey 
“ver give anything up till they are obliged. Cre Ws, when wanted 


the F 


ry 


. Cruise of 4 man-of-war, are subjected to those scrutineers 
- mx inted by the Admiralty. For the merchant service they are less 
Tupuious, and, indeed, from the peculiar language adopted by some 


boutmen, passengers have no doubt often thought, the less crew pull 
us the better, The true Jack Tar is invariably brave, for though the 
young midshipman has been known occasionally to show some 
excusable tim-middy-ty, the old sailor is always ready to go on a tack 
at the shortest notice. 

Satwon.—A nice fish for the dinner-table, not at all to be despised 
at the breakfast-table, and always brought forward as a favourite 
relish for a late eatable. ‘The salmon is a remarkably strong fish—for 
which reason many who try it find themselves overcome—-and it will 
leap over considerable falls that lie in the way of ite progress, so that 
a little brandy is frequently taken to prevent it mang. The London 
market, where the consumption is enormous, is largely supplied from 
the Scoteh rivers, the Tweed chiefly supplying what we demand for 
dinner, and leaving the rest for the Tay. ‘The possibility of stocking 
Australia with salmon by taking over salmon ova has been proved 
beyond a doubt; the spawn upon egg-salmon-atien being found by 
the skipper of the vessel to produce as good fish as that which is 
kippered here. The wholesale destruction of this valuable food has 
been very properly arrested by stringent laws, for formerly there used 
to be a hundred salmon wasted for one salmon net. 

Savr.—A well-known mineral speedily transferred from the buyer 
to the cellar. It is largely used for preserving meats and preventing 
them from becoming high, as that which is salted in this way is much 
more wholesome than that which is allowed to remain ex-salted in 
another 

Scnoo..—An establishment for providing the young with the moans 
of instruction, but often set up as the means of obtaining a living tor 
the old, in which case, whether the instruction be mental or detri. 
mental, is not thought by the speculator in juvenile intellects to be of 
the slightest consequence. ‘This cool treatment of the requirements 
of the age is not, however, so often met with as formerly, and though 
even an expensive academy where leasons are simply learned by rote 
is not entitled to rank higher than a pre-parrot-ary school, it must be 
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admitted that what is really worthy of being called “‘ head” 
is becoming much more general. A proper time is now allowed fo: 
recreation, and as people who hold their heads hizh up tn the world 
know well that each chin should be free from restraint, the schoo! 
master follows the fashion of the day, and when relaxation is necessary 


, 


-ucaLion 


he loosens the old tie and very smoothly turns down his scholar 
Seutprure.—The sculptor’s art of giving form and expression to 
ird substances so as to represent figures, although not one in ten 

living can be said to represent what ome intended. No sooner docs a 


sculptor receive so much marble to form the likeness of somebody 
who has deserved well of his country, than he beyins to consider the 


best mode of chiselling him owt of it. Some fall considerably short 
of their designs, and when they would represent a full-length statue 
of some celebrated personage, find they have only succeeded in pro- 
lucing a buet of laughter. 

Sneer.—Well known to be among the moet serviceable of animals, 
being used by man internally for lining the coats of his stomach, and 

ternally for providing the coats for his back. After they have been 
printed they require to be carefully folded before they are sent to the 
binder’s, when they fortn a sheep work fit to be on every table. If 
you have no sheep to féld, you may fold your arms and look on, which 
will do as well. Eaeh sheep is shaved once a year, when it supplies 
its own baa-baa. Those sheep's heads that go wool-vathering in the 
summer are then taken in Hand for fear of their runniog away out of 
shear mischief. It is a curious illustration of the distance to which 


sound travéls that we have frequently heard a sheep cry ont in the 


fields of Besex, and hewrd all about “what a sheep said” in passing | 


through Whitechapel 8000 after. 





OUR LAZY CONTRIBUTOR. 


He is Bought ! 


From information which I had recefved I proceeded to a railway 
station, the name of which, for the information of the bench, 1 
now produce. At 5 80, p.m., on the following day, 1 reached the 
villave of Machymwilgdethitgwd. I believe it is considered picturesque. 
Personally, I am not in that line, In order to ¢Scape observation on 
the part of the country people, I had disguised myself as a member 
of the London Fire Brigade. The Welsh, however, appear to be an 
exceedingly curious nation, and stared at me a good deal. Knocking 
at the door, mentioned in the information which | had received, I 

quired whether Mu. A. was within ? 

He is Found! 

I was directed to go into the garden, where | saw the gentleman, 
whom I do not now produce. He was sitting on the grass, with his 
legs crossed, like a heathen Turk. Close to bim was a huge tumbler, 
full of some brown fluid, with lumps of ice floating about in it. Ik 
wore a pair of flanuel trousers, a flannel shirt (coloured), and a broad 
straw hat. Can swear that I did not taste any of the liquor—at least, 
do net remember having done so—will not take a positive oath—may 
have done so. lis straw hat was wreathed ronnd with flowers, 
fantastic like, giving an impression that he was aberrated in I mind. 
Hic was smoking a very large to enjoy i Can 
ewear that he did not offer me one. Not at first. I asked him 

re and 


, 
’ 
told hin 


Cigar, and seeming 


wheter his name was A.? He said that he really fi 
that be was a deal tov happy to try to remeni I i 
that he must retarn with me to London. Ile replied that I must 
mreviously spill his dearest gore; but afterwards asked me the 
name of the creditor. I informed him that 1 was employed un- 
officially by the Editor of Fux. He ogee | that if it were not so 
thunderingly hot, he would knock my uyly old head off. Afterwards, 
. he naked me to allow oo a few minutes to pack 
is present Cress, 
I gave him ten minutes to 
offering me a 


¢ 


becoming calmer, 
Lis things up. He said that be could n 
cespecialiy with his hat in such a state. 

pack up. He returned into the house to do so, first 
cigar. Lacceptedit. It was an exceedingly strong cigar. It was, upon 
the whole, the very strongest cigar that | ever smoked. I may have 
afterwards drank some of the brownish fluid. Possibly ; if 1 did so, 


. 
> : ’ 
Cull Iti fi 


ite flavour was that of brandy-and-water. I| have frequently tasted 
brandy-and-water, not sinc I have been in the force, but in earli: 
and ha r Yuu i ie day Was CXC edingly hot Hot weat Is 
apt to prodace sivep. I do not know whether strong vigars und 
brandy-and-water have a similar effect. 1 am not a medical 1 
myself. 1 may have noticed a little flask, labelled “ cognac,” standing 
on a chair, close to where Mr. A. had been lying. There mas 

we . 


been a lange jug of cold water on the same chair, a 


tiaat 3 uit rn Cc its @& witime 


| camnot epeak with the certainty 
Time is fleeting. 1 will not say that | did not take a sec . 
» The cigare were excellent. | certainly mus have fallen asleep. 


you will let me alone in the meanwhile. 
. ec. 
cnoice. 


pulling it down.— | We hope 


(JULY 20, 1268. 


IT arm qu: ihavi account for the fact that when |! awoke two 

hours had elapsed. It was 7 35 by my watch. My watch is a gold 

one. It was p resented to me by a gent. as admired my 8a gacity, and 
. : 


esteemed my temperance. When i Ww ke, the Welsh air (to which I 
tomed) made me feel giddy, and thick in my speech. 
He is Lost again ! 

Mr. A., to my great regret, had disappeared; but, not contented 
with thus breaking his patrol, after tempting a@ poor man into tem. 
porary forgetfulness of his oftitial duties, he had spread a report 
amongst the Village rs titat my costume as a fireman was really the 
tax-collector, that Iwas also an habitual dr unkard, and 
had driven my wife'to the workhouse. 1 was very badly treuted jy, 
consequence. In point of fact, pumped upon. For which I hope 
liberal compensation, having done-my best to attain success, thoug) 

ontrariwise has resulted. 


a0i DOU accus 


‘ 


dress of a new 


+ ¢ We have since recvived the following characteristic note from 

our erratic coutributor :— 
“A yacht on the rolling waves, 
And a home on the b: wmding deep. 

* You meanly sought to bring me back by means of a hired detec. 
tive. By stratagem, suggested to me by niy wide and extensive 
historical reatling, I foiled that’ minion. I will return next w ‘eek, it 
Not otherwise. Take your 





PARLIAMENT-A(W)RY RIFLES. 


Loups and’ Commons, all know, did to Wimbledon go, 
Upon Monday the thirteenth of July, 
With thetr rifles; to test Which was really the best 
House at making a bull or a bull’s-eye ; 
And, altho’ the weather was sultry, 
Like a good pack of hounds all im full ery, 
Kach rifle gave tongue, 
And iron targets rung, 
From centres, and many a “ mull” try. 





Prom Law’s delights sufferin(g) Lord VeERNoN, a duffer in 
Both name and in knowledge of shooting sent ; 
[ doubt if company the famed Della Seta, 
Will manayve his prestige * to circumvent, 
Than the lord veho his incorrect aim lent ; 

Better have doors 

losed, than the roars 

Or laughter at each bullet’s vain dent. 


\s a matter of course, everybody went hoarse, 
With their shouts, long and loud, for the Prince 83; 
But the Lords, being whipp’d, very quietly slipp'd 
Away, without waiting to express 
Hatisiaclion it plebcian Success, 
but weni o o their homes, feeling 
Like ve real cheese, 
Than -t agrees, 
With their status, on which they lay such stress ! 


much iess, 


The Commons had plenty, that is to suy, twenty, 
(rood marks, as their “‘ plus’ on the scoring, 
Which the Lords, I expect, will long recollect 
As a fact to their dignity lowering. 
The somnetn beens of which will be boreing, 

For their ideas 

Had been that loud cheers 
Would greet of last year the victory’s encoring. 


HOWE STRANGE! 

On the Ist inst. the Royal Naval Club held a dinner to cele ‘brate the 
ary of Loxp Howe's victory. A gentleman who 
as a middy in that glorious action was present—by 
riNtIAN Barnet. We congratulate a Barket that 
ervice, and can boast such along range. We have 
» wich to make a butt of our Barren, but we cannot help hoping 
k to which it belongs may ever remain available 
try’s service. We should like to see all such BarRtl- 
aded—with honours—but never discharged. 


Tur Last Jou is Coxxexion wita tur Exntsrrres.—The job of 


it may be.—Ep. 


——— | 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 47.—Joun Orret Lever, Esq., M.P. 


THERE is frequently in these modern days a difficulty in deciding 


| what the names of parties really mean. Formerly it was easy enough 
to distinguish between the Fox and the Pirr he pitched into. Now 
the old watchwords, ““ Whig” and “ Tory,” have long ceased to have 
any signification, save to antiquaries, while the leader of the Liberal 
Ministry is a decided Tory, and the leader of the Tory Opposition is 
a suspected Liberal. It is not.eaay, therefore, to draw a line between 
parties. Mr. LEVER has, however, succeeded in drawing a line for 
himself and his Liberalism—and that is the Galway Packet Line. 
That is the limit—the boundaries 
** Quos ultra eitraque nequit consistere reetwm,’’ 

or, as the honourable member would probably construe it, “ which an 
ultra-Liberal can’t quit consistently with rectitude.” 

Where Mr. LEVER was born we cannot say with any certainty. As, 
however, he was a boy of Irish extraction, he was, perhaps, character- 
istically born in Gal-way. At all events, if his birth did not take place | 
there, or was not a berth in a mail-packet, it probably happened some- 
where else, and we conjecture that that information is quite near 
enough to satisfy all the curiosity our readers are likely to entertain 
| on the subject. 

_ He was, it is possible, educated in Galway—that is, if we are not 
_ guilty of too violent assumption in supposing that he ever was | 
_ educated. Nevertheless, we are inclined to suppose that he was, from 

' the knowledge he displays of * Propria que maribus,” or “what is 
right in-the case of mails ;” and, if so, there is no doubt that Galway 
was the school for him, and he was the boy for Galway. 

He must not for a moment be confused with the novelist of the 
same name, whose stories have afforded so much delight to a large 
class of readers. The only fictions of which our Mr. LEVER has ever 
been connected with area few fine steam-vessels, that appear to have 
been decidedly batteauxr 4 vapewr, as the French say, and of so thin a 
vapour that it could not be seen. 

We have not been able to ascertain whether he was ever sent to 
college. It is true that he is a Master of Arts—but the arts are 
electioneering ones. We are also unable to state whether he is | 
married or single—for his attachment to the mails entirely eclipses | 
his devotion to the female sex. 

What his particular views are on important questions we cannot | 
say. He professes to be a Liberal, but as his opinions are governed | 
by the law of a contract, his views must be narrow. | 


ee 








How often he contested a seat in Parliament, and whether suceess- 
fully or unsuccessfully, is hidden behind a mysterious veil, which 
without avail we have tried to penetrate, but did not succeed in half- 
penetrating, and we don’t care a farthing. 

Our readers may object, this biography is of a negative character. 
Well, that is positively what Mr. Lever’s character is. He is that 
Lever, spoken of by ARCHIMEDES, which was to move the world— 
provided it were provided with a fulerum. The falcrum upon which 
our Lever would work is but a small point, and thence he has, before 
attempting to move the world, attempted to move Parliament—but 
failed. Althoagh he attempted to get a mail from Loxp PaLMERSTON, 
the Premier only sold him a packet. 

We quote Don’s description of our M.P. at fall-length :— 
| Lever, John Orrel. (Galway, bor.) 


A Liberal: and will give his support to whatever Government promotes the maintenance 
of Galway as a Packet Station. First elected for Galway bar. Feb. 1550.—Galway. 


Here is the model of a politician! «A Liberal, whose liberality is 
| 80 great—not to say extravagant—that he will vote for any Govern- 
| ment that will doa little job. Such Liberalism is so clear as to be 
almost transparent. 

For all we know this “ Liberal” statesman might be the son of a 
Manchester merchant, and the author of a pamphleton Austria. As 
it is, he is only known to Dop and the world as one who will make | 
sale of his vote to any ministry that will allow the packets to make | 
sail for Galway. ; 

It is to the credit of Government that it has refused the coercion of 
what we may call the Daly press, and taught Mr. Lever that the | 
&rew may be well-adapted for steam-boats as a marine engine, but | 
must not be used as a political propeller. ' 

4s for the poor Galway, who is weeping for the faithless mail that 
lag deserted her, we must leave her to her Lever. She has chosen 
him, perhaps in the belief that he was well-adapted to giving her 
_ Projects a lift, and must abide by her choice. But wethink the Lever 
has upset her prospects altogether. 
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TO VEGETABLE MAIDS. 


ANY of our subscribers have written 
to us to inquire the meaning of the 
folowing advertisement, which 
appeared a few days since in the 
Times :— 

,| A VEGETABLE-MAID WANTED.— 

d Apply, befere 11 o’elock, at the 
Greem Dragon Hotel, 86, Bishopsgate. 
. street, E.C. 

4 ‘ 

i We have written to the Green 
| Dragon Hotel for an explanation, 
' and have received in return a detail- 
| ed account of the accomplishments 
which the lady advertised for will 
be expected”to possess. The enc- 
cessful candidate for the situation 
’/; must have carroty hair, a turnip 
nose, gooseberry eyes, ears of 
wheat, a potato-trap for a.mouth, 
and cherry lips, She must endive- 
our to do her duty for a small 
celery. No followers being allowed, 
she must never indulge in a tatur- 
tatur with a policeman—in fact, 
she must consider affairs of the art a joke. Ske must be moderate 
in her dress ; she must wear French chour om her feet; apd if her 
bustle sprouts too much she will receive warming. She must nevor 
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_interfere with her fellow-servants; or the housemaid or the cook 
_ cumber. 


She musn’t look upon so much as a spare rag as her per- 
quisite. If her master catches her peeping into his lettuce, or 
opening any parcel, he will discharge her. She-must be trootful and 


sage; put up from thyme to thyme with an hectorin’, and be always 


willing to sit among the forcing frames in a backward season, exclaim- 


ing “ Marrow, come up!” A person fulfilling these. conditions will 


find that the sitnation will deserve the apple-ation of a honey'nn. 


- _ _--—- a 


A MELODY OF MADAGASCAR. 
Seipom since the days of ADAM, a 
Milder man has lived than RapaAMa. 
Fortiter in re, in modo suavi- 

Ter, was this prince of Tamatavi. 
He was no mere Sepoy or Lascar ; 
Pe was the King of Madagasear. 
Many of his plans were hampered 
By a Frenchman, M. LaMBEeRT; 
Whilst our missionaries madly 
Bethered him with tracts most sadly, | 
Madagascar—fertile regions, | 
Fall of parrots and blue pigeons ; 
Trees, with unctuous gummy drippings ; 

Silk-worms, with cocoons like pippings. 
Reigning in barbaric splendour, | 
RapaMa was good and tender. | 
Saddenly a mighty party ri- 

Sing, cut: his carotid arte-ry. 
Next—as old as any dodo— 

They produced the Queen Ropopg. 
Oaths and vows, in general bellow, 
She was forced, like pills, to ewallews 
And the foremost stipulation 

Was against intoxication. 

Why was she like this restricted ? 
Had she been to rum addicted ? 


In a month—or even qaicker— 
She'll be going back to liquor. 


LL ALLL AC ttt tt 


Vain it then will be to mask her 
Follies! Hapless Madagascar ! 
Madagascar ahoy ! 





“Or Course !”—We suppose that a “shower of gold” must he com- 


| posed of raining sovercigus. 
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THE RIFLES AT SYDENHAM)- 


UNcOMMONLY jolly, O good-natured and convivial Kwano, was the 
period of our stay at Wim-ble-dun, whither we repaired every day that 
the scientific contest of arms was in progress. The limner, I think, 
cared but little for the shooting ; but he cared a good deal for Loo-srr, 
who was in attendance daily, to see the performance of her skilfal 
brother, WILL-nee. Wiii-nek belongs to a corps which, from the 
numerous battles it has fought, and the repeated triumphs it has gained, 
is generally known as the Victorious Rifles; just as certain bands of 
our own braves bear—my noble Kwane will remember how deservedly 
-~the appellation of Invincibles. The eyes of Ki-ut, Ar-A., scarcely 





Saturday came; and they all passed in review before the great war 
mandarins. 
savages, | was told—was loudly cheered; so was Ra-Ne-LA; so were 
the Artists, who gave Kt-ni and myself a joyful shout of recognition ; 
and so were the Victorious ones. aa 

On the Monday next, we all of us—WiILL-uee, Loo-ser, Ki-n1, and 
thy slave—departed for the Cris-tel Pah-lehs, to see the public distri- 
bution of rewards. (Great was the crowd, even of civilians: but of 
Free-meh-sen-ri-fela and of ladies it was enormous. And truly, 0 fair 
and candid Kwane, thé more | see of this barbarian island, the less 
am I inclined to believe that the sneers which it excited in me when I 
knew it less, were right or just. There are many wavs of life: 
own is undoubtedly the best and wisest ; but there is much to be said, 


Ex-co, at the head of some superb Highlanders—kilted | education have been denied. 


i 
our | 
| beauty of their bloom; the lovely parrots screamed their beautia 










moved from the form of Loo-sEE; but thy graver servant, How-Cuow, 
who hath at present no particular object in view, either for courtship 
or for matrimony, accompanied WILL-HEE throughout the day, leaving 
the fair one to rain her dewy smiles upon K1-H1. 

The precise names of the battles gained by the Victorious Rifles 
have escaped me. This I do not greatly care for; but oh! how I 


should like to mess with them every day. Never, O gay and sociable | 


old cock, have I heard merrier laughter, even in our own carouses at 
Pekin, than that which rolled from the bearded lips of these manly 
young marksmen ; and their cookery—oh! Kwane. 
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even in favour of those persons to whom the advantages of Chinese 
I find these people very frank and 
kindly ; they invariably tell the truath—at least, their gentlemen do— 
for which, by-the-bye, I do not see the slightest necessity; and their 


4 
i 


cleanliness, although very annoying at first, has certain pleasures after 
all. 


I have so far conformed to the ways of the islanders, that every 
morning, as soon as I leave my bed—and the beds also are very co™- 
fortable—I place myself in a large bath, and squeeze ont torrents of 
cold water over a frame which was always considered, from childhood 
upwards, to be seemly and well-shaped, but which, I must admit, used 
very rarely to be washed. Ku-u1, Ar-A., does the same. 

Deiightfal was the Cris-tel Pah-lehs. 
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The flowers were in the fall | 


| 


7 cence, 
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* TOM TIDLER’S GROUND.” 
Nap. (with priJe):—“ My occupation of Mexico is for the regeneration of the people.” 
( “Here I am on Tom Tidler’s ground, 


TRANSLATION :-— | 


Picking up gold and silver.” 
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_ out, and hurrah’! for him who wins! 
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tropical melodies as loudly as they were able ; all, O dear eld Kwane, 
was exquisite. arly in the day we missed Ki-n1t and Loo-ses, but 
Witt-HeE did not seem to care much about the disappearance of his 
sister. On the contrary, he proposed that we should have an early 
dinner ; alleging, with a sagacity unusual in one so young, that at a | 
later period of the day all the dining-rooms would be crowded. Thou 
knowest, O gustative Kwane, that, in a moderate way, I am by no | 
means averse to the pleasures of the table, and these were provided 
for us, with toothsome cookery, and with white, creamy, cold, | 
mantling wines, by one named StTranve. 

When we had taken that quiet interval. of rest which nature 
requires after performances of a gastronomical description, WILL-HEE 
and myself proceeded ‘to witness the distribution of the prizes; a 
ceremony, however, in which neither he nor I took any particular 
interest—I, simply because I had not competed; and he, because he 
had not won. Very pleasant, however, was ft to see the composed 
and manly bearing“which characterized most of the winners. In our 
own country, the successful braves would have shouted forth to the 
populace the full particulars of their various exploits; but here they 
seemed almost ashamed to be victors, and rather sought to be allowed 
to ‘take their prizes away as quickly and quietly as possible. Lond, 
however, was the cheering ; and wild was the waving by fair hands of | 
white handkerchiéfs, delicately and daintily constructed of feathery | 
lace. Loo-see, whom we'met again quite accidentally, appeared to 
me to take an ex interest in the performances of a young | 
officer ‘belonging to the band headed by the chief Ex-co. The English | 
ladies, as a rule, are somewhat reserved; but Loo-sEr was quite | 
vieletit in the applause she lavished upon this handsome young brave. | 
Kr-at, Ar-A.; observed it, and his face was darkened. oe is me! I | 
fear she'plays‘with him. And the remittance has not arrived! 

How-Cuow. 


IRISH GRATITUDE. 


Ir is atways pleasant to find some one who is contented with’a state 
of things which ‘disagrees with the world in general. We all know 
the O’Donocnve—hé’s a very fine fellow, and thinks he can thrash 
Siz Ropert Peet—or thought he could once upon atime. Well, this 
fiery individual is turning out a ‘regular ogre, and on the floor of the 
House of Commons thanks heaven for a civil war. 

* “Hethought the United States wero entitled to their most unbounded gratitude, | 
and there in his place, on behalf of himself and his.country, he begged to tender 
it both North and South.” 

Doubtless the O’Donocuve thought the sacrifice of the Irish | 
Brigade but a trifling offering from his eountry—a slight token of | 
affectionate’ regard. But gratitude is his word; and we have been 
told that gratitude is the expectation of favours to come—so, of course, 
the O’Donoguve anticipates the delightful annihilation of a few more 
brigades of his dear countrymen ; and when his terrific maw will be 
satisfied, who can venture to’ predict? Had he been Utysses he 
would have'thanked the immortal gods that there existed a CycLops, 
and would have burned holy meat as a thank-offering for the death of 
his beloved companions in so good a cause. The idea of putting out 
the eye of the war with the brand of recognition, is evidently a dread- | 
fal matter for contemplation for the O'Donocuve. Let them fight it | 

! 











Is this the Irish creed? The 
O'DoNOGHUE #ays 80, and who could disbelieve so philanthropic a 
personage? Certainly, the thousands of widows and fatheriess in | 
America may find some consolation in their misery when they learn 


| that the destruction of their peace is a source of gratitude for Ireland, 


| slaughter a capital thing for himself and his country. 
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and that so humane a man as the O’Donocave thinks the terrible 
Such a me - 
was meant to be an undertakér, and we would even now sugg: 
whether the O’Donocuve hasn’t mistaken his vocation, for his orat: 
oo" as faulty as his humanity, and his discretion more faulty th... 
either, 
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“VERY LIKE A”—. 
_ iy Mr. GiaisHer’s account of his twelfth balloon aécetit, the follow- 
ing extraordinary passage occurs :— 

“ At Sb. 27m., when at the height of about 3,000 feet, the Times newspaper, | 
folded four times, fell over the car. Its descent was watched. After a time it 
looked like a guil.”’ 

The three thousand feet must have been “ the height of absurdity,” 
at which level the Times generally-keeps. As for its being folded 
four times, we know how easily the ‘paper doables. Why, then, 
did Mr. Gtatsuge devote a paragraph to the circamstance? That 
the Times looked like a gull, has been observed over and over again | 
on terra firma, and one need not zo up. a balloon to discover why. 
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We must shelve lesser matters when war is in force— 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


Tus week we endorse 


The remark that, of course, 


“ Inter arma,” as some one has said, “ silent *"—lieges, 


Other “ subjects” give way to camps, battles, and sieges. 


And what have at Wimbledon 


Riflemen nimble done, 
And how the Review 
Passed at Aldershot, too, 


As well as how all the brave jousters have borne 
‘’hemselves in the tourney proclaimed at Cremorne, 
Make us look on all topics less martial with scorn ; 


Or, as some dying Zouave said, touching his xépi, “ Gram- 
ial Epigram !” 


erci! let 


mine be a real Martial 


At Wimbledon great were the soldier’s delights, 


By day there was target fire—camp fire by 


nights ; 


Round which latter the men squatted down, crossed their legs, 


Laid their barrels aside—and then brought out their kegs. 


Then, with jesting and laughing, with story and song, 


They contrived te make evenings go 


lightly along, 


And short for amusement seemed never to run, 
For with so many butts they'd, of course, lots of fun. 


*Tis past all disputing, 
We think, that m 


To‘all much improvement we're right in imputing, 


Although the impression in some 


That 


Oar deoidien anon 


The Quegn’s Prize was won—although not in a 
By a sergeant named Roserts—his corps, the 


And the gathering a meeting which none should despise is ; 
And we’re heartily glad they had excellent weather— 
Though, whether or no, they’d have gathered together. 


minds there hov 
was thanks to disc-marking disc-overed. 


anent that invention is this, 

That the notion Hist hit on is not much amiss, 

If the markers were only more safe in their hut, — 
Which we own is but adding an “ if” to the “batt.” 


Which some wag in the group 
Thereon christened-“ Saloop,” 
Because Roserts’s shot was the ticket for soup ! 


Well! 
For men of all sizes, 


There's all sorts of prizes, 


For the shooting of ties is a very strong tether. 


With his fair “ sea-king’s daughter from over the sea,” 


By the way, Eictio won 


From all men, barring none, 

The highest of lauds for the good he has done. 
So to him and to Wimbledon praise we award, 
As the very best union of Common and Lord. 


By a fast special train, H.R.H. Avsent, E., 


As Tennyson called her, shot 


Over to Aldershot, 


Where a brilliant review was appointed to be. 
By crowds of spectators the scene was 


The movements were clever, the weather was splendid, 


But every one got 
So excessively hot, 


That no one was sorfy, we think, when it ended. 
The reporters have told how the fair ALEXANDRA 
Descended a steepish embankment of sand, ra- 


ther pazzling her suite 


How to keep on their fest, 


While their agile young Purncess 


Down that difficult slope ’twixt the ri 
Some attempted but failed. Someshrank back from the gorge— 
But “down went,” as Cowren 

Beside this small incident n 


to follow 


Except that all went off remarkably well. 


To Cremorne lots of folk go the tourney to see, 
And declare that the joust is just what it should be ! 
Kaeh knight gallops forth, and does 


With a spear, by irreverent to 


And his foe goes a whopper, a 


Could sing of the contest with poetry 
So we will on the mouth of our muse 


Right over the crapper— 
But no one save Turrer 


reguiar “crepper,’ 


proper— | 
clap a stopper 







= 
Salop, 


and the hollow. 


has sang, “ Rovat Groner!” 


othing’s to tell, 


guns samnthe dotaed ores 


. 
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correcting his ideas on those subjects. 
In a house overlooking the park lived Nett Gwynne, a lady who, 


a 


| hand. 

At the present day the ducks and water-fow! are the property of the 
Ornithological Society, and any one attempting to fly off with one 
would quickly find himself taken up “like a bird.” The mortar 

| | before the Horse Guards was cast by order of NaPoLEon to pound the 
| English and Spaniards, but was left behind by the French at the 
| battle of Salamanca, when those gentlemen, having been treated to a 
| thrashing by our troops, retreated themselves afterwards. 

In conclusion, St. James’s Park is not now much patronized by 
_ royalty, further than that when at Buckingham Palace our gracious 
| QUEEN may be said to have an eye on it, but is principally the resort 
_ of nursery maids and their charges, these last as belonging frequently to 
| noble families, may be said to be very high, while the young women 
themselves care not so much for the fish in the ornamental waters as 
for the lobsters in the neighbouring barracks. 





ST. JAMES’S PARK. 


Breathes there a man with soul so dark, 
Who's never been in St. James's Park ? 
(Suaxsreauz, Mitton, Turrer, or somebody else.) 


No, we should say not, at least, not in London. Of course people THE JUDGE AND THE JOURNALS. 


who have never been in this city of beautiful statues, noble public i 
byildings, and fountains hurling their pellucid streams hundreds of | Or Stuart, the Vice-Chancellor, a tale I have to tell, 
feet into mid air,* may not have been into that lung of London, as | Tis like my cheek perhaps to speak of such an awful swell ; 
some sarcastic party has termed our parks, but otherwise most of us | Bat for the press, I must confess, its honour and good name, 
have been there. | I've feelings strong (of course I’m wrong, and very much to blame). 

St. James's Park owes its origin to Henry VIII., as that monarch, | 
on taking possession of York House, fleecing Wotsry of his town | Pe go oe ; ; ; 
residence and pretty well all the valuables possessed by that astute a ne pa eo) Sas ro ee am Sone Foren, between, 
cardinal, who might have acted as tutor to most people in the art of | Than in he gloom of ae ee zat bg 7 Saeed e Peon 

> > ° 
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Oh! Stuart! oh! Vice-Chancellor! forgive my reckless muse, 


enriching himself, turned the fields surrounding Whitehall into a happy 
hunting ground. There that amorous regal party hunted the roe— * * * * * ~ 


not neglecting the various deara of which his court was composed. | 4 poble lord’s liaison (I am forced to write in French, 


Though a brisk time for England, in St. James's Park there was @ | thank heay’n we have no word for it) was brought before the bench 


stag nation. . “ ” ; | Of Sruaxt, the Vice-Chancellor, who gave the order queer, 
During the reign of “great Exiza,” that royal lady being more | Tho story of that noble lord in private he would hear. 
engaged in hunting after compliments and attempting to fly matri- 


monial kites than in riding to hounds, the park was looked uponasan | Out spake the British journals, then, and leaders wrote forthwith, 
appendage to the Whitehall tilt-yard, a yard where the courtiers were | “ Had this been Jones or RoBiINsoN, or even Brown or SMITH, 
frequently in the habit of measuring their own lengths on the ground. | We should have heard it, every word, but ’tis a lord, and so = 
Occasionally, it is true, the queen would ride there, that austere lady | The court is closed, the case disposed of, how we may not know. 
being much addicted to horse exercise in her younger days. It was | oe — ‘ 
through St. James's Park that Cuan.rs I. walked from St. James’s | . mene oo. S er ietaae duce ccm kaa Goer ke oes 
v1 * . ae ae ‘ at . é. * ~2 } { J ’ 
Palace to Whitehall, prior to making positively his last appearance in | As easy keep ont air or light, aswell attempt to stop 


ed a pea a oe of SS aera as epg isiiios The waves of the Atlantic by the trundling of a mop. 





| fromm chronic gout to broken tea-cups, the former was equally com. 
| petent to deal with nature, changing a rough waste into an elegant 
park. Three hundred men were engaged to make the ponds, which 
_ were stocked with fowls of different and rare kinds ; and the king, whe 
used to delight in feeding them, may be said to have divided his atten. 
tions between the fair and the fowl. The park was also fenced with 
palings, which, when we consider how much the glories of the country 
paled under Caar.es’s management, seems a most appropriate work 
to have been done in his reign. The Mall, too, was formed by him, 
so called from the game of mall which was there played, and which 
seems to have been a sort of mixture between croquet and hocky, but, 
as it is now quite forgotten, and we are, therefore, unable to have any 
_hockylar proofs on this point, we are unable to speak with any 
certainty. Wrestling matches took place there, and, as Pepys 
remarks, “ while giving one another the hug, they did get some hugly 
falls.” ‘Traitorous expressions uttered in St. James’s Park were 
punished with greater severity than if spoken anywhere else ; so that 
any one expressing doubts of the king’s infallibility, or right divine, 
_or any other of the popular delusions concerning rulers now happily 
exploded, in that quarter, was apt to find himself in quarters, to say 
nothing of going through a preliminary course of hanging by way of 


| though not, perhaps, a model of virtue, was by no means a down 
right bad lot, and, considering our soldiers owe Chelsea Hospital 
| principally to her, the failings of that NELL must be told with a gentle 


188 | ty 285 [Jury 25, 1863, | 
e eS cs | if the law was trampled under foot, the park was laid out for walking. | 

WANDERINGS IN LONDON. ' For this purpose a M. Le Nota was employed, and also a certain De. | 

| Morison, probably an ancestor of the celebrated bolus maker of modern | 

Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Bociety. | times, since while the latter cures with his potent pills all human ills, | 


ee ERE - 
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from the high wind; though what connexion there may be between | The case next morn pypeared in print, though none knew whence it 
ye 


the destruction of their branches and the hopping the twig of the came, 

Protector, we leave to our philosophical readers to decide. | Mauins declared ‘twas not from him, and Co.ette said the same. 
But with the accession of the sovereign, Cuak.es II., though | Howe’er obtained, the fact remained, ’twas printed anyhow, 

England did not benefit mach by the change, St. James's Park did ; for | Which led to what small vulgar boys would call a “ jolly row.” 


* Does our contributor refer to Trafalgar—elias Squirt—Square ; if so, his For Stuart, the N ice-Chancellor, waxed wroth as wroth could be, 
description slightly overrates that finest site in Europe. He wholly lost his temper, and forgot his dignity ; 
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Raised was his legal “dander,” and disturbed his legal bile, 
He called the press no more nor less than “scurrilous and vile.” 





The press was “too contemptible ” for him to hear about, 
: jis motives were “ malevolent and base,” beyond a doubt, 


wench, 
Not Sruart, the Vice-Chancellor, was sitting on the bench. 


Then Matins rose to speak—but he at once was bid be still, 





will!” 


| He did, and so did CoLuetre, who the judge’s jury dared, 


| and to his face his conduct ‘‘ most improper” then declared. - 

| Was this a courtofequity? Was it a court at all? 

| Or were we in a bear-garden, or some low pothouse brawl ? 

® Scurrility!”” “Well, yes, there was, on one side, I confess, 

I won't say which, but, somehow, I don’t think it was the press. 


Oh! Stuart! oh! Vice-Chanéellor! the press you so condemn, 
Is but the people’s spokesman—do you think of scorning them ? 


One Sruarrseommed them onee ; the block—but you have nought to 


dread, 
Don’t thid& Lepeak of “bloek ” as in connexion with your head. 


One Stuaet’s head was taken off. Were I to say in sport, 
Another Stwanr’s off his head, ’twould be contempt of court ; 
So I don’t say it. Might I spcak from punishment exempt, 
I'd say owe'day for one court | felt very like contempt. 


| Oh! Srua#t! oh ! ‘Vice-Chancellor ! forgive that hasty word, 
[t (word,er court, I won’t say which) was traly most absurd, 
You gee Pm goed at quibbles—slippery as an eel, 
I've n6¢owned to “contempt ” for you—not owned to what I feel. 
| 


Oh! Star! oh! ‘Wiee-Chancellor! the press that you call “ base,” 
Might ¢lait you shld yourself be, like your conduct, “out of place.” 
Not ouretis'to discharge you; ’twould on others’ province trench, 
Yet hie Wie cannot stand on form should scarce sit on the bench. 


| You lack advancement possibly ; are looking to the time, 
| When to the topmost dignity—the wodlsack—you may climb ; 
I cannot aid or hinderyou, I can but say good lack ! 
When men’s brains go wool-gathering, ’tis time they got the sack! 


HINTS ON COOKING. 


Duck Pre.—Walk cautiously into your neighbour’s poultry yard, 
and bone a full-grown young duck and fowl, singing the while, “‘ Still 
80 gently o’er me stealing ;” now seize on the pepper and salt, and 
| Season well ; place the ‘whole in a dish, and cover with the light crust 
| of some old port (the older the wine the greater the ad-vint-age will 
| be), which must be done in a Cheerfal mood, for there must be no 
whining over it. When your pie is done, let the crust be much more 
easily broken than any promise you may make. 

_ Irish Stew.—Procure several pounds of the chops of the channel. 
Now take the jackets off and put the eyes-ont of three pounds of 
potatoes, but don’t allow anyone to observe what you are doing, for 
you don’t want any spectators. Simmer gently for two hours, and to 
our joy it will be done. Serve very hot with shillelagh sance. 

Srrawserry Ice Caeam.—-If for a quart mould (the ordinary 
garden will do), rub a few ounces of the scarlet variety (being always 
ready, they are the best) into a basin, and be sure and let cleanliness 
be the base on which you start; now-add some thick syrup, which 
must be surreptitiously obtained ; half'a pint of cream-laid paper, a 
| Glass of jelly if you haveit; if not, don’t put it in onany account ; now 
_ add some isinglass ; the shortest way to get this, is to buy a wax doll 
_ and remove the eyes in glass therefrom—the wax may be used over 
| the backs of your children if they misbehave ; now add your cheveur 
de frise, and work it well with your spoon—don’t on any account over- 
work it (or your wotk will be over with a sorry result, as was the case 
at the establishment of MaDaME Evisz) ; when thick enough, pat it 
into your mould, taking care not to soil it. Oxford is said to have the 

best Tois in the world. 

Vawtita Orga I¢e.—Boil a weak stick of vanilla in milk with a 
month's tick of sugar; beat up several yolks of eggs, or yokes of oxen 


ttt 
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through a Costly fine sieve, and see if your cream be thin enough; ! 
not, let it run round the kitchen two or three times ; this plan will be 
sure to reduce it; when cold, add the juice of a lemon, that is, when 
YOu wish to have variety and make your cream a little tart; now gall 
‘2 your gardener to place it in the mould, and when properly set, turn 
" and the gardener out. 


a 





| On flowed the stream of “ Billingsgate,” you'd think an oyster 


Says Stuart, “ You shan’t speak ;”’ then answers Mauins, “ But I 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Singular Fact.—So great was the attraction of the Wimbledon Prize 
Meeting, that the stars last week every night took to shooting on 
their own account; in the darkness Sagittarius had an ‘arrow 
escape. 
| The best glass for this season of the year, and one we dan especially 
| recommend to our astronomical friends, és a glass of sherry cobbler. 
| Mean Eccentricity of the Son.—Promisingte buy his sister a pair of 

gloves, and at last borrowing five shillings of her for that urpose. 

Virgo was last week seen walking with a ¥ain-beau ; farther par- 
ticulars in our next. 
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S | 19 | The dog days having commenced, a sermon ‘and colléction 
for the Home for Howseless Dogs and other Christians 
will - preached at Barking, by the Bishep of Bond- 
street. 

M | 20 | Grand concert by ’oary+headed watermen, when the Row 

Polka will be playedwithafunny-bone t. 

To | 21 | Meeting of hard-wp Scotehmen in St. James’s Park. 
Motto—Dinner forget. 

W | 22 | Assemblage of Pun-holders in Fleet-streét. 

Tu | 23 | Social Science Congress.—A paper will be read (though 
gerevally white) 0. “Sweeping oat abuses.” Loup 
Broom in the chair. 

F | 24 | Good day for going to the Bank. If you have no money 

there, go all the same—you will besure to get adheck. 

Amateur theatrieals, by the Contented Caldbies’ Company. 

The performances to commence with @ grand itary 
spectacle, entitled the “ Taking of Oars,” to comclude 
with a song, “Twas rank and fame.” 
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THE GARDEN. 

Carrots are now coming in. Cleanliness bids you always ‘to make 
them wipe their shoes on first entering the house. 

How to Foree Cucumbers.—Firmvess is the ing required. 
Get up early in the morning and give a view halloo; should you see 
nothing, treat the cucumbers to an infusion of hunting crops and pro- 
jected brickbats. 

Parsnips.—The best kind are, perhaps, master tailors with a family, 
who decidedly are pa snips. 

Should your garden walks be very roagh, the very cheapest plan is 
to roll your eyes over them every morning. 

Careful gardeners should now put muzzles on their dog-roses. The 
best person to perform the operation is a Turk, one accustomed to 
Muzzle-im ways. 

Nice Occupation for the Summer Moaths—~Digging for gems in a 
jas-mine. 

Winter is the best time for planting a slip of the foot; in frosty 
weather it may be done in an ice way. 


The best mould comes from Mouldavia. Gardeners, remember this. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. ; 
Frith of Forth.—Mr. Catcrart is not one of the hanging committee, 


whose functions are to give their ropinion on the pictures sent. We | 


are sorry they haven't picked yours for exhibition. 

Nipper.—We never heard of blue roses ; blue noses are, however, very 
plentiful in the winter season. 

Bumblepuppy Pie.—Dogs’ ears stewed in bark make a delicious side 
dish ; the best place to obtain it is the Bank. 

A Bereaved One says she has lost her , and wants to know if 
she may take to smoking? Of course, widow's weeds are always 
allowable. 

Pollyment.—Yes, umbrellas are always kept at the bar for the use of 
members during a stormy debate. 
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Extraonpinary Act or Incenprartem.—A well known 
in scientific circles, was apprebended the other day for having attempted 
to throw a light upon some Roman remains lately discovered in the 


are . . . * , niacal 
beast, without breaking in the shells or the oxen; now oy 4 city. ‘Mo n Is given for the Gemeul oe: 


Savine sy Our Sace 1x tHe Stavers.—(He has been sitting for his 
carte-de-visite this hot weather.) —Rightly are photographic operating 


| rooms called stew-dios ! 


New Work t~ re Press. —“The Trappings of State:"—by a | 


Diplomatist. 
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LTAKEIN DOWN AGAIN. 


“ CoME, MAKE HASTE, JIMMY, OR ELSE THAT THERE COVE ’LL BE APPLYING FOR THE SITIVATION !” 











| Bat. the tide of time so steady, flows so fleetly in its eddy, 
IN NUBIBUS. That has disappeared already, and now half-forgotten seems. 
A JULY DAY-DREAM OF “COPY.” There’s at Wimbledon the firing for the prizes so inspiring, 
But so many pens desiring to record the same for Fun ; 
I shall in anticipation give who wins congratulation, 


a 


By our Lazy Lyaist. 


As dreamily excessively, I tried to give expressively And with great imagination make believe my cupy’s done. 
Some form and shape successively to sliadows fleeting by, 
Mind wandering and pondering, a wealth of fancy squandering —— Se 
On notions that, balf-manndering, I funcied | would try ;: “GETTING THE PULL.” 


I felt—'twas instantaneous—that those subjects miscellaneous 
Might in verse extemporaneous all be treated for the nonce, 
In a manner comprehensive, that would take a range extensive, 

And I sighed, being rather pensive, “‘ Well, I'll try the thing at once.” 
: F the Gentleman who had his nose pulled with impunity by another Gentle- 
Then taking up my pen, so, came amongst the other men, so, I man in the Strand, last Monday evening, will call at é, C Street, | 
Talked chow CoLenso, and it straightway then occurred K d, he can be again similarly degraded, ; | 
The theme was not poetical, that writings so heretical, We will not attempt to probe the mystery of the proboscis, ® | 
A strain apologetical would want to here be heard ; mystery which nobody, as far as we know, nose, or we should hare 


Tue extraordinary advantages frequently offered by enterprising | 
advertisers are completely surpassed by the following, clipt from the | 
Clerkenwell News :— 












So I dropped the daring bishop, and prepared myself to fish up got the “tip,” and have certainly attempted to make the advertiser | 
Some one else, when, at my wish, uprose on Memory’s baited hook, keep the piece. One of our contributors, whose nose is a pug, intends 
The form of Rozsuck neatly, showing how a man completely to call at the address given, in hopes that a pull at the bell may lea¢ | 
Fails in talking indiscreetly on a purpose hé mistook. to a pull at his nose, which may reduce this pug, even though * 
This thought was so suggestive, to a brain not now digestive, a his pugnacity. The resalt shall be made known to oUF | 

That I saw it would be best if I could something else select, eS taf). - ed 
And my fancy’s expedition brought the present sad condition ' | 
Of the last year’s Exhibition by a train of thought direct. | Hrs Ortemvat Cuaracrer.—A.exanpre Dumas, the younger, 8 
“Ah!” I said, “ the domes are done for by a doom—to get a pun for— | writing a sensation drama, embodying the career of the arch-humbug, | 

A line that must have one for each ten words that in it creep ; Cacuiiostro. Mar. Home is to perform the Count, and will certainly 
But so much has been provided in that way, I soon decided, feel at home in the character—although he has not had one for & long | 
It were better far if I did let the question calmly sleep. time. 
Then came Zavkiet with his crystal—just the subject to enlist all | ArarMina Acctpent.—Captain Bancer, of the 360th Middlesex 
Those quaint jokes we should have missed all had we taken other | Rifle Volunteers, shot off his tie at Wimbledon last week. Forta- 
themes, nately the bullet did not even graze him. | 
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he Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Picet-street, E.C.—Jnuly 25, 1963. — 
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TOOTSICUMS AT THE SEASIDE. 


Little Darling :—“ Much T0O LaRGE FOR ME. WHY, THEY CAN’T BE FOR A LADY, SURELY?” 
Bootmaker :—“ On! yes, Miss. We’vE A LADY STAYIN’ DOWN HERE TAKES ’UM TWO SIZES LARGER THAN THIS. YeER'D BETTER TRY ’Um!” 








WHO SHOT HIS DOG? 


AFTER EXCELSIOR. 


THE trade in town was failing fast, 
As in a cab from Bond-street pass’d 
A man, who, through his gunsmith life, 
Loved, equally with child and wife, 
His little dog! 


Arrived at length in Gray’s Inr-square, 
He, on the call that took him there, 
Set forth, and left in cabby’s charge, 
With orders not to let at large, 
His little dog! 


The cabby thought he felt athirst, 
So left the cab, from which there burst 
In sportive fun and canine glee, 
Delighted thus to be set free, 
That little dog ! 


In full career of doggish tricks, 
And “ panting” joy, one Mistress Hicks 
Him soon espied, and thought it sad, 
To see thus bent on “ going mad,” 
That little dog! 


So some strange man a “tanner” gave, 
From such a fate at once to save, 
By shooting with a cruel gun, 
In midst of his excited fan, 
Poor little dog! 


ee | aes anime 


In grief and rage then Bisuor went 
At once, and to this woman sent 
A summons to appear and say, 
At Bow-street, why she dared to slay 
His little dog! 


Said Bisnop, “ Please, your worship, I, 
My wife and child, are fit to cry, 
And from my shop would lose each gun, 
Than have such wicked malice done 
To my poor dog!” 


Of no avail his urgent plea ; 

His Honour kindly said, that he 

Might, if he pleased, an action try, 

Or save his cash, therewith to bay 
Another dog ! 


He thanked his worship and withdrew. 
Fun readers, here's a bint for you, 
If you should chanee to pass his shop, 
Just call, and ask gunsmith Bisnor, 
Who shot his dog? 


se 
Wonperrut Catcu.—A celebrated cricketer, after a hard day's 
' cricketing on Saturday, succeeded at 7/30 p.m. in catching a train. 
| He was carried away amidst the cheers of his companions. 
Fata Accipent.—A gentleman | on the banks of the | 
| Serpentine, on Tuesday, unfortunately fell in with a friend. No trace | 
of the bodies has as yet been discovered. \ 
A Goop-Natvurep Fe_itow.—Accommodation Bill. 
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THE DOLEFUL BALLAD OF 'TILDA THE FAIR AND SIR THOMAS. 
“Knight takes pawn ; check,”—Chess Chronicle. 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPA DIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING. KNOWLEDGE. 
S.ieer.—The instalments of that debt we owe to Nature, and which 
we are called upon to pay every night with the hint to rest. Sleep is 
well described by the poet as a “blessed thing beloved from poll to 
poll.” It is not alone man who requires certain periods of repose, for 


plants also sleep, and in a flower-garden after dusk you may see how 
each posy reposes. If you feel drowsy at night, and have got an 


ILDA, the bright, she gave‘her knight, 
When he went to Palestine, 
From her delicate finger a ruby ring, 
With the motto—“ Ever thine-” 


Str Tuomas, I wist, the ring he kissed 
As he mounted his palfrey gray, 

And to wear it he swore for evermore; 
Them@a@ly he rode away. 


But Wher again from the Syrian plain 
He came to Boglish ground, 
His armour was seedy, no maravedi 


Upon bimmigitt be fouxd. 


Yet that loyal knight, his *T1Lpa bright 
He sought, as you’!] suppose ; 

Bat that fair one seemed averse to see 
A knight in shabby clothes. 


He a sigh did smother—“ My mother’s brother 
Doth set by that great store, 

His court's, I believe, that of Apam and Eve, 
And his arms are*three bezants, or.” 


With a heatt of stone she bade him begone ; 
An@ he sighed as he closed the wicket— F 
“ Confound the thing! I could bring the ring| Cll at the Cadogan-pier 
If i hadn’t lost'the ticket !” 





alarum at your bedside, this you will also find rouse ye in the morning. | 


Daylight forms the real duration of man’s existence, for he shortens 
the length of it when, doubling himself up in bed, he contracts his 
eyes. Whilst thus sleeping through, he is besides thus leaping over 
one-half of his life, and he takes a jump in the dark, looking forward 
to a light in the morning. Too much sleep, however, makes a person 
heavy and stupid, and those who wish to become useful to the com- 
munity in their journey through life, must not take upon their backs 
much useless lumber, 

Siesve.—The part of a garment fitted to cover the arm, and thus, 
if a person takes the arm of a friend when he meets him, he can say 
that at the same time he takes his leave. Formerly the sleeve was 
thought to be desirable to laugh in, but in modern society the person 
who obviously laughed in his sleeve would be most likely to get 
another cuff at the end of it. 

Sue_iinc.—The sense by which we discover whether people have 
got any scents about them or not. The remarkable sagacity with 
which dogs will track the scent has often attracted attention ; but 
though a man’s nose smells more than anything else he has got about 
him, it does net follow-that he is always on the right read when he 
follows it. When a bouquet is flung upon the stage the lady smiles 
and accepts the fragrant flowers as a mere compliment, which is 


odour. This is called, ir "arliamentary phraseology, taking the scents 


of the house. 

Socigery.—In its general application that which makes life enjoya- 
ble, the zest that must be possessed to relish the means of existence. 
Accordingly as people cultivate social amenities so shall they find 
that with some men it is the pleasantcst mode of solving the great 
problem of life, known as squaring the cirele. The circles of society 
defined by the points of the compass from which you start. 
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Foreign Intelligence, 


TuHE foreign papers have 
always displayed an un- 
usual amount of intelli- 
gence with regard to affairs 
in England. It is, however, 
proposed to improve it by 
a joint-stock society of 
| authors, of limited ability, 
for supplying news. We 
subjoin a sample :— 

England.—An alarming 
outbreak at Cremorue got 
up for a’Oaks, has r -snlted 
very seriously. Contests 
between armed men take 
place there daily. 

Further Particulars,— 
The “ King of Beauty ” has 
been proclaimed Dictator, 
and has ascended the 
throne. His’ first address 


And she said, “If you are Six Tuomas ttue— | to the people is‘ anxiously 
For I think you’re no such thing— 
Then I prithee*show what, oh! long ago, 

I-gave him--# ruby ring.” 


waited for. 


Still more particulars.— 
The adédressis ont. It runs 
as follows :— 

“Perambulators ate 
abolished. 

“The Thames is*to be 
converted into portare 
beer 


“ Citizen steamboats to 
daily at short intervals.” 








Those drawn from the eastern end of the metropolis never reach the 


circles of the west. In a narrower signification society implies a 
number of persons associated for one common object, going together 
for something ina lump, which a little cold water will speedily dissolve. 

So_p1er.—The military defence of every nation is properly regarded 
as the safeguard of its liberty, and but for the uniform protection thus 
afforded, Britons never — never — never — never could have helped 
being slaves. Reflect, reader, that one might have been and bought 
you if another hadn’t been a soldier. Rapid promotion is the great 
hope of the service, and every recruit aspires to rise in the ranks to 
martial glory. The soldier, in the symbolic correspondence of the 
world, is a red letter, usually marked “private,” intended for the 
early delivery of the country, and going faithfally through every post. 

Spreecu.—Given to man—according to TaLLEYrAND—to hide his 
thoughts, but frequently showing that he has no thoughts to hide. 
At a public dinner, when a speech has to be made, the speaker gene- 
rally has no idea of what he is about to hide there. Like the bold 
experimentalist with the old centrifugal railway, he plunges off, goes 


_ round and round, and comes back to the original point from which he 





started. The speech after dinner is often considered only an un- 
pleasant interruption to the enjoyment of the dessert. Many an 
impatient listener, who is anxious to taste the luscious wall-fruit on 
the talfe, eagerly awaits his own turn to deliver the nice peach which 
is there cut and dried before him. 

Stace.—The place where the poor player “frets and struts” his 
idle hour, and makes happy those who have strutted in to get rid of 
theirs. The word “stage” properly signifies one degree of elevation, 
which should always be remembered by those who cater for the taste 
of the public. The modern stage is not much employed now as & 
razor to trim with its fine edge of satire the follies of the day: It 
might really be a raiser once again if it were not that managers appear 
to think less of the quality of the metal than the quantity of its 
trappings. 





Cunious Exprriment.—If you go into the country at this season of 


the year, and in passing through a hop plantation irritate with a leaf | 


of the plant the ear of your companion, the sensation will be attrr 
buted to an insect, especially if the operator keep himself out of sight. 
This is a remarkable hop-tickle illasion. 
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BASS NOTES ON STREET ORGANS. 


In the Commons, one night, Bass rose to invite 
The attention of all his compeers, 
To the terrible noise, which, from vile organ boys, 
The poor cockney incessantly hears ; 
He can’t rise very early, 
For, in tones awful sarly, 
He said, that when deep 
In morning’s first sleep, 
He’d bass notes on the drums of his ears! 


“ But,” said Fermoy, “look here, there’s more noise from beer- 
Drays that rush past with barrels of Bass ; 
For the noise of a dray is.as.sweet as the bray 
Of a two er a four-legged ass. 
Pale ale men are partial to swipes, 
Bat Paddy loves whisky and pipes, 
With delicate tone, 
Of beaut(h)ifal dbrone, 
When he jigs, after work, with his lass.” 


Said Mister C. Bentinck, “’Tis not quite authentic 
To assert that because men.are.paid, 
To kick up a dust, in the, streets, that we:mnst 
On our peace have gontinnal raid. 
Give the Jaw some fresh, clauses, 
So that,any just. causes 
Might haxe the effect, 
The abuse to correct, 
Of the peace-breaking musical trade.” 


| Then Counsenpor’ Mattns,who growls,at the failings 
Of Stuart, who’s partial to clesed doors, | 
Said, “ We onght net to put up withmoise, but should shut up 
All our streets against musical bores.” 
His savage breast owns not the charms 
Of Jim Crow, or Old Hundredth psalms ; 
In fact, he’s inclined 
To Jeave town behind, 
And the comforts and charms of first floors. 


Then, said Bruce, * What’s a treat to some folks, might not meet 
The wishes of Derby’s ‘ law member.’ 
For not one could gainsay that the mirth of young May 
Would be folly to crusty December. 
And if old legality 
(As a bit of formality) 
His household would poll, 
He’d find every soul 
Would vote for a musical member. 


And Sir J. Sureiitry knew that if one out of two 
Was asked en the morning of Monday, 
If the law ought to stay street musicians, he’d say, 
“No, for where should I go to on Sunday ? 
*Tis surely an innocent lark 
To hear the bands play in the park ; 
As well might law stop 
The trade of that shop 
That always is crowded on Fun-day !”* 


RATHER COOL FOR THE SEASON. 


In the advertising columns of the Times the other day we dropped 


upon the following :— 


PROFESSOR of German wishes to Sell his Connexions in a fashionable 
watering place, worth about £200 a year, for £50 ready money. Address, 


ete. 


Se 


happy to bid “ good-bye” for the professor. 


appeared, with the title, “The Natural Laws of Husbandry-” 


and never to grumble at cold meat.” 
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ge 
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_* We did not instruct our contributor to “ puff” our 
We are crowded with applicants for Pus every Wednesday.—Ep. 


_—_—_—_———— 





_We have heard of a man selling his friends, but this ool mode.of 
disposing of all his acquaintances for a fourth of their value shows the 
German professor to be a wholesale dealer in humanity. Weshall be 


A New Reapinc or a New Boox.—A work by Liesic has just 
Mes. 


SmitH says they could be contained in much smaller space. She 
asserts that the natural laws of husbandry are, “ Not.to.etep,ost late, 





riodical; nevertheless, 


| 
















‘once. On calm reflection, we think itmay be as you stete; but then, 





ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICEs. 


' 
THE Counch of Astronomical Education have decided that the G | 
Bear shall be taught to dance on the solar system. me 
At sea a good blow from the winds may soon be expected ; this arises 
from the equi-knocks. gai 
The horns of the moon aro:to. be» retipped and. sharpened 
month, in order to give them.a.hornamental appearance. = | 
We have now entered on the sign of Leo, the lion, and some roar 
days may confidently be predicted. Tremble, Sin Epwiy ! | 
ZaDRIEL has just. written to.us to say that he has cast our nativity, | 
and that we were born in ghe Seventh House. This is quite a mis- 
take ; No, 1, Mugg’s-row, is the place)of.enr birth. For further | 
particulars we must refer him to ouriferthcomingAntobiography | 
from an Introspective Standpoiat;” jn-ninety es. 





- ff UBY. 
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N.B.—Go to church,and.sit im othe engan( loft ;: by this 
means you will aoqnire.an organ lofty. appearance. 

Revival of Old EnglishSpoerts.—Aldermen and Gammon 
Council jamping in.gagks over Holborn-bars. 

28 | Procession.of the Pregident Clerks, carrying save-alls. 

29 | Appearance of the. Hditonef) Pun in.his own danny. 

30 | Exhibition of a -new.picture,at )Bxater Hall, by Grorce 

CrvuiksHank, “ PiousPawnbrokerataking the Pledge.” 

31 | French editors dance to the organs. 

AUGUBT. 
1 | Half-holiday. The Early Qlosing <Agsogiation.ahat their 


mouths,at 2 p.m. 
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. THE GARDEN. | 
Fruit for Newly-Married Couples.-+Love-apples. 

A hedge to be avoided by giddy gardeners is; the hedge ofa preci- 
pice. 

If your oats want bruising, hire,a,~préfessional braiser for the pur- 
pose ; one who will stand no chaff is perhaps the.best. 

Now is the time to pull hemp-seed. ‘The simplest way is to scize it 
by the nose ; this is a snout and out method. 

General Directions-—Always treat your cabbages kindly; remember 
that every one of them has a heart as well as you have. When 
among ripe gooseberries, be brave, and show your pluck. The same 
applies to raspberries and currant matters generally. 

If an orphan, cultivate your grass-plot assiduously; by this means 
pitying neighbours may be induced to assist you when they seo that 
you are all for lawn. 

Social Gardening.—Weeding your acquaintance, and cutting your 
intimate friends. 

Wanted immediately, in a small. suburban garden of large extent, an 

active Jad of sedentary habits. As the advertiser's family is unusually 
cheerful,..and consists of himself, two blackbeetles, anda blind 
donkey of ssessing appearance, no wages will be given. The 
A. L. will, ever, be expected in return to make himself generally 
useful, play select tunes on his own chin or thedouble bassoon, which- 
ever he may prefer,and walk to and from the neighbouring church, 
seventcen miles off, on his hands, every Sunday, to show his handy- 
walk. N.B.—No Iriah need apply. 





Boggles.—We are not.aware of the exact probate duty to be paid on 
2. will-o’-the-wisp. Apply to Justice Wit.es, who will, of course, be 
willing to inform you. 

Simple Simon asks, Who was Naroizon? He was the son of poor 
but dishonest in the Island of Dogs. Afterwards entering the 
army, he wrote the life.ef C.xsar, which he never had time to finish, 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. | 
ewing to his being engaged to sing at four different music halls every | 


evening. Having conquered Madagascar in the year 1402, he was 


instantaneously prociaimed emperor of the Ojibbeways, and after 
venetian hemenaaion he died ».c. 806, and was buried in West- 


i 
minster Abbey, with musical honours and one cheer more, just for 
luck. 
Spotty-Faced: Fanny.—lanar caustic and vitriol mixed in equal pro- 
ions, and.applied to your free with a bold free hand and a ter- 
Ssh, lnamteeiient comedy for Seocklon 
Nincompoop.—Your question is too importent to be answered ail at 
when we come to consider it, we are aneertain. By-the-byo, what 
was it yeu wanted to know? 
' 
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A REGULAR FIX. 


Epwin, in the cool of the evening, takes a bathe, and leaves his clothes in care of his trusty “ Fizer.” 


[Aucust 1, 1868. 


Upon returning is unrecognised by his dog. 


[P.8.—Afler remaining for a long time on the rock, he is taken off by some fishermen, his clothes having been soaked by the rising tide. 


OUR LAZY CONTRIBUTOR. | 


Tne lost one has returned. He called | 
at our office on Monday. Candour com.- | 
pels us to state that he looked extremely | 
well. His eyes were bright, his beard was | 
long; his mode of speech was brief but | 
strong; he took our favourite easy chair, | 
and sat esconced in triumph there. Our 
office rules forbid the weed, of these he | 
took no kind of heed. He calmly lita long | 
cigar (one of the longest that there are), | 
and, with a certain careless grace, puffed | 
in our editorial face. Little he knew, 
meanwhile, that we were up tosnuff as well | 
as he. A shorthand writer, at our call, | 
concealed himself, took notes of all, and | 
this is the purport of the little conversa- | 
tion. | 

O. L. C.—Well? 

Ep.—Thank you, yes. Onur health 
(satirically) has not been materially in- | 
jured by your absence; but (pathetically) | 
our feelings have been lacerated, and our 
heart strings unstrung. 

O. L. C.—Poorold boy! Didananghty 
young man go away into the Welshy-pelshy 
mountains? Booh! (Pretends to weep.) 

Ep.—Sir (with dignity), your affected 
grief is idle. Do you know what occurred 
in relation to the number but one ? 

0. L. C.—Can’t say ; thought it a doosid 
bad one. Cigar? 


mee 


ANGELINA can’t think what has become of her own 
Epwin. 


Ep.—Sir (with more dignity), I decline 
your tobacco, and I deny your ion. 
| The last number but one was one of the 
| most amusing ever produced ;_ but, at the 
eleventh hour, I had to write it all myself, 
and that was no joke. 
O. L. C.*Suppose not. Didn’t see any 
myself. Fire away! : 
Ep.—Well, let’s come -, the point. 
Have you brought your copy 
O. L. C.— Have you prepared my 
| cheque ? 
Ep.—Your what ? 
O. L. C.—Cheque, you know—draft— | 
order on banker— : 
Ep.—Are you aware that we are in ad- 
_ Vance to you already ? 
| ©. L.G.—Do you want my copy, or do | 
| you not ? | 
| Ep.—Well, it’s late, and Jones always 
| fails, and Monrmorency’s away, and Fitz | 
| GERALD DE Bouun’s down at a picnic with 
|the Ta.sor girls; well, I do want your 
_ copy, you coolest of gentlemanly impostors | 
| (coazingly). 
O. L. C.—Where is the cheque? (with 
sternness). 
| Eb. (To err ishuman).—Here! (extend- | 
ing draft to Lazy One). | 
O. L. C.—And there’s the copy! (hand- 
ing packet of MS. to Editor). Ta! ta! 
Scene refuses to keep open any longer. 


a 


| 
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LET HIM HAVE IT 
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DIPLOMACY DONE. 


“NOW, MON CHER PAM, DON’T BITE YOUR PEN. 
HOT AND STRONG THIS TIME.” 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


Across the Atlantic 
The Federals, frantic 
With a little success, call it victory gigantic ! 
‘Tis true that their case now looks better indeed, 
Yet, in saying thus much, we but grant them their MzapE; 
And so their good luck, if for logic a stickler, 
You'll say is a general—not a particular, 
(That must pass for this time in lieu of a rhyme 
Though it jars on a sensitive rhymester’s auricular). 
Of MgeaDE we must say, that, for many a day, 
Such a man has not fallen in the Federal way ; 
For, e’en now should he fail, history truly might say, 
That he stemmed the fierce tide he was powerless to stay. 
But the strife is not o’er—just half done, and no more— 
The Potomac has still got an ugly LEE shore, 
Whereon Federal hopes may, by pilotage rash, 
Even now come to utter—unlimited smash, 
And, in spite of flash cash, make a hash,—slap-dash, crash ! 
Or (to keep up our nautical figure so striking) 
May strike on a shore that they’re shore of not liking. 
And, if this is the prospect that meets them to LEE-ward, 
They won’t see much better on looking to SE(A)waRD. 
He knows (so he'll boast) 
The lie of the coast— 
’Tis a question if he or the land lies the most— 
And proves himself anxious the part to perform 
Of the pilot proverbial ‘“‘ who weathers the sterm,” 
Though, to judge of his line from his arrogant fluster, it 
Ain’t quite as clear 
As a glass chandelier, 
Whether he don’t think “‘ weathering” means to out-bluster it. 
Well! whether the Federals conquer or not, 
So firm an impression within me I’ve got, 
That those whe for national freedom will bleed 
As the Seutherners do, most deserve to succeed. 
That, whether they’re conquered or conquer, I own, I 
Feel what in a crack you hit 
Off with your “ Placust 
Dis victrix causa—sed victa Catoni,” 
Or—the phrase into rather free English to ran— 
‘‘ The self-sacrificed South is the favourite for Fen, 
{ 


For what it has suffered and what it has done! 


NAPOLEON THE THIRD 
Has been flying his bird, 
The eagle, of which we've so frequently heard, 
O’er the spires and the towers of the Mexican capital— 
And (though some think glory is scarce worth a rap) it all 
Benefits France—for his Majesty collars 
What the nation will gladly convert into dollars ; 
For the man, who is proudest of victories, yet'll 
Be by no means averse to the fingering of metal. 





The Russian reply 
To the tri-partite try 
Amounts in plain English to just “all my eye!” 
Which is what the Czan’s mouthpiece, the cold-blooded GortscHa- 
KOFF, 
Would say, could he only the language of court shake off. 
The Emperor really is wondrous exacting 
In what he suggests to the countries contracting ; 
That, while on the matter 
They puzzle and chatter, 
He should still have permission poor Poland to batter— 
A proposal so cool that we ask in alarm, “ Is’t his 
Thus to defeat the three powers—with an armistice ?” 


Mr. Wittiam Rovpett, the forger—and swell— 
Is not suffered to rest in his criminal cell ; 
Bat is brought out again 
To prove and explain 
That a swindler he is of a very deep grain. 
And so he’s disgorging 
His methods of forging ; 
While his enemies say, 
He’s as clear as the day, 
And no more is guilty of forging than they. 
Well! we shrink from his story with horror convulsive, 
And think the whole case of Rovrett is repulsive! 
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HINTS ON COOKING, 


Pork SavsaGes.—Great care must be taken, from a little observa- 
tion, in making these, or there may be a cat-astrophy. There are 
several ways of making sausages in different counties, and each is not 
indifferent to count his the best. Epping, Lewes (a favourite game) 
in Essex, and Cambridge, are famous for their sausages, and sauces 
as well as their race-horses—in fact, this is an age of sauce, and 
therefore a sausage. The following is, perhaps, the most simple 
receipt :—Steal cautiously into your neighbour's house and steal his 
cat caught-iously out of it. Now hand the animal an order. and pass 
it through the machine to see the performance inside. There will be 
no occasion to give the cat a cheque, for although you will not be 
likely to know it again when it comes out, it is not very likely to wish 
to return. Be sure not to skin your cat ; your sausages will then go 
further, and those who eat them could not fare worse. Now put your 
mince-meat (which, by-the-bye, is a corruption of mews-meat) into 
skins - en it, ne up with purr-sley and butter. This sausage 
is really the true Cat-alonia sausage, but d 
under that. name. Bei on ee 

SWEETBREAD AS CutTLets.—If you cannot get heart, don’t be dis- 
heartened, but take heart and get sweetbreads, blanch them, or Buity 
them, according to taste, for a few minutes. Now make them cold by 
treating them in a very cool manner, or putting them into cold water. 
Now take them out and wrap them, but not hard, in a cloth; if eaten 
cold, they should be cut up into a nice shape; if hot, give them to 
some one to heat. : 

AppLe Fritrers.—Take two or three apples of your e them 
two at once, cut them up by relating a hiitieceting sther thet will 
cut them to the core. Now lay them on a pie-dish, or, if this be not 
handy, a pie-dish-pony will do. Now pour some high spirits over to 
make them light-tarted, and let them lie for twWo hours, but don’t 
allow your children to hear them—it would be setting them a bad 
egg-sample. Now send for a plumber, and have them well glazed 
with great pains. When uniformly done, take out the core for 
exercise, plant the pips.in the ground, and let them shoot. 

OMELET AU NaturEL.—Of eggs get four in hand, and break them in 
a pan, and it will not hurt to give them a good beating; in the mean- 
time (which can be obtained at Greenwich) introduce some fresh 
butter to a frying-pan, and let them fryternize. When your butter is 
quite melted, and nearly on the boil—buf not quite on, for fear it 
might hurt—put in the eggs with a skimmer, and keep stirred, sing- 
ing the while, “ Watch o’er the stir, skimmer,” and removing any 
matter that may rise to the top. Having followed the instructions on 
that head, take up the edges (the quickset ones round your neigh- 
bour’s fields will do) and trim them. When cooked, double it, and 
trunk hose it if you like, then your omelet .will be properly dressed, 


and ready for table. 


Fashionable Entelligence. 


Tue little boy who threw a summersault in the nursery eventually 
caught it. 

The gentleman who publicly cut a dash has apologized, 

The persoa who boiled with rage is now simmering on the hob. 

The artist who threw up his foreground is better. 

The public lecturer who dwelt upon a topic has changed his 


residence. 
The gentleman who saved the mark has been presented with a 


medal by the Humane Society. 
A well-known low-comedian the other night took the stage. The 
perplexity of the manager and other performers may be imayined, 
The recognizances of the person whe baled out a boat have been 
estreated. 
The gentleman who seized the opportunity has been made the 
defendant in an action for false imprisonment. 
The person who brewed a storm the other day proposes to bottle it. 
The person who stood some chaff found himself unable to pay for it. 
The undergraduates who roasted a freshman and toasted his sister 


have been reprimanded. 


The gentleman who paid his respects has sent the receipt to the 


British Museum. 

The contributor who corrected his proofs speaks well of their 
improved behaviour. 

The public-spirited man who came down handsome has gone up 


again. 
The cook who shelled sorne peas served formerly in the Royal 
| Artillery. He was discharged from that service for his dishonesty in 


| boning some beef. 
| [And we can go on at this rate to any aniount. | 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Bociety. 


—~ ~— ——_ = 


WESTMINSTER HALL, 

Time, who with his potent club levels most things and knocks down 
the rest, has somehow omitted to perform his usual offices on West- 
minster Hall. A few taps it may have had in the course of ages, 
though at present the taps are principally to be found in the neigh- 
bouring public-houses; but of downright destructive blows, thanks 
to renovations, plasterations, and botherations generally, not a trace 
is to be seen ; in fact, to misquote a Latin author, it has been a case 
of “* knocks et proteria nihil.” 

Westminster Hall was founded by Wititam Rurvs, alias Carrots, 
in 1098 ; two years afterwards the founder was himself found dead in 
the New Forest, or, as that old chronicler Fitrz-Wipvicomsves has it, 
“Thatte Bitte was paid offe by Sir Water Tyke, who drewe on 
ye kinge atte sighte.” The first intention of WILLIAM in erecting the 
hall, was to make it a place for holding banquets, and we may trace 
some connexion between the height of the building and the elevated 
condition in which our ancestors frequently found themselves when 
the wine and the company generally were drunk on the premises. At 
these feasts royalty always attended ; the loose habits of our early 
kings naturally suggesting their getting occasionally tight. Henry IIT. 
on one occasion invited the citizens of London, and compelled their 
attendance by threatening to mulct every absentee 100 shillings, a 
fine way of procuring guests. In fact, that monarch, knowing, per- 
haps, that he, like the rest of us, was food for worms, seems to have 
had an especial eye to his own grub, since, on the marriage of his 
brother Ricuarp, Duxe of Coxnwatt, he gave a banquet in West- 
minster Hall, for which 30,000 dishes were prepared ; whereby it 
would appear that quantity rather than quality was aimed at by him, 
though we have our doubts in regard to the veracity of this state- 
ment, as so large a number of dishes is almost too much for us to 
swallow. 

It was in Westminster Hall that the kings of England, until a very 
recent period, were crowned, and took the usual oaths of fidelity to 
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| this latter performance was invariably repeated by special desire, ag 


the re-indorsement of the popular liberties was considered the y 
best preliminary to taking still further liberties with the public purse, 
besides being uncommonly cheap, and merely involving a trifle of | 


pe > 
en in Westminster Hall that Ricuarp II. signed his abdication 
giving up his crown to Henry IV. on the no-compulsion-only-you- 
must principle; one much in vogue in the time, when might being 
generally right, the weaker not only went to the wall, but had hig 
head knocked against it afterwards. Although, as a soverej 
Ricuarp’s moral weight was of the lightest, yet to him Weg. 
minster Hall owes its present roof. The money for this improve. 
ment was procured by imposing a tax on foreigners, who, having 
first repaired to this country on their own account, repaired the hal] 
afterwards on the king’s. During the time of the alterations, the 
| parliament, which hitherto had held its deliberations in the building 
| on account of the size, was removed into a temporary wooden shed 
| or place covered with Parliamentary‘boards. This shed was opened 
all round, so that the public in general might listen to the debates, 
_but whether de-bait held out to the public was sufficient to secure 
| their attendance, we are nnable to inform our readers. The king 
also surrounded the place with 4,000 Cheshire archers, but thongh 
the men come from Cheshire, their conduct was by no means regarded 
as the cheese, since it was impossible for a speaker’s head to be clear 
to discuss the narrow points of the law, when liable to be interrupted 
by an arrow point of an archer. If Ricuaxp II. put off the crown in 
Westminster Hall, Ricuarp III. put it on there, and, at the same 
time, granted pardon to all who had offended against him, a proceed- 
_ ing very similar to a burglar, after a successful exploit, forgiving the 
| police for attempting to prevent him getting off with his booty. 
The hall is also celebrated for the various state trials which have 
| taken place there; amongst them, we may mention that of Chancellor 
| More, a more worthy man than whom never existed; Lapy Jang 
' Grey, whose death was a black affair; and her father, the Duke or 
Norrotk, who, in climbing up the ladder of ambition, received a fall, 
| which knocked off his head ; and last, but not least, Cartes I., whose 
fate should prove a warning to all gentlemen in the regal line of 
| business, of how kings may be brought to the bar of public opinion, 
and summarily dismissed from their situations without a character, or, 
| as in his case, even a head. 
| At the present day Westminster Hall still stands in all its ancient 
grandeur, and as several of the courts of law are held there, hauls of 
a very different nature are daily being made. Various regiments of 
volunteers also exercise there, and perfect themselves in the art of 
drill in order to make holes in our enemies’ ranks, should occasion 
arise, when they would doubtless stand as firm as Westminster Hall. 


LINES BY OUR PENSIVE POET. 
ADDRESSED TO A BARREL-ORGANIST SEEN JOURNEYING TOWARDS DOVER. 


Say, hapless wanderer, hast thou left thy home, 

Thy hill of Saffron, for these verdant plains, 
A weary exile, driven abroad to roam, 

A wandering minstrel, ’mongst our village swains ? 
Hast thou forsaken that familiar spot, 

The hill of Mutton—hunger-mocking name! 
And no soft tear of sad remembrance got, 

For that great garden linked with Hatron’s fame ? 
And dost thou hither come, poor child of song, 

To waken up old memories of the past, 
With tinkling strains that properly belong 

To “ Christy’s Minstrels,” when we heard them last ? 
And must thou literally grind thy bread, 

Slinging thy box of music on thy back, 
With threats by BaBsace hurled about thy head, 

Or fierce policemen set upon thy track ? 
To gather pence upon the broad highway 

That leads direct to our south-eastern coast, 
Where ‘neath some open window thou wilt play, 

In hopes to earn a sixpence at the most, 
Whilst in the moonlight spreads the surging spray, 

And shingly echoes mock thee at thy post ? 
Here is the minstrel’s largesse—“ Stop, there! Who 
The deuce can write whilst you in discords, too, 
Renew that strain, ‘The dark girl dressed in blue’ ?.” 


the laws of the country; oaths which, in too many instances, were | 


kept till wanted—to be broken. 


pat a bar on the evil doings of that monarch, was invariably confirmed. 
Though when, however, any of the early kings were in want of money, 


a 


At these ceremonies the Magna | 
Charter, granted by Kine Jon to the barons, who by that instrument | 


Tue GeocrapaicaL Banquet.—At the feast lately given by the Geo- 
graphical Society to Messrs. Speke and Grant, the chief dish was the 
| head of the Nile, served up in its own source. 
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ANTHROPG-FOG-ICAL SOCIETY. 
(By 


our Special Reporter.*) 


VER-Est&emMep Fun,— 
The Anthropophagi, 
or whatever they call 
themselves, met on 
theevening appointed, 
and Mr. GrReke and 
CAPTAIN SPANT were 
there ; 
M. pu CHaiLiu, whe 
who was reported as 
just returned from 
the Baboon, or the 
Gaboon, or some vther 
oon,—it might have 
been Racoon. There 
were some capital 
speeches made, but as 
they did not interest 
me much, I didn’t 





take any notes. I 
remember, however, 
that some one—I 





think he calls himself 
Proressor OWEN, and 
he was g-owen it 
rather fast—said that 
man was clearly de- 
rived from the gorilla, 
because each of us has 
a n-ape to his neck. 
Then somebody else said that the traces of the monkey origin were 
most clearly discernible in novelists, because everybody saw their 
tales—at least, I think that was the argument. Another gentleman 
followed, who was not very intelligible, at all events, to me, and who 
said something about a “ heap of scamps of majors” in people’s heads 
, —I suppose he meant girls’ heads. 

Speke and Suant, or Grexe and Gant, or whatever their names 
were, had, it appeared, discovered the source of the Nile, which, if I 
remember right, is called the White Nile, on account of the niggers 
on its banks. The two gentlemen gave us a long description of these 
blacks, but as they didn’t seem to me particularly different from other 
blacks, I will not burden you with details. 

I’m thinking of joining the society. It’s a great lark. You are 
expected to bring a friend, and it is desirable that he should be rather | 
ugly, and the more like a monkey the better. I shall be very happy 
to pass you in any night to hear the proceedings. I did not hear the 
end of them myself, for, finding the business flag, I went into a 
neighbouring hostelrie, where, I regret to say, I inadvertently lit my | 
pipe with the few brief notes I had taken. I shall feel obliged by an | 

| 





immediate remittance, as I am desirous of exploring the source of 
| an-’ighly spoken of ale in this neighbourhood.— Yours, etc., 
The Ape and Artichoke, July 16th, 1863. G, O’REILLA, 


———- 


A NURSERY RHYME FOR LITTLE RUSSIANS, 
ENGLAND, joined with France, 
Can teach the bear to dance, 
‘| To tarn about and twist about, and skip, and hop, aud prance! 
If they take up the Pole, 
The monster to control, 
They'll beat him till he aches al’ o’er, ‘rom stubborn head to sole! 
So if all human laws 
He scorns, and treats with flaws, 
Why, then, instead of claws and jaws, they'll make the creature pause. 


i 
Exrraorpinaky Snootinc.—A clerk in the Artillery Department 
| at Woolwich, having been for..d to be a great bore, was loaded with 
reproaches by his feiluw-clerks, and d’scharged by his chief. The 
| Feport shook the neighbourhood, and wii! shortly be printed. 
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* Out of deference to our talented contemporary, the Saturday Review, which 
unced that emateurs always do things much better than profes- 


r staff who knows least about science 
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THE ACTOR’S FETE. 


Om! what a day for fun, and jokes, and jollity, 
The very merry gathering at the actor's féte ; 

All the play-going public there, with plenty of the “ quality,” 
Who long had in their memory enshrined the date. 

| Seethe Crystal Palace with an audience quite uncommon, he 

Who called it then the Temple of Thalia and Melpomeno, 

Would not be wrong, for in the throng, defying all preventitives, 
Of comedy and tragedy, behold the representatives. 

Oh! what a day, ete. 


Soon, after noon, with much flammery and flourishing, 
Mr. Ropert Romer now the fair proclaims, 
Then disappears just to get a somethingmourishing, 
Whilstothers show the meaning of’ their merry little games. 
Here’s the fairy post-office, with letters for delivery; 
In whieh there’s something curious, as you'll doubtless make 
diskivery ; 
And here’s the wheel of fortune, with the lady most ’importunate, 
From whom you win a smile or: two and think yourself most 


fortunate. 
Oh! what a day, ete. 


Really, Berry, wonderful! that living curiosity, 
(Susceptible of polish, too), a tortoiseshell Tom cat, 
Gongs calling throngs, with remarkable velocity, 
To look at other animals more strange than that, 
Here you have the wonders of that marvellous menagerie, 
WomBWELL’s with its caravan, but infinitely larger, he 
Never had with all his liberality munifieent, 
Of animals so splendid, a colleetiomso magnificent. 
Oh! what a day, etc. 


Ont, to the shout of wild uproariousmerriment, 
That by a crowd of laughing lookers-on is made, 
Squeeze away unto the front—a difficult experiment-— 
And up the steps, we go again, of Bienarpson’s Parade. 
Welcome hack of Bartlemy, the pleasant:reminiseences, 
(Surely of all memories imperishable this henge ia), 
Welcome back the villain with the murderous propensity, 
And twenty-minute drama, unexampled im intensity. 
Oh! what a day, etc. 


| Fun has begun when PavuL Beprorp, the hilarious, 


In any sort of business joins with J. L. Too.sg, 


|. So at their Pauly —Tooly—Technic Institution, various 


Funniments exhibit no exception to the rule. 
Stalls presided over by the fairest of the favourites, 
Who/smile across the footlight», and who make with quip or quaver 
hits, 
Driving one te swear despair, each cannot be the wife of yeu, 
You ¢couldn’t keep a sovereign in your pocket for the life of you. 
Oh! what a day, ete, 


So on we go, till the shades of night remind us all, 
It’s time to leave, and we can see them on the stage in town, 
Fain in the train to fear, ’twill leave beliind us all, 
That tempt us in the theatre to expend the final crown. 
Glad we have had such a very jolly bout of it, 
Trust that they must have got something handsome out of it, 
Wise he who tries to behave as folks behave to him, 
And learns he returns that same happiness they gave to him. 
So may every day that provides us fun and jollity, 
Do good to us and others like the actor's fete, 





ES 
A PRETTY THING INDEED. 
Tuts is what we find ia a newepaper paragraph, not printed im red 


}ink as it ought to be, but unblushingly presented in the ordinary 


way :—“ AvusrraLian Rirtemen.— A short time ago o challenge was 
received in England from an Ausiralian battalion of volunteers t 
shoot an equal number of volunteers in this country,” We further find 
the challenge has been accepted, and that the congenial “ pop 
month of September has been named for the time when this little 
affair is to come off. This is colonial reciprocity with @ veageance. 
There has been nothing like it since the song-writer told us how 
“The soldier leaned upon bia sword 
And wiped away a (volan)teer.” 


The Australian rifleman bas che character of having great ability to 
take an aim, but we should have preferred his having greater aim- 


ability of character. Volunteers, look out! 





























































































Ou! I say, BILL, IF HE COULD BUT SEB HISSELF!” 


[Feelings of Swell may be imagined, who fears there is sonething wrong 





LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 48.—Ricut Hon. Lorp Joun James Ropert Manners, M.P. 


Tue subject of this biography is better known to the nation at large 
by his title in littl—‘* Lonp JouN Manners.” In that character, in 
his early life, he witched the world with noble horsemanship—by 
riding one of the most preposterous hobbies ever bestrid by a middle- 
aged jester—not to say a youthful nobleman. He was known at this 
period as “ Lorp Manners and Customs of the Ancients.” His sole 
aim in life was to bring back the old feudal days, and render existence 
a something between a stage play and a Cremorne tournament. 

Lorp JouNn was born in the year 1818, at Bevoir Castle, near Gran- 
tham, in Leicestershire, a county famous for its sheep. In this fleecy 
shire the lord’s young wits went wool-gathering for a few years. But 
after a time, as became a Leicestershire lamb, ith mint sauce (for the 
Rutland family is wealthy), he grew to be anEtonboy. At that place 
he in his turn became a devourer of knowledge. It is said by some 
people that his lordship was not very brilliant in his youth, and that 
he became acquainted with the tree of knowledge in little bundles. 
When we hint that these fasces, at which the pupil made faces, were 
called the rod-iments of learning, every schoolboy will twig what 
branch of education we mean. 

From Eton he was transferred to Trinity College, Cambridge, but 
it does not appear that he made any offers for honours. 

When Loxp Joun first entered on his Parliamentary career it was 


; new work to him, and he therefore commenced it at Newark, which 


borough elected him as a new architect of his fortunes. 
seat for that place from the year 1841 until '47. 

In the last-named year he was sent out of New-ark, like the raven, 
to find another roost. In 1849 he stood for London, and expected the 
city to return him. But London left that ill undone, and refused him 
the city-vation. 


He kept his 
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| YOU LUG IT DOWN. 
Arms—“ The whole hog or none.” 


You thought to get your measure past, 

But that won’t do; 
| You thought the House such boobies vast, 
They’d let it through. 
| The building is a sheer disgrace 

Not worth a crown, 
We will not have the ugly place, 

So you lug it down. 

Chorus by the British public. 

| Oh! dear no! we will not grant the money, 
‘Though about this little job you're feeling 
rather funny ; 
Oh! go and call your workmen all, 

And you lug it down. 





STOWE IT! 


Mrs. Beecuer Stowe has been writing a 
ridiculous, unreasoning rhapsody to some 
| Edinburgh ladies, almost as silly as herself, 

about the Yankee Emancipation Crusade, 
| The close of her letter is very funny. She 
| says—“ I am cramped and confined by neu- 
| ralgia, which is brought on by writing, and 
‘cannot say much.” We understand the last 
part of this, because we have seen sufferers 
from neuralgia holding their jaws, but that 
this nervous affection is brought on by writing 
is quite new to us—unless it be the writing of 
| draughts. 


| A Grow. rrom THE Bartisn Lion.—It is 
| singular that as Trafalgar-square is still with- 
out its lions, the finest site in Europe should 
fail in discovering where they are. No seers, 
from a ZADKIEL to a LAND-SEER, can tell where 
| the promise is that referred to one lion made 
| and to re-lion the others to follow immediately. 
A Coot Question.—Is it possible to swallow 
a sound ?—Certainly. You may swallow an ice 

_ cream. 








In 1850 the natives of Colchester, which is noted for giving hoisters 
to young politicians, gave Lorp Jonn MANNERS a lift, and he did not 
| refuse the opening afforded by those natives, though we believe he had 


to shell out. But ia 1857 he resigned his seat, and shortly after 
beeame M.P. for North Leicestershire. 

As ono of the Rut-land family he was, of course, born on the road 
to distinction, and in 1852 he was made Commissioner of Works and 
Buildings, an office which he coopered quite as well as its present 
occupant. He again obtained the post in 1508. 

He is chiefly noted for the prominent position he held in the “ Young 
England ”’ party—which was anxious to go back again to its second 


childhood. Its apostles wore velvet trousers, and rumbered Disragul 
among them. The chief articles of its faith were cricket and May- 


poles. The noble lord at this time wrote his “ Plea for National 
Holidays,” which was no reading for a holiday, but really hard work 
to get through. His notion appears to have been that, because men 
were very much underpaid for their work, they should have as little 
of it as possible. 

His lordship has by this time, however, abandoned the folly of his 
younger days, and is known, in the length of his years, for @ cnn 
member of the Tory party. He, of course, “‘ upholds the influence 0 
land”—in other words, the interests of those whose minds are 
generally as narrow as their acres are broad. He supports church- 
rates and plenty of other things whose age is their sole claim for 
respect. On the whole, however, he is a very harmless member 0 
the Commons, and but seldom emerges from the retirement which be 
so graces, and for which he is so well suited. 7 

When we remember what a prominent part his lordship once 
threatened to take, and see how modestly he has retired into the 
shade, we endorse with reference to Time the words of CICERO, 
“ Emollit mores,’—which we construe freely as “subduing his 4 
ship,” and not literally as “softening Mannexs,” which is im possib 
—on this side of gruel! 


he Office, 8, Fleet-street, E,.C.—August 1, 1963. 
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THE FORCE OF HABIT. 


This is our dramatic correspondent on his tour, so carried away 
9? 


by the beauty of the scenery, that he shouts, “‘ Bravo, BEVERLEY * 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


WITH rapture ecstatic 
The public erratic 
Have visited Sydenham to see the dramatic, 
To which Romer, the herald, to roamers at Sydenham, 
Explained the committee had graciously bidden ’em. 
They call it a féte, but 1 vow and declare 
The actresses win it the name of the fair— 
By their looks, not their acts, 
For, just sticking to facts, 
There can’t be a doubt that with glances they rob 
And cheat with a smile— 
Yet to view ’tis worth while— 
And to see Romen’s herald is cheap at a Bob. 
And then for your money you never have seen a 
More vigorous party, 
Untiring and hearty, 
Than Too eg, the too-lovely, too-lome Azucena, 
Who worked like a black, 
And without any crack, 

Supported the whole of the show on his back. 
There was plenty of fun, too, at Ricuaxpson’s play— 
The Paul-Toole-ytechnic was great in its way— 

And a splendid idea was the WomBWELL’s menagerie, 

Where the wild beasts you saw 
Reposing on straw, 
Like a certain Miss Dawe— 
Known to Nursery Rhyme by the title of Marcery. 
We are happy to tell 
That the féte passed off well, 

And the funds by the swells were assisted to swell. 
Whoe’er to the stage owes a moment of pleasure— 
For oblivion of care or enjoyment of leisure— 

Should render his mite toward the College’s treasure, 
Which is meant to assuage 
The cares of old age 

For those who have given such delight on the etage. 





In a scheme that’s so good who refases to join, 
And send in his small contributions of coin, 
Especially when (as at Sydenham you do) 

You help a good cause and have lots of fun too ? 


The news from America doesn’t seem quiet, 

But tells, in addition to war, of a riot. 

The Federal people have surely gone daft ! 

They’ve been breaking the windows because of the draft ; 
Their conduct’s atrocious— 
Base—brutal—ferocious. 

E’en Dauomey’s tribes arn’t in crime so precocious. 
The way they behave 
To the black, who's no slave, 

Makes the nigger down South scarce for liberty crave— 
At least nmong Yankees so great and so brave ; 
For (let Brian, if he can, find defence for thier knavery) 
With rope and with flame : 
It seems ’tis their aim 
The slaves to abolish—instead of the slavery. 
Well! so far as we see 
We had rather not be 
A people so highly “ enlightened and free ;” 
For burning alive is a sort of enlightenment, 
Which heaven ne’er our christian position to heighten meant ; 
And as for the freedom! The tales people tell come 
To this—that the Yankee is more free than welcome ! 


The Session, long-epun 
And tedious, is done ; 
And therein by no party have laurels been won, 
Though ’twas prophesied once by the Derbyite faction 
*Twould the triumph behold of a Tory reaction ; 
If so, the probation 
Of their calculation 
Proves reaction is but a return to stagnation ; 
And well might old Pau 
His ministry cram 
On whitebait washed down by pink oceans of cham— 
(Cham with “c,” as 1 guess, 
For of sham with an “s” 
They've enough in the Session from him, you'll confess), 
Since Disrakit and Derpy are quite as much snuffed out, 
As if they'd been writ on a slate—and then cuffed out ! 


j —— 


| THE EDITOR'S SPEECH. 
Reap at Fun Orrice, 80, Fieet-strent, ny a COMMISSION OF 
Painters’ Devrs. 
My Friends the Publie,— 





ES S-.teeeteeenrne 


| We are commanded by the Editor to releare you until the middle | 


of next week, and, at the same time, to convey te you in exchange for a 


| penny, the present number of Fun. 


| The Editor has seen, with deep regret, the seedy condition of many 
poles and ropes, in the employ of the acrobatic and Blondinian pro- 
fession, and was therefore not astonished at a recent occurrence 


| distressing to humanity. 


The Editor having considered the interests of the people of Greece 
diplomatically, is of opinion that he had better reserve his ideas for a 


future occasion. 


The Emrexor or Brazit, not feeling himself bound to be insulted 
| with impunity, has discontinued his subscription; but the Editor 
_ hopes he will see the error of his ways, and purchase the next half 


yearly volume as usual. 
Gentlemen with the Coppers,— 

The Editor commands us to convey to you his warm acknowledge- 
| ment (thus making you hot coppers) for the liberal supply of penny 
pieces granted for the service of Fun, and to thank you for the 

continued support, which he is assured you intend to bestow. 
My Friends the Public,— 
The Editor desires to express his feelings upon various other 
matters, but considering that if he eaid anything it might be supposed 
| to mean something, concludes to conclude forthwith. 


| This office stands prorogued to Wednesday, August 12th. 





| 
' Tne Gaue Laws.—A rural policeman in charge of a lock-up has 


' put his foot into it, because his corns shot withont a licence. We 
understand that the defence ect up will be, that, although they were 


shooting, it was no game. 
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LIVES OF/AMINENT STATESMEN. | WHOM YOU SAW AT THS DRAMATIC COLLEGE FETE. 
No. 48 . Conmmensy. Feo. UP | Tuere was Mrs. ALFrep BMSLLoN, and whatever youth she fell on 
Ee NS Ce Sie Make Was, perforce, compelled to tell unheard-of shillings from his purse ; 



















































ae act, 
























: 
r 
fli 
































. /, . . ° . 
Me. ConincuaM, stanc bout “six foot in his stockings,” has a 
claim to be an “eminent” statesman. Not satisfied, however, with 


his natural height, he occasionally gets into a towering passion, which | 


raises hin—if ft in our estimation—at least, to our notice. In a 
word, we may describe him as always a tall statesman, though his 
behaviour is often not at all statesmanlike. 

He was born in a year potable for a great fight, the year 1815. 


’ 4 * . . * . ‘ 
This may partly account for his pugnacity, which is attributed to 


Water-loo oa his brain. As his father is described in “ Dod” as the Rev. 
tonenT CONINGHAM, of the county of Londonderry, he appears to be 
of Irish descent, which perhaps makes him come pat upon a subject 
likely to provoke a quarrel. He is, perhaps, all the more [rish for not 
having been born in Ireland, bat somewhere else by mistake. He 


was, in fact, born in Penzance, which should be in sight-of the Scilly | 


{slands, if only out of compliment to him, for he certainly qualifies at 
times for naturalization in that archipelago, which is denominated 
Scilly, because those who wish to live beyond the land’s end must be 
beyond their wits’ end —in fact, the ebb and flow of the ocean is called 
by the Scilly people, Wits-end-tide. 


Mx. Contncuam entered the army, while quite a young man, in the | 


year 1834. He served in the Ist Royal Dragoons, a regiment which 


may Claim for its achievements to have inscribed on its flag—‘ Ist 


come, lst served.” In this corps he no donbt contracted the dragoon- 
habits he occasionally displays, in his desire to override his opponents, 


or charge them point-blank, hoarsely, in a coarse manner, which he | 


seems to consider a matter of course. This unfortunate aptitude of 


his, for mistaking his seat in the Ilouse for his seat in a cavalry | 


swidle, is saddle-y to be lamented. 

Some time since, he quitted the army and sold his commission, 
exchanging the pursuit he sold, for the following-up of grievances to 
be healed, which, as the French say, is toute autre shoes. 

His first atternpt to get into Parliament was made in 1847, and 


was unsuccesful, for Brighton sent him back to improve. He then, 


in 1852, attempced Westminster, but did not in his interest men stir 
enough to get elected instead of rejected. However, in 1857, Brighton 
sent him up to the Corymons from its piers, and he was no doubt 
uncommonly pleased to appear. 

In politics he is Liberal, in language extravagant. This is to be 
regretted, for although he sypports the ballot, the abolition of church 
rates, and other wise measures, his love of liberty is thrown in the 


shade by his licence. It was only last session, when very properly | 


called to order by Bernat Osnonne, ho accused his corrector of being 
intoxicated. Now it happened, B. O. was sober, whereas CONINGHAM'S 
lauguage even was not temperate. Rude people hint that the retort 
of the M.P. for Liskeard was almost the “ limbeck of truth.” At 
any rate, Mr. Conincuam’s behaviour was so eccentric that he was 
generally thought to be odd. 

As an orator he is somewhat extravagant in action, and some 
might be tempted, from his action, to set him down as just a jester in 
gesture. We cannot endorse this opinion, as we doubt if we have the 
making of the fool in hira; but we must admit that his appearance, 
“ volden mien.” 


There was charming Mrs. Stig.inG, with her wavy hair all curling, 
All her dainty goods unfurling, and preparing to disperse. 

There was Mus. Herman Veztn, with her fascinating teazin’, 
All the gold and silwer squeezin’ from-each captivated swell ; 

Also Mus. Howarp Pau was there, and Mrs. Murray tall was there, 
These charming dames are always there, and always doing well. 


| There was stately Krrry Carson, with her eyes committing arson, 


’T was impossible to pass on, for the crowd about her stall ; 
And the piquanteJoseens (FaNNy) there, phlebotomizing many there ; 
E’en Caledonians canny there shed siller at her call. 
There was also Joserns (Pa¥t!1) in a fascinating hat (I 
Think she wore, but then of that I won’t speak positively nosy). 
Mrss Simms (O Henaeistta!) when I first at Sydenham met her, 
She entwined me ina fetter which has lasted nntil now. 
There was fascinating Lati1er—had Bluebeard such a Fatima, 
To teaze and coax and pat him, her young life were safe enough ; 
There was stately Katie Nickson, woe befal the man she'd fix on, 
Try her circumventing tricks on, be he sage or be he muff. 
And of Miss Maria Simpson you contrived to catch a glimpse, on 
Tiptoe perched, of cream and crimson—cream and crimson you 
adore ; 
And of pretty Mivnir Davis—gods! rarar’ avium rer’ avis, 
Whose bewildering smile to brave, is to be hers for evermore ! 
Of Miss Burron—lovely ELzEaANor—the ladies may stand well in awe, 
For neither Eve nor Hge_en nor Diana her excelled ; 
And there the fair Lavine, as well, oft heard, but seldom seen as 


well, 
Bewitehing, she, but keen as well, a crowded levée held ; 


‘And you heard that there was Lypra, but you didn’t sce her, did yer ? 


For she might be in Namidia for anything you saw— 
Oh! “ Lydia dic per omnes deos oro,” how you summ’n “ he’s” — 
Make the Sybarrisses come, knees bending to your gentle law ? 
But where was Parry O.tver? I wished to buy a doll of her, 
A little bit of folly very natural, I ween ; 
Where were Kate and Netiie Terry? I was very, very, very 
Sorry not to see their merry faces ia the busy scene. 


SUNDAY IN LOUGHBOROUGH. 


Tur Leicester Chronicle is a respectable serial, and its editor would 
not have inserted the following paragraph in its columns if he had 
not known the statements therein contained to be serious facts :— 


* Exreaogpinary Pcnisoment Fork Sapsata Breaxinc.— The following 
y took place before the magistrates of Louzghborough:—Mzar. Barnes, of Six 
Hills, summoned his servant, a young man named Freperick Pick, fora wilful 
violation of the Sabbath, in cleaning on Sunday a pair of lace-up boots! The 
complainant told the bench, that on Sunday morning he went into the out-houses, 
and there saw the defendant cleaning himself before a piece of broken looking- 
vilass, and lying by the side of him was a pair of lace-up boots, which had just 
been polished, together with the just-used blacking-brushes. He asked the 
defendant if he had violated his orders and cleaned the boots On the Sabbath ? 
The defendant attempted to justify his unholy and disobedient \act by yn 
that he had not time to clean himself on Saturday. The lad, in hi} defence, sai 


| while speaking, cannot be described as the id | : 1 if } h il } 
“4: ' . . ne ight it would be much more criminal if he went to church Mirty, than in 
. ¢ race le » 7 ‘ anne - uv . 2 ‘ ©~e . . 
In spite of his drawbacks of temper and bad manner, he is avery | eieaning his boots and shaving himself, and going to church lika a Christian. 


well-intentioned man. I[lis opinions are pretty sound when he can 
restrain himself from some crotchet or other fancy work. His wish 
is So evidently to be a useful felloe for the common wheel, that one 
fecis inclined to quote the Beggar's Upera— 
* Cease your fanning 
All—far CoNnina- 
Ham's a denced constant man.” 

He stands in a most determined manner by whatever line he takes 
up, and although there is not much of the “ Coning ” about him, there 
is a good deal of the “ham ”—in the obstinacy of the anima! which 
supplies that viand. 

The vacation has commenced, and Mr. Conincuan has retired to 
Brighton—let us hope to improve also. When he returns to his 
duties, we trust he wi!l behave in a mannner not calculated to draw 


The magistrates fined the lad in the sum of #s. and costs, which their worships 
humanely ordered to be paid out of the waves due to him from his master. 

We should like to be placed in possession of the details of the 
Sunday life of Mr. Barnes, of Six Hills,and the magistrates of Lough- 
borough. To suppose for one moment that any one of these gentle- 
men washes himself on the Sabbath—to hint that they allow their 
servants to prepare their breakfasts—to suggest that the cloth is ever 
laid for dinner in any of their establishments on the Lord’s day, would 
be as much as to say that they deserved to be punished by a fine of 
forty shillings a head. Not one of them, we are certain, has ever 
been known to travel by railway on a Sunday; on no account would 
any of them hear of a button being sewn or a glove mended on that 


day. Every Sunday Mr. Barnes, we are certain, rises, clothes him- 


self with as much clothing as police regulations insist upon, neither 
washes nor shaves, eats bread and water (laid out the night before) 


any attention to his mental constitation. He is no longer in the = : 
army, and need not Jabour to be mistaken for an officer in a “crack” , for breakfast, goes to church on foot, and doesn’t—at least, we hope 
rezimeut. he doesn’t—ma 0 th impious boot-cleaner carry the pra) er- books, 
--—-- -- — —— ——— — dines as he breakfasted, goes to church again, sups as he dines, 
prays, and goes to bed. This, we feel convinced, is, or ought to be, 
ALARMING Accipent.—A commercial gentleman, while travelling the Sabbath life of Mr. Barnes of Six Hills. 


rom London to Birmingham, op ned the carriage-window, and imn 
diately fell out with another ventleman wh > was sitting opp site. Wa 
are informed that both leave wives and large families to lament them, 


whe never they are absent on business. 
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Beef &la Mowed.—Oxen turned out to pasture after the haymaking 
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THOUGHTS IN A TRAIN. 
Bry a Nervous GENTLEMAN. 


LeT me see—on which side shall I sit ? 
This line always seems to me strange ; 
Where the deuce is that fourpenny bit, 
I received from the barmaid in change ? 
That man seems a kind of a wag, 
Who asks for your pasteboard,.to nick ity, 
Stop—bless me !—no—there is the bag, 
Now what have I done with the ticket? 


The ticket—“ all right,” I repeat; 

The man of my word looked‘a scorner ; 
However, the bag’s om the seat; 

And the stick, there it goes in the corner. 
Yy hat’s slang above—now the cap— 

Ah! I never asked Briggs how hia daughter was, 
Good gras—— no, it isn’t the chap, 

That I fancied I knew, and 1 thought he was. 


Well, what’s in the paper to-day, 
There’s nothing to need much debating for, 
Why, we're after the time—Here! I say! 
Guard! porter! hi! What are we waiting for ? 
Tll write to the—‘ R-r-r-ight ! ’’—on we go, 
I’m fast by the clock at the station, 
** We’re punctual, I think, sir, eh !”—“* No!” 
Hum! That'doesn’t invite conversation: 





Well, having an opposite gent, 

Who der’t look uncommonly pleasant, 
Need hardly, however, prevent 

One’s stretching‘one’s legs out at present. 
So—dear me! An odd looking box, 

Can’t be deeds—no, he’s not an attorney, 
What on-earth can he want with such locks, 

Just to take a few things on a journey? 


Ten miles in twelve minntes, or less, 
That’s a pace I musty that is fine, 
There’s nothing like travelling express, 
Where you only stop twice on the line. 
Let’s see! What says ‘‘ Bradshaw ?—page ten— 
Who looks need of patience have plenty— 
Leaves 3 47—and then— 
Arrives—without stopping—4 20. 


That’s jolly! no stopping. Hullo! 

What’s he at with that box now, I wonder ? 
By George! what a fierce-looking show 

Of revolvers and—does he mean plander ? 
Ha! now I remember, I’ve read 

In newspapers lately, grim cases 
Of people half-murdered, it’s said, 

By ruffians in such sort of places. 


One’s out; now he looks at each bore, 
Next he playfully touches the trigger, 
It’s awkward enough, to be sure, 
When the fellow is stronger and bigger. 
To be grasped by one hand like a vice, 
And be plundered at ease with another, 
Is hardly a thing to call nice, 
In fact, more a thing to call t’other. 


Boxed up with a murderous man, 
Why hasn’t some clever contriver 
His patent secured for a plan 
To communicate here with the driver? 
One hour before the train stops, 
And not a policeman to run for; 
I see what my fate is—he pops, 
And I'm riddled, and diddled, and done for. 


One chance—stop! don’t take out that knife, 
Here’s my purse and my watch both before you ; 
Take all, only spare me my life, 
And unharmed you shall leave, I assure you. 
But do put those dreadful things down, 
And don’t be for any more rummagin’— 
“TI? Bless me! it’s samples; I’m Brown, 


The traveller for Bonsies, of Brummagem.” 


Nervous gentleman considerably relieved. 
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| the wondrous treat her Juliet afforded us. 


















































| REFORM OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


| Tue following suggestions have been submitted by a would-be 
exhibitor this year, whoso pictures, he himself assures us, were we- 

| jected from motives of tho most contemptible jealousy and the 

| grossest favouritism :— 

| I.—That the Hanging Committee” be abolished. It has been so 

| long a “ hanging” one that it is time it was suspended. 

| 11.—That fore the fature, in selectine the pictures to adorn the 

| walls of the Exhibition, preference shall be given to the feeblest works 
submitted, om the ground that “the weakest should go to the wall.’’ 

III.—That inthe event of an artist not getting his picture finished 

| in time, a written apology shall be accepted, and exhibited instead, on 

| the ground that-it is perfeotly justiliable to “ frame exenses.’”’ 

| IV.—That any artist fortunate enough to possess a decent suit of 

| clothes, may elect himself a Royal Academician. In fact, by the 

| mere putting on the said clothes,.he may “ R.A. himself.”’ : 

V.—That should any artist’s claim to Royal Academy honours (the 

| foregoing rule notwithstanding) be put to the vote, such voting shall 
be governed by the success of the artist’s “ canvass.” 

|  VI.—That should any artist, whose picture shall be refused admis- 
sion to the annual exhibition, display unseemly wrath and indignation, 

| all other pictures but that artist’s shall be withdrawn from the exhi- 
bition, on the ground that the said artist ‘‘has made an exhibition 
of himself.” 

Vil.—That the place of honour shall not be monopolized by mem- 
bers of the Academy for their own work ; but that, should the weather 
be fine om washing-day, any one may have things “ hung upon the 
line.” 

VIIL—That in the event of sculptors being admitted Royal Aca- 
demiciane; it must be done fairly, and no“ chiselling” about it. 

IX.—That no artist shall be forcibly compelled to quit these 
shoress. Any captain of a ship attempting so to compel an artist, 
shall be obliged, before sailing, to “let go the painter.” 

X.—That should any artist, having submitted works for exhibition, 
be requested by the committce to withdraw them, he shall be per- 
fectly justified in replying he would rather “ see them hanged first.” 

XI.—That should any pietare when finished prove so utterly bad 
in colour as to cause the artist to shed tears over it, a copy of the 
police advertisements shall be at once supplied him, so that he may 
look at the “ Hue and Cry.” 

XII.—That the value of a painting shall depend upon the cost of 
paint expended upon it; and instead of being “a matter of taste,” 
shall be ‘“‘a matter of palette.” 

X1I1I.—That no “portrait of a gentleman ” shall be admitted to 
exhibition unless at least eight feet high, on the ground that, though 
‘life is short, art is long.” 

XIV. (and last.) —That any other suggestions I may think of shall 
be published in a second edition.” 


ERRATA. 


A sTRanGe error of the press has been committed daily for some 
weeks past in most of the morning papers, and has, we believe, 
hitherto passed without correction. In the advertisement of the 
Princess’s Theatre we have been told that Suaksreare’s play of 
Romeo and Juliet would be given, and that Mouve. StTeLLa CoLas 
would play Juliet in the English language. Now, to begin with, it is 
not Suaksreake’s play. The Immortal Bard certainly wrote a play 
of that name, but the version we have recently witnessed was cer- 
tainly not it; but was instead a weak-minded, trashy hash-up of 
Gaxrick’s, with, we are inclined to believe, a dash © Cinpen inter- 
mingled ; a version which we are weil aware has long done duty (with 
some honourable exceptions) as the“ acting edition” of Suaksreaue, but 
one in which many of the chief beauties of that all-beautifal poem are 
in the most senseleas manner lost. ‘Then, in the second place, exqui- 
site, delicious, charming beyond all praise as is the Juliet of STELLA 
Coxas, few, we think, hearing her accent, would pronounce it other 
than a printer's error, to say that she played it “‘in the English lan- 
guage!” 

Mo.iie. Sretta Coras and her foreign utterance we can-—nay, 
gladly do—forgive ; as we cou'd forgive her anything in return for 
ut for the hideous 
mutilation of Suaxsreane we can find no apology. Poetry, beauty, 
everything sacrificed—for what? Not to make the piece more 
dramatic—but infinitely less ro. 

“SHaksPEaRe’s play, indeed!” Why don't the newspapers 
correct the proofs of their advertisements? 


A Rerinine ALLowance.—Get out of my sight. 
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A DHLIGHTESEVUL svuGGEsTiown. 


Boatman :—“ Gig THE YOUNG LADIES A HOUR OR TWO FLOUNDER FISHIN’, CapTaIN. TiiEY BITE LIKE MAD IN THE RAIN!” 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPAEDIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Swiuminc.—The progressive movement of a body in the water, of 
which man is the only animal that requires to be taught the art. 
Take a boy to the sea, and he will soon become aware of the buoyancy 
of his body if he lets his head have its sway, and keeps his nose just 
above water to preserve tho acenter of gravity. The first thing to do 
is to take a plunge, and then strike out, remembering when you make 
your first essay that in swimming, as in literary composition, the 
more you strike out the better. If you plungo deeply for divers reasons, 
you had better como up rapidly afterwards into the solar rays for sun- 
dry reasons. There aro various modes of accomplishing feats of grace 
and activity which each swimmer adopts according to his whim. 
The enjoyment of a bathe in a bay on the coast is heightened by the 
consciousness of knowing that the bay there has the power of keep- 
ing up those who go into it. Some take their dip before breakfast, 
but it is good diplomacy to take an early meal, let two hours elapse, 
and then take your dip arter. As the means of saving our own lives 
or those of others under situations of peril, this may truly be con- 
sidered a “fine” art. In fact, if we ask the question what supports 
men in the most trying emergencies, when they are struggling to 
keep their heads above water, the voice of all experience gallantly 
answers, Why, it’s women, to be sure. 

Tanie.—An important feature of every houschold, always on its 
legs, and generally more put upon than any other. The greatest 
table that was ever constructed, and which will accommodate any 
number, is that to which every schoolboy in the kingdom has been 
asked to set down—it is called the multiplication table. 

Tatk.—That which people say about other people, and which will 
often lead to setting some people by the ears in consequence of that 


| hawkers of malicious gossip. 


(Wind N. E., and black in that direction. 


which has gone in to them having come out. Talk, leading to that 
awkward result, had better be left to scandal-mongers, the licensed 
Whoever is the subject of general con- 
versation must needs be popular, and for this reason the Ghost in 
Hamlet may be considered to have been the most celebrated indivi- 
dual of his time and country, for directly the play begins we hear that 
he stalked about every night all over the ramparts. 

Taste.—Admiring this style of writing, and saying, “ Very good, 
indeed,” at the end of every line. 

Taxes.—“ Where ignorance ig bliss ’twere folly to be wise.” It is 
worthy of record that the first Man that taxed the question was the 
philosopher APEMANTUS, in Timon of Athens. 

Tra.—The herb that has had most influence in promoting the 
urbanity of modern society. According to social etiquette it is cus- 
tomary to let the tea stand whilst everybody else sits down. The 
beverage is then taken hot—though it would be better then not taken ; 
and it is surprising to notice with what teas some people will drink 
it. The duty has been lately reduced, which has afforded many excel- 
lent grounds for taking another cup. Tea, indeed, is always a popular 
thing to take up, and there is always more stir made about it than apy 
other liquid. 

Teaks.—Things that are often dropped by ladies, and for which the 
crier is expected to have areward. They are a recognised relief to the 
over-charged mind, and when a yood servant is scolded for allowing 
the dust to accumulate you will generally observe that she is weepi?g 
all about the honse directly afterwards. Tears are the limpid fluid 
secreted by the lacrymal gland, and without this gland we should all 
lack “cry” male and female. In En-gland the man who loves the 
eye of woman looks upon it as sent to him labelled “to be kept dry, 
and so highly he prizes the article, that he would not bring it here 0D 
any account. 

Timg.—Beaten by musicians and killed by idlers, a pretty time Time 


Toes eer 





SS 

Vj, . — 

/ Yi: ee Lae 

ep LP a ee a 


f, Af 
f Ss “= 
/ / a 


/, 
Nh Sas “aes, 
ty ae dM - ; 
* . . Ni 


SOONER OR LATER YOU 
HAVE TO BOW, OR YOU’LL FIND ME AN UGLY CUSTOMER.” 
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to show that he is always turning something topsy-turvy. 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


fae dogstar is being fed on needles, in order to make him-a sharp 

inter in the approaching shooting season. 

In future the inhabitants of the different heavenly houses are to be 
fed on aero-lights, there being great distress in that part ; so much 
so, that Saturn, we have heard, has lately been obliged to part with 
his ring, though the exact sum obtained for it has not been stated. 


| New and Cheap Food for the Navy.—Chops of the Channel. 
Several of the fixed stars having become loose, a large supply of 


TT nets stints 
ett tat ta 





South African sherry has been ordered up to make them tight. 
Singular Economy.—There having been so much warm weather 
lately, the Clerk of the Weather has saved some with which he 
intends warming up the raw days in winter. 





' AUGUST. 
NIN, este encanto intlsinegililaa i il i lal 
S| 2 | Sermon on bebalf of the Blacks at Moor-gate; after which 
| a procession of candles, when each vick will be lighted 
by @ vicar. 
M3 | The bellows-menders of London. will this day have a blew 
out. 
Tv, 4 | Festival of the Ante-diluvian Anglers. Proceedings to 
commence with the grand ceremony of catching a cold. 
W . 5 | Nature rejoices, and puts on all its FuN-ery. 
Tu $6 | Musical performance at the Greenwich Observatory. 
ADMIRAL Firzroy on the storm drum. 
F | 7 | Caledonian Games in the Strand; including putting a 
stone through a window, likewise a hammer on the 
head of a passer by ; the whole to conclude with a reel 
te the station-house, in which the police will join. 
S | 8 | Good day for cricketers, who can then join their sorrows 
' 


in the bowl. 


THE GARDEN, 


Plants of all sorts may be procured in guilt-gardens, but with this 
particular kind the police are best acquainted. Anybody, however, 
presenting himself at the nearest police-office, and smashing the 
inspector’s hat over his eyes, may obtain the necessary information, 


and be locked up into the bargain. 
If your vegetables won’t come up to time, have them summoned 


by a callyflower. 

We have much pleasure in informing our readers that Mr. 
BaBBAGE has been very successful with his square roots which he 
planted last year. By means of his calculating machine he has 
reared them in large quantities, and the result is several choice 
flowers of speech, which he intends presenting to the first organ-boy 
who comes to turn a penny and a handle before his door. 

Fast young men should carefully cultivate sloes, as a corrective. 

In the hunting season, gentlemengvith horticultural proclivities (by 


gust have of it. The progress of time is always exciting surprise, 
for everybody asks what it is, but how it goes nobody can tell. He is 
with his scythe to indicate that man is either like OLIver 

asking for some mower of it when he is wanted to dosomething, 
ge. to remind those who have the debt of nature to pay that there is 
ytantly some mowing. ‘The ancients fabled Time with an hour- 


H oe 5, Sao my wh out of a second-floor window on to the 
area spikes? Certainly; but it does not look well pear- 
ances should be cumaalinil = 

Teaser says his sister is much annoyed with him because, having ticd 
her to a lamp-post, he shaved her head and eyebrows, ond. painted 
her a bright blue. Well, well, T. must try again; he meant well, 
and little kindnesses of that sort strengthen friendship. 

Heraldicus.—The motto on Corone, Craw.ey’s coat of arms is 
** Bakings carefully attended to.” 

Smellie.—You ask us for the best kind of scent? Being sent to the 
keak with a cheque for £100, and receiving orders to keep it your- 
self. 

Shakspeare Nobbs.—The worst season for a theatrical manager is the 

seize on the goods. 


Deaf Nition.—Yes, the difference is this: Good Friday is a fast, and 


a scientific conversazione is a slow ; but, if you annoy us any more, 
we'll punch your head ; so be careful. 

Mercator.—The chief exports from Athens are perfumery and lies. 
Among the former are the celebrated “Iles of Greece.” 





WHITEBAIT. 
An Ope DiscovereD NEAR GREENWICH ON THE 26th of Juty. 
Br W. E. Gu—pst—ne, 
Dainty fishets, silvery shining, 
Through the briskly-browned enshrining 
Of the very finest flour, 


Little fish of mighty power— 
He of our freedom’s hour, 







Whitebait, then, I bid thee hail, 
Water-babe of argent scale, 
Glimmering fins and winnowing tail. 
Gently, cook, the flour then spread, 
Into which the bait is shed ; 

Next, thou deft and handy man, 
Grace with Jard the frying-pan, 
Place it o’er the glowing fire 

That your skill we may admire. 
When ’tis melted to your wish, 
Sprinkle there the silvery fish— 

Fry six minutes—and then dish. 
Then while England's statesmen eat, 


With brown bread and butter sweet, ° 


And with lemon-drops discreet, 

This their welcome anpual treat, 

This wild wish their bosoms fills— 
“Oh! those wretched little bills ! 
Would that six brief minutes’ time 
Cooked them like the fishets prime!” 








BUB ROSA, 


WHEN noblemen and gentlemen have been down the sewers, they 
have, of course, been under London and its Mayor, and may therefore 
be considered as acting sub Kosa. When we say, then, that the Duxe 
or SvuTHertanp, Lorp Rospert Grosvenor, Mu. Giatsuzr, Ma. 


which we mean those who take pickled walnuts with their apple tart) | Marruews, Da. Letuesy, and Mr. Harwoop, have visited the shores 


will often hear the cry of “‘ Ware wheat.” This is incorrect ; it should 
be, “Don’t wear wheat,” as such a dress would of necessity induce 
chaff. 

To Graft Flowers.—First cut your stick. The rest is a secret, and we 
are sworn to secresy. 

General Directions.—As autumn approaches, cut everything down 
anddigthe rest up. Transplant your gravel walks into your cucumber 
frames ; if any flowers are still in full blow, hit them back again ; 
stand no nonsense, and retire into your cellar and cultivate your 
celery for the winter. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A Clerical Cove wants to know what is the connexion between a | : 
| receive cord-ial support at the hands of the public. 


bench of bishops and an episcopal form? ‘The bishops sit on the 
one and stand on the other. 


Lushy.—Praising a person while proposing his health is, of course, | 


a buttered toast; but Welsh rabbits are not generally shot, though 
very often peppered. 

Veritas.—Of course, if you will persist in telling the naked truth, how 
can you expect anything but a bare existence ? 


ee ee — 


a — 


of the metropolis, we hope it will not reach the ears of the Tempe- 
rance Society. Imagine the horror of that respectable association at 
learning that these noblemen and gentlemen have been taking a drain ! 


--— ee eee eee 
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“GIVE HIM ROPE ENOUGH”—— 


An unhappy woman, following in the perilous steps of Browpty, has 
recently killed herself at a féte held by Foresters, who displayed all 
the brutality of wild men of the woods. Now that several people have 
been maimed for life, and one killed on the spot, in attempting to walk 
a rope, a fair hope exists that these disgusting and brutalizing exhibi- 
tions will be checked. Any effort that debars these wretched people 
from supporting themselves and their families on a fragile rope Bbould 


ee eee 
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Astoxisnine Discovery.—It is reported to us, on the very 
authority, that a lady of high rank in Belgravia invariably finds bh 
servants in tea and sugar. In the present dearth of good servants, 
we are glad to be able to tell our readers where *-: look for them. 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Boctety. 
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LUDGATE. 
** Be berie beastes whatte chetwe pe cudde 
Beprate pe name offe goovde Binge Ludde.”—Old Baliad.® 


LupGaTE was built ».c. 66, and was to be seen as lately as the last 
century. 


It was called after King Lup, who may or may not have | 








| 


been the builder of it, but on this subject the torch of history throws | 


no light; in fact, the illuminator in question goes out entirely when 
we attempt to wave it over so distant a period, nor can we rekindle it 
by the flame of research. Thus we are left in the dark as to the 
origin of the gate, without even a single ray to raise our hopes of ever 
discovering the truth. Some antiquarians, however, state the name 
to have been properly Flood-gate, from the Fleet river, which flowed 
by it; butas this flood is quite swallowed up by the stream of evidence 


which contradicts this assertion, we are forced once more to fall back | 


on that buffer, Kine Lup, to prevent our running off the rails of pro- 
bability on to the siding of absolute ignorance. 
Until 1215 we hear but little of Ludgate, but in that year it was 


rebuilt, and the materials for that process were obtained in an arch | 


way. It appears that the barons of that period were in the habit of 
borrowing money from the Jews, who, in a jew-dicious manner, 
charged cent. per cent. when they sent in their little bills. When 
pay time came, the barons, instead of forwarding cheques for the 


amount, put a check on the proceedings of the children of Israel by | 
cutting their throats, pillaging and knocking down their houses—a | 
style of argument more convincing than pleasant to the parties con- | 


cerned. 
luckless Jews to extract money, and the surviving “ peoplesh” had 
need of all their brass to preserve their tin. 
they were kicked out of the kingdom, and forbidden to come back 


, under penalty of death, so that, in their case, the profits to be expected 


from a quick return were absolutely nil. 


were used to rebuild Ludgate, which was done to the satisfaction of 


* These ancient lines were extracted, after very d research, from an old 
black letter volume attributed to the Venerable Bane, of which the leaves were 
al) torn out and missing, and the cover lost. This fact, while it enhances the 
interest attaching to the quotation, necessarily increased the labour of obtaining 
it. But to an enterprising and determined spirit nothing is impossible '—Ep. 





Dentistry of a very rude nature was also practised on the | 


By way of consolation, | 


The fate of the Jews having | 
| become a fait accompli, and their houses pulled down, the materials | 


[Aveosr 8, 1863, 





the means. ‘ 
In the reign of Ricnarp II., Ludgate was made a prison for debt, to 
which only freemen ef the city and clergymen were admitted, who 
| there moped for wantofamopus. The jailors of this prison plundered 
| the debtors most shamefally, and, had they lived in modern times 
| would have made admirable generals of the Federal American 5 


' 


| to support themselves by the work of their hands, were forced to 


every passer-by who had the power was able to put his mite into it, 

|  Ludgate Hill was the scene of the termination of the rebellion of Sip 

| Tuomas Wyatt, that unlucky wight coming to grief there. Instead 

of raising a tumult, he only succeeded in raising a laugh at his folly, 
and so far from putting a spoke in the common weal, and upsetting 

| the state coach, he was himself tumbled down the hill of adversity in 

la very summary manner. In vain he called on the people to strike a 

blow ; derisive shouts of “ You be blowed!” was the only answer h 

| received ; until, finding his hopes shattered and himself much knoe 

| about (popular applause having taken the dubious form of dead cats 
and rotten, eggs), he flung himself on a bench opposite the Belle 

Savage Inn, observing, with a poor attempt at jocularity, that “he 

really must go to the bench.” There he was arrested by Siz Mavnzice 

Berkey, who took him up, though his non-success must have taken 
| him down a good deal. Of Six Tuomas Wratr it may be said that 

had he been able to come up¢o the scratch, he would have gained a 
niche in the temple of fame. 

During EvizaBetn’s reign the gate was again rebuilt, and a statue 
of the virgin queen was erected on the west side, while Kine Lup and 
his two sons, dressed in Roman costume, decorated the east. Con. 

| sidering they were Britons, this.must have made them look rum ‘uns 
indeed. There they remained until 1760, when the gate, at the 
| request of the influential inhabitants of the district, who had the pull, 
| was demolished, they alleging that Ludgate was a stopper to traffic 
| which had better be drawn away from where it stood. That was 
{ accordingly done. Lvp and his sons, to prevent their being boned by 
| any dishonest person, were committed to the parish bone-house, while 
| QUEEN Bess was placed on St. Dunstan’s Church, in Fleet-street, and 
as in life her will was of iron, so she still has an eye on the people as 
| they pass by. 

The present Ludgate Hill is remarkable for nothing in particular, 
and not much of that either, though of late the inhabitants have been 
making a stir to prevent the railway bridge from crossing their street, 

' and want a tunnel instead. Ag Fwn likes to see everyone happy, he 
| hopes that, to prevent their feeling raw, the line itself will be under- 
done. 











BILLY ROUPELL. 
Armn—(Ask Sam CoweELt). 


Ye Fn reading public, pray how do you do ? 
I’ve the Editor’s leave to appear before you 
Of the criminal class, as a specimen swell, 
I’m the self-accused forger, “call’d” Witt1am Rovpe tt. 
Oh! dear, I have worked the rig well, 
But am now the life convict, called Witt1AM RovPeELt. 


When young, I was rather a go-ahead child, 
And found twenty-five shillings per week rather mild, 
So I got into debt, ’cos 1 would cut a swell, 
As the “ putative bantling” of R. P. Rovretz. 
Oh! dear, I have worked the rig well, 
Spent the money, yet saved the estates of RoUPELL. 
My dad was the closest of close-fisted sires, 
And a “smelter of smug” somewhere down in Blackfriars, 
But altho’ he was cute, yet I knew very well 
I could do “ pretty” brown, Ricnarp Patmer Rovpett. 
Oh! dear, I’ve worked the rig well, 
I’m the amateur convict called, Witt1AM RovPELL. 


There has been a long trial, you all of you know, 
In which the defendants endeavour’d to show 
That so far from being a criminal swell, 

An innocent chicken was WILLIAM RovupELL. 

Oh! dear, I have worked the rig well, 

For the jury got puzzled with Wittiam RovPett. 
There was Hawkins and Lvusn, and a man named Bovil!, 
Who treated me really confoundedly ill, 
But he didn’t take “ chalks,” for he couldn't compel 
Me to say that I didn’t do R. P. Rovre.t. 

Oh! dear, I’ve worked the rig well, 

And a comical convict is Winttam Rovpe.t. 





everyone, always excepting the unfortunate individuals who had fonng | 


| the consequence of which was, that the unfortunate prisoners, unabje 


on charitable alms. A begging-box was hung outaide the gate, and | 
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A ROYAL SUITO2. 


PREAMBLE.—That your petitioner is the statue of Grorce II. in | 
| out my grievances into your sympathetic ear, for it is in vain I 


| attempt to do so with the other organs of the press, as the proprietors 


Leicester-sqeare, and finding no remedy for his woes in any other 
quarter— Mr. Cowrer having repudiated him utterly—now. appeals to 
the great Fun, in the hope that he wil] not see a poor statue put upon 
apy longer. 

“1. That although as a king your petitioner was never much 
admired, still he does not see why further obloquy should be heaped 
upon him by being exposed to the derision of passers-by, to say 
nothing of small boys who play leap-frog and buttons under his royal 
nose in a way most obnoxious to his royal dignity. 

2. That your petitioner was really a good-looking statue once, and 
as such should be respected in his present unfortunate condition : but 
he isn't. 

3. That your petitioner has lost an arm, and his horse a leg, which 


gives him a dilapidated, not to say disreputable, appearance, and’ 


insult has been heaped on injury by supplying the latter lo§8s with an 
iron prop. 

4. That your petitioner would like to be properly repaired, or else 
removed to some hospital for incurable statues, should suck exist. 

§..'[hat your petitioner was taken from Leicester-square to make 

for the great Globe, which in itself was a WyYLD* action, and 
received the damages above-mentioned during his forced retirement, 
and not from a fair wear and tear of his metallic existence. 

6. That your petitioner’s wounds being due to their foreed retire- 
ment, and the WyLp }-treatment he then received, it would. be but 
proper for the party so causing them to repair them, but the party 
don’t or won’t see it in that light. 


your petitioner, he will, though during the existence of his original on 
earth not much given to that sort of thing, ever pray, etc. 





LEADENHALL MARKET. 


LL the Spanish fowls are crowded 
together, so that it’s painful to look 
at them. 

The every day fowls appear 
weakly. 

Guinea fowls look as though they 
would be all the better for a little 
chance. 

Pencilled Hamburgs-seemed to 
draw pretty well, and speckled 
Hamburgs were generally “ spot- 
ted.” “ 

The s allowed to the geese 
proved * the owners did not 
mean to lose any space. 

Swans stretched ont their long 
necks to reach their next neigh- 
bour. 

Ducks looked as peasfal and 
serions as a village quack; some 
had> evidently come from Rouen, 
others were obviously on the high 
regal to it. 

‘Parkeys.—Whether they were 
interested in the crops or not, we 
can’t say, but they did nothing but 
gobble, gobble. 

Pigeons were numerous. “Dra- 
gons seemed to drag on somehow. 

There was a censtant delivery of parcels of carriers. Trumpeters 

seemed'to be very much blown. 

escape. Tumblers, in the long run, seemed to fall short, and of 
fantails there was a good spread. 

There were brown and white owls to be seen, and small boys’ howls 
to be heard. There were sparrow hawks in cages, and sparrow walks 
above them. 

Cats sat withont the slighicst signs of per-turbation, which was 
quite amusing. Ah me! how contented they looked! 

This market is about the only place in England where you may 
catch a weasel asleep. 
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* Apun. We should have thought 2 statne with any remaime of self-respect 
would have been above that sort of thing. 
* Again! This is too bad! 


: 
— -- 


TR ae eee 


~~ 


Runts were making every heifert to | 





FUN. 200 | 





| of these realms. 
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7. That if mighty Fun will see to the renovation or retirement of | prevalent among the civic companies. 





A WORD IN SEASON FROM CARLISLE. 


DEAR, THOUGH SOMEWHAT RIBALD, Fun,—In despair I eome to pour 


thereof—always excepting the Record, whose columns, it is true, are 
open to my warnings; nevertheless, it carrieth not the weight with it 
that should attend my words—publish not my epistles; but, I am 
told, light their immoral cigars with my improving effusions, albeit 
the perusal thereof might soften their mundane hearts. But to my 
subject: the goings on of H.R.H. the Prince ory Wares! Far be it 
from me-in my humble position to criticize the doings of ons so much 
above me in worldly station; nevertheless, it seemeth unto me that 
his doings are such as must make the orthodox grieve. Not content 
with going to immoral theatres, where, I grant you, the women 
players are passing fair; to wicked races, where, Iam told—but this, 
in a prince of Christian England, I can searce credit—he has even 
betted on the struggles of the unfortunate‘animals doomed by the 
cruelty of man to strive oné against the other for a\ecup or plate of 
precious metal, or even for lucre itself—which last is at all times 
filthy, except when in the possession of ecclesiastical dignitaries—but he 
hath even taken unto tobacco smoking, putting an enemy into his 
mouth to poison his royal self and the surrounding atmosphere, 
(Videmy many tracts on this subject, all very refreshing and convincing 
lucubrations). Not content, I say, with these enormities,and the con- 
stant attending of frivolens balls—-to which also he hath taken that 
royal .and - beautiful lady, his consort, when, Lam gure, had she but 
once heard me hold forth, she would far rather-have listened to my | 
expounding—-but even another sin hath of Jate crept in. It is in ean- 
nexion with the presentations of freedom to that royal youth now 
Constantly have I seen, and | 
with a grief I cannot dissemble, that on these occasions one part of 
the ceremony consists in taking oaths. Now, swearing all must 
reprehend, how much more in the mouth of one who is to be the ruler 
This is what I now lift up my voice to rebuke; and 
I trust, dear, but somewhat ribald, Fun, as I before observed, that 
yeu will publish this letter, for which I expect neither payment nor 
reward, albeit a cheque, even for a small amount, would be acceptable 
to your CLOSE. 
Carlisle. 


—— 


THE GIFT OF THE GAB. 


A Lactrure on ELocution. 


You have heard how Demostnenes walked on the beach 
With his mouth fall of pebbles, rehearsing a speech, 

Till the sheill-fish and sea-guils pronounced him a bore, 
And the sea met his gravest remarks with a roar. 

In fact—if you've ever learnt Greek—yon'll confess, 

It was hardly the right sort of thing to impress 

An intelligent lobsterer, well-informed @mab 

With the deepest respect for the gift ofthe gab. 


Still, eloquence gives a man wonderful power— 
And it’s often struck me, after listening an hour 
To a lecture on something I don’t understand, 
That the gift of the gab is decidedly grand. 

Indeed, I’ve been freqnently heard to declare, 

If the queen of the fairies would grant me one prayer, 

I should instantly fall on my knecs to Queen Mab, 
Crying, “ Grant me, oh! grant me the gift of the gab!" 


If you'd seo the trne summit of cloquence reached, 
Go to church when a charity sermon is preached ; 
When, with hands in hia pockets and tears in his eyes, 
Each esoft-hearted sinner contributes and cries. 

I think, if you look in the plate, you'll opine 

That the sermon you heard was remarkably fine, 

And that ev’ry Oxonian and ev'ry Cantab 

Should cultivate early the gift of the gab. 

But it’s just after dinner nt Freemason’s Hall 

That an orator’s talent shines brightest of all ; 

When his eye becomes glazed and his utterance thick, 
And he’s bad so muéh hoc he can only say “ hic.” 

To the company leave him to slumber and snore, 

Til) he’s put in a hat and conveyed to the door ; 

And he finds, upon reaching his house in a cab, 

That his wife—rather shines in the gift of the gab! 
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Tuc Wimetepon Conrzsts.—Friendly riflery. 
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Wor, my Kwanc: disappointment, distress, heart-breaking! Kwanc, | of his voice, of the love he bore her. Her eyes were wont to drop 

' woe! woe! Thou knowest, from the previous letters which I down demurely, shaded by their short, thick, black lashes ; her cheek 

| have sent thee with a regularity at least equal to that of thine own was wont to flush, and to become as red as the rose of her native 
remittances, that the limner, Ki-n1, Ar-A., has long ence cast the land. Duplicity and deceit, nothing more! O Kwang, she loved 
tender eyes of love upon the maiden, Loo-ser. The tale of woman’s _ another. Rememberest thou not that when the prizes were distributed | 
deceit, O well-read Kwano, is a long one; and I cannot, as a philo- | to the Free-meh-sen-ri-fels, at the Kris-tel-pal-ehs, she was suddenly | 
sopher, feel astonished, though, as a friend, I feel aggrieved, at the | discovered with a young officer belonging to the kilted band of the | 
conduct of this fickle girl O Kwanc, she seemed to listen with | Chief E1-co? Of that officer—his name is Djon Dsawis—she is | 
rapture when the young and handsome artist talked in imperfect now the bride; and Ki-H1, Ar-A., is on the verge of madness. WILI- ' 
English, _ beautifully intelligible by the passionate emphasis ' Her, her brother,.comforts the artist as well as he can, but the woe of 





that draughtsman is unntterable. Kwanc, Kwan, you were once | wedding breakfast. He has done his best like a man, to conquer bis 
young yourself; to be sure it was avery long time ago: but surely emotion; he sends thee a sketch herewith; but I fear that his beat 
you cannot have forgotten a time when the eyes of one girl were to | is broke. My own is sad, for there will be no more pleasant little 
you all the world, when tho treasures of the Silver Palace, and all the | dinners at the house of Loo-see’s father for 

riches stored in a thousand janks, were not worth a smile from the | How-Cnow. 
fair one. Plainly speaking, K-11, Ar-A., is in a very bad way indeed. 
He went to the wedding breakfast, for he was too proud to show how | 
much he felt his loss; he even made a speech, it was not a good one : 








Tue Last rrom Kent.—There is said to be a large gathering of 
poles in Kent, just on the hop. The Russian Government has appli 





but 1, who watched over him like a father, and took care that his ‘» ho 
glass was always full, could seo that his lip was quivering, and that |‘ Lorp Joun Russet to prevent them from following up their D0P | 
the tear drops were gathering in his eyes. This, O Kwane, is a gloomy with a skip and a jump into the revolted province. 
strain in which to write thee; but never have I yet attended any Baron Hoventon’s First.—Why is the borough I lately represented { 
ceremonial of the barbarians which is so essentially depressing asa _. like Italy ?—Because it’s Pontiff-racked. 
——— 
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Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 60, Fleet-street, E.C.—August 8, 156°. 












; 
i 
' 
i 
' 


' girl dressed in blue.” 


' a disappointed lover ? 


| charming and natural actresses of the day. 
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ENGLAND ON CHINESE PLATES.—No. 11. 
MR. ALFRED MELLON’S CONCERTS, 
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Not easily, O Kwanc, are the wounds of love to be healed. A 
broken heart is no light matter. 
tions, we may smile and dissemble ; but life is henceforth a wilder- 
ness. The limner Ki-u1, Ar-A., is in a state which, for a young man 
of his age, can only be regarded as pitiable. It is difficult to get him 
out of bed; and at breakfast he has contracted the unpleasant habit 
of crying into his cup. Food he avoids, and even seems to loathe. 
Wandering aimlessly about our rooms (the reut of which, O opulent 
Editor, is now nearly due), he is addicted to uttering moans and howls 
of a truly painful description. I domy best, as you will readily believe, 
to cheer and to console him; but almost in vain. I have taken him 
to various places of amusement; but the visits seem only to increase 
his gloom. At a very popular burlesque he wept bitterly ; and the 
only occasion on which I haveseen him laugh, was when Mr. CHARLES 
KEAN made his last appearance in England as a tragedian. 





Once blighted in our young affec- | 


rot 


the eloquent play of her features and listens to the thrilling tones of 
her musical voice. At these concerts, all the great artists of the day 
appear. Most of them are not natives of this island, but come from a 
distant country (also barbarous) named He-ta-lee. I am told that 
they are generally not remarkable for anything but their voices, and 


_ yet, O Kwana, it is certain, though it seems incredible, that they 


I have 


gone the rounds of all the music-halls, but my unfortunate companion | 


never smiled at the comic singers for a single moment. 
he manifested some emotion. It was during a song called “ The dark 


80 loudly as to attract the attention of the police, ‘ Loo-sex was dark ; 


Pa 


she was a fine girl, fol-de-rol-de-rido ; but she never dressed in blue ! 


Once, indeed, | 


Beating his arms upon his breast, he cried out, | 


After this, he wept copiously into his tumbler=a habit of which I | 


sincerely wish that he could be broken. But what power can soothe 
; If any, surely that of music. Persuaded of 
this, I induced him to accompany me to a promenade concert held at 
the house of the opera. An opera, O inquisitive KWAaNo, isa marvel 
and a mystery. Something like a play is it in its main features; but 
whenever a critical situation occurs, all the characters begin to sing 
as loudly as ever they can; and the ones who can sing loudest have 
flowers thrown tothem. The opera is generally followed by a dance ; 
ot which, O Kwana, modesty forbids me tosay much. The promenade 
concert, however, is @ very different affair. Its conductor ia one 
MEL-LON, a musical mandarin, who is married to one of the most 
Her former name was 


W OOL-GAH, and even K1-H1 seems to forget his sorrows as he vratchcs 
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receive far more money than the most brilliant writers or the greatest 
artists. If Ki-ut, Ar-A., and myself were remunerated on a similar 
scale, not long, O Kwan, should we continue to devote ourselves to 
artistic and literary pursuits. We should retire in our riches, 0 
Editor! Of this, however, there seems no immediate likelihood. The 
promenade concert, to resume, seemed to give some slight comfort to 
Kr-u1, and I succeeded in inducing him to send you a sketch of it. 


Again reminding you that life in London is expensive, I am, 
O Kwana, How-Cuow., 





“ENGLAND EX-SPECTRES EVERY MAN,” ETC. 
We need make no bones in comparing with the old saying of the 
skeleton in the cupboard, the following offer of “ A Ghost in Every 
Home.” 


A GHOST IN EVERY HOME.—An ingenious scientific contrivance, b 
Jf which the extraordinary ghost phenomenon can be instantly produced, 
with startling effect, in any room, and at any hour. Completé, post free, 14 
stamps. 

The offer is so startling that we at once decline to close with the 
“spirited” proprietor. He may mean simply to amuse, or possibly 
instruct, but his advertisement “ comes in such a questionable shape, 


that we can only observe of his ghost that appearances are against 
him. 


Se ——— 


Tue Rivat Rattzoaps.—The South-Northern and the West-Eastern 
have recently erected some new stations on their respective lines, and 
those already finished are Contest-station, Detest-station, Mole-station, 


and Deva-station. 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


THE season is over! 
To stubble and clover, 

Or shingle and sand, or elsewhere via Dover— 

For some people fancy, and not without reason, 

They should be on the seas when no longer the seas-on— 

All London is rushing, ‘ 
And crushing, and pushing, 
For touring, or yachting, or bathing, or flashing, 
Mid flashing of cartridges, 
Pheasants, and partridges, 
Hare, woodeock, and snipe, 
And things of that type ;— 
Remember, September's the next month we name, 
When soon, as you know, will those same game claim aim. 
Now all the M.P.’s 
Are taking their ease, 
And enjoy as they please, 

On the shore or the heather, the seas or the breeze; 
Saving only old Pam, who in town has been stopping, 
To utter some whoppers to people at Wapping, 

While laying the stone of a new “ Sailor's Home”— 
A capita! plan 
For the seafaring man, 

Who, though tiring of land, never wearies of (f)oam. 


From India the news 
Great joy must infuse 
In the bosoms of those who'd give all men their dues ; 
For it seems they have captured in far Rajpootana 
That terrible truculent tiger—the Nana; 
Who was trying, ’twould seem, 
To revive his old 
Of restoring the lan@'to its ancient regime ; 
Well, his life now, we take it, is scarce worth an ana! 
Hanging’s almost too good , 
For eee of blood, 
This monster of pitiless treacherous mood. 
To those who have got him we need not do more 
Than whiaper, “‘ Remember his work at Cawnpore!” 
Yet some people dare to say, “ Don’t let’s be hard on 
The man now he’s down,” and hint “ mercy” and “ pardon.” 
Well, the best to be done 
With the wretch, so says Fun, 
Is to blow him away from the mouth of a gun ; 
A plan on the merits of which to enlarge, 
Quite needless, we trust, is, 
For mercy with justice 
We blend when the prisoner thus gets his “ discharge.” 
Mowxcxton Miines, who would ne'er, 
As his foes e’en declare, 
Any measure support which he held was unfair, 
Or with government schemes, for the gaining of office, side, 
Is created a lord, as Fun some time since prophesied. 
He spoke what he thought, 
And did what he ought, 
Never sold a true cause, and was not to be bonght ; 
So he merits his title, though we greatly fear hence- 
Forth we shall hear 
Little more of our peer, 
For a peerage too often is just disa-peer-ance ! 
He'll be missed when the House 
Comes back from its grouse— 
He was always looked up to as one having nous — 
And his turning a lord has done what will make some fret,— 
Admitted a Tory as member for Pomfret ! 


The Paince, on a tour for the autumn deciding 
(It’s not to be dreamt he 
Will stay when town's empty), 
Has lately through Yorkshire been going a-Riding. 
In a train—very welcome—he came on the Monday 
To Halifax, where 
He'd but few hours to spare, 
And it rained—most unwelcome—the whole of that one day. 
That one day was Tuesday, on which it was hoped 
That the grand new Town Hall wou!d be fittingly oped, 
As was done—for the rain poured incessant libations, 
And cast quite a damp on the town's aspirations. 
N.B.—H.R.H. home the same evening “ sloped.” 
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CONSIDERABLE curiosity has been expressed with regard to the 
means by which I escaped from Siberia; and as my experience may 
be of service to others, I do not hesitate to place all the facts before 
the public. 

Born of poor but corpulent parents, I was distinguished, even from 
childhood’s days, as one of the quietest people breathing, nor was 
this reputation forfeited in after life. 

The circumstances connected with my escape from Siberia are as 
follows. My sympathy with the cause of Poland was ardent ; but J 
had always a strong conviction that one of the minor duties of an 
Englishman was to attend to his own business. Mine was grocery. 

lt so happened that my Polish sympathies became tolerably wel] 
known, and that an opportunity offered itself of displaying them in a 
practical manner. A proposal was made to organize an English 
legion for the purpose of fighting in the cause of Poland, chiefly on 
the ground, not of any real acquaintance with the facts and difficulties 
of the Polish question, but on that of an occurrence exclusively 
mentioned by the poet CAMPBELL, viz., that ‘Freedom shrieked 
when Kosciusko fell.” As soon as I heard of the intended legion, I 
thought of joining its ranks. 

I remembered the brilliant success which had attended a similar 
enterprise, inaugurated under the same auspices, in aid of GaRrsa.p1. 
It is notorious that the English volunteers covered themselves with 
| glory ; that their conduct, both in the camp and on the field of battle, 
| was an honour to their country and race; that their officers were 
| noble and accomplished -gentlemen, who never drank or diced ; that 
_not the slightest suspicion of corruption was ever entertained ; ‘that 
| the funds raised in England were spent prudently, wisely, and, above 

all, honestly; and that when the Englishmen returned, they were 
| in a comfortable condition, and completely satisfied with all their 

leaders, and with the home committee. 
| Accordingly, remembering this, I was glad to find that some of the 
| honourable and disinterested men who served in Italy were ready to 
| lead Young England‘to Poland. It is certainly a long way off; but 
we have no scope, of course, for enthusiastic exertion in England. 
There are no philanthropic enterprises worth mentioning. To free 
the Poles is, of course, our immediate duty; we can afterwards 
assist the Circassians; and, ultimately, perhaps, when the whole world is 
free and happy, we shall be justified in attending a little—just a little 
| —-te our own affairs. Nevertheless, I did not go to Poland; in point 
| of fact, I never left St. Mary Axe. 

_And it is entirely to this circumstance that I attribute my escaping 
| Siberia. I should certainly have been sent there had I shared the 
| fortunes of an English legion. 

My teas are excellent, and I shall be glad if anyone will favour me 
with acall. My name is probably known to many of your readers. 
_ JOHN SMITH. 


MY ESCAPE FROM SIBERIA. 
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STARTLING ARITHMETIC. 


WE cull the following paragraph from the Critic of August 1st :— 


“By the death of Witt1am Mutrgapy, R.A., the British school has lost one of 
its ablest exponents, Mr. Mcteeapy was born at Ennis, in Ireland in 1886, and 
was consequently in the 77th year of his age. He became a Royal Academician 
in 1816, oe veer after the battle of Waterloo, and no one has more worthily 
maintained the credit of that dignity or of his art.” 

Quite true, O Critic, as regards the artist’s merit; but surely you 
are in error about the dates. How could Mr. Mutreapy be born, 
either at Ennis,in Ireland, or at Camberwell, in England, or at 
Abbeokuta, in Africa, or at any other place, twenty-three years hence? 
Passing over the impossibility of this, how could he be in the seventy- 
seventh year of his age before he was born? As to his becoming 4 
Royal Academician in 1816, seventy years previous to his birth, the 
idea is simply absurd. At that date he must have been exactly three 
score years and ten younger than when he was only a day old. Stop, 
though. If he was born In 1886, died in 1863, and joined the Academy 
in 1816—hold hard a minute! No; we give it up. The thing is one 
of those which no fellow can understand ; but, judging from the utter 
confusion of the whole concern, we should say that our usually able 
and accurate contemporary has made use, for this occasion only, of & 
Mull ready-reckoner. 


EPIGRAM. 
By a Farwer or tue Oxtp Scrootr. 


THe little games to Tiptree Hall is no use, really, is ’em? 
You can’t expect as we shal! grow our crops by Mechi-nism. 











Morro ror Excvursionists.—A short train and a merry one. 
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LIVES OF EMINENT , STATESMEN. 


No. 50.—Ricuarp MoNXcKTon Mitnes, M.P, 


THERE are not many men who have earned a title—though it be 
only a baron one—more thoroughly than Mr. Monckton MILnes. It 
may be said of him with truth that his elevation to the House of Lords 
only places him among his peers. In giving him the title of Baron 
HovGuTon, the PREMIER only confers what he (h)ought-on him. It ig 
some credit to Pam, however, that he does not withhold Mr. Mitnes’ 
well-earned peerage because he has not supported the ministerial 

y- He is so situated that it becomes a graceful act to bestow 

what it would have been a disgraceful act to withhold. 

Mr. RicHakD MONCKTON MILNEs was born in the year 1809. Nine 
years of the century had already passed away from those who had 
known ’em, when he was introduced to a new-nuss—to whom his 
early education was due, oh—until he was two years old. | 

Yorkshire was his native county —a shire celebrated for sheer | 
indgstry, and well known for the keenness of its inhabitants’ wits, and | 
the sharpness of their practices. It should be a source of honest 
pride to Mr. Monckton Mines that, although he was born in the | 
Ridings, he has never been accused of equestrian evolutions on a 
hobby, 

He entered Trinity College, Cambridge, as a young man, and was 
looked upen as a very promising scholar. We are not aware whether 
he took apy high honours, but had sufficient addresg to put on his 
master’s gown in 1831. We may here observe that, although a 
Cantab, he has never been suspected of a leaning towards cant, Indeed, 
a he been educated at Oxon, he could not be a truer son.of Joun 

ULL, 

In his youth he travelled considerably en the continent, and took a 
dip into Greece among other places, where he collected enough stuff 
to fill a volume of Memorials. But he was not content with the toils 
co! a traveller; he desired the labours of a worker. 

Born of a good family, and possessed of considerable wealth, he was 
precisely the man to beeame a member of Parliament. Luckily, in 
addition to the usyal qualifications for the House—wealth and position 
—he posseased brains and ability. He was also, as we have hinted 
already, @ man of letters, whereas the only letters for which too 
many of the frequenters of St. Stephen's care, are the letters “ M.P.” 
after their names, 

In 1837 Mr. Monckton MItnes was returned for Pontefract—a 
constituency which had been represented by his father before him 
from the year 1806 to the year 1818. At Pontefract, although “ the 
bridge was broken,” he contrived to get over all difficulties and set 
out on the road to fame. From 1837 until now he has continued in 
the representation of Pontefract, which shows well for |....: and the 
constituency. 

In early life he passed for a Tory, but he never identifi¢d himself 
with the faction. Latterly he has been quoted as a Liberal, but he 
does not hold some of the vital points of the Liberal creed. He has, maist exqueeseet ceety —— 
in fact, always been a very independent member, who dislikes the When the O’MULLIGAN rose, and, brandisting a shillelagh, swore 
brand of partizanship and the thong of the whipper-in. He has ever | « Be dad, an’ if ye say ye'r durty spalpeen of a town baits Doblin, 
voted and worked for the best measures brought forward on either | ¢i+y) »_ 7 
side. It is no-Tory-ous that the Opposition have often bid for pop- 
ular support by introducing good measures, which they did not wish, 
or intend, to carry. 

Mr. Mines has never made a very conspicuous figure in the House, 
but he has bad great weight there. He has published no striking 
book, but he bas a solid literary fame. In a word, he has profitably 
devoted himself to so many pursuits that he had no time to advance 
excessively in one. He is, nevertheless, a sound economist, a wise 
philanthropist, a good speaker, and a thoughtful writer. There are 
only a few men in the House who have achieved more fame in one of 
these characters than he has in all. . 

He is deservedly looked up to in the House, and is highly esteemed 
out of doors. He bas laboured hard in the causes of sanitary reform, 
prison discipline, education, and freedom of thought. His conduct at 
the time of the conspiracy bill, and on the occasion of Disgag.i’s 
pinchbeck reform bill, was greatly to his credit. In foreign affairs 
‘18 Opinion ig valuable and his experience great. 

“A man is known by his associates,” says the old saw. Mr. 
Monckton Mityes was the intimate friend of CuarLes Buiter, and | 
has ever been the patron and associate of literary men. Although he 
thould now be spoken of as Baron Houcuton, we have in this article a 
adbered to his commoner title. There is no doubt he will, ere long, An Axswer wiit. Ovtice.—As the Great Western and the Metro- 
make his new title famous and popular, but until then we fecl that it | politam Railways have been so many months running under London, 
will be as Monckton Mutnxs, that he will be spoken of as a household does not the stoppage show that they have at last come to an under 





THE GREAT PRECEDENT CASE. 


Scortanp v. IRELAND. 


‘EN now it seems that this cele- 
~y> brated case, in which the right of 
precedence of the Scotch over the 
Irish capital, or vice versa, is in- 
volved, is by no means settled. 
Garter king at arms, and Ulster 
ditto ditto, have both given their 
opinions. But neither these opin- 
ions, nor the position of the 
national emblems in the British 
coat of arms, wil! satisfy the rival 
claimants. They call for further 
examinations, Among the autho- 
rities already consulted, we may 
mention the following :— 

Mr. Dion Boucicaurt,—-Would 
give the precedence unquestionably 
to Ireland. Scotland is not to be 
mentioned in the same breath with 
it. Hastried both, Ireland, repre- 
sented by the Colleen Bawn, was 

; an enormous success. Scotland, 
represented by The Trral of Effie 
Deans, was quite the reverse. 
Witness was made a bankrupt after 
playing Effie Deans, but hopes to 
get over it. In the words of 

HAKSPEARE, is “ Scotched—not 





killed,” 

Mr. Epwunp Fatconer.—Agreed with Mr. Bowcicavutt (on this 
occasion only), Scotland was not a patoh on Ireland. Of course he 
would give precedence to “ Ould Oireland.” His experience was pre- 
cisely similar to that of last witness. Ireland, as represented by 
Peep o Day, brought him in a fortune. Scotland, in the form of 
Bonnie Dundee, certainly didn’t. He was himself an Irishman, and 
while he stuck to the drama of his native country he found his 
capital always Dubiin. [The witness was ordered to stand down, the 
pun being too old to be admissible in evidence }. 

Mr. Otwez Tite, who described himself as an old toper, was called 
on the other side. He deposed that whenever anybody offered to 
stand whisky, he invariably gave precedence to the Scotch. As for 
the Irish, it was—— 

The rest of the witness's evidence was inaudible. 

He was ordered to stand down, but tambled down instead. 

Sirk Haacois McHacais, of Haggis, then entered the witness box, and 
was about to prove that Edinburgh was the faynest, the grondest, the 
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(Left fighting.) 





THE LUCK OF COLONEL WAUGH. 
Aits—" There is nae luck about the house.” 


THEE is nae luck about the house, 
There is no luck at a’ ; 
There is nae inck about the house 
For injured CoLonzi Wavan. 
The people have a notion got-— 
And fondly hug it still-— 
’'Twas not the colonel’s health, it was 
His conduct that was ill! 
Chorus—There is nae luck about the court, 
That judges bankrupts a’, 
For somehow it declines to let 
This WavGn, poor man, awa’ ! 
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word. | standing ? 
— Surrauce Diet ror tur Aeixe Civa.—Capital oysters and good 


Tae Lion or tue Season.—Pxrrexr. mussels. 
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Party outside Horge:—“ I say, MY MAN! IS THIS MY BEST WAY TO PUDDINGTON ?” 


Party on Stone-heap (not meaning any inypertinence) :—* WHERE BE 
BEST Way?” 


Party outside Horse :—“ Wutat’s THAT TO You? = Is THIS My 


Partu on Stone-heap (severely) :— No, Sin! ’T1s NOTHIN’ TO ME WHERE YOU BE COMIN’ FRO’———-NOR WHERE YOU BE GOIN’ TO. 


MOUNIN 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
O¥ FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Tovnists.—Hard-working people, who are employed during the 
autumn in going about from place to plarve in search of something to 
do. Having a heavy trunk to drag about, or a weighty knapsack 
strapped on to their shoulders, the fatigue they have to undergo is 
sometimes very severe. The word “tour” means, literally, ‘a going 
round,” and became incorporated in our vocabulary at the time when 
the treadmill was invented ; the delinquent sentenced to two months 
on the mill, being then described as doing his two-er. The handcuff 
was, at the same time, brought out by a competent authority, and 
used as the original “ Hand-book for two-rists.”’ 

TourNaMENT. —A martial sport in which knights displayed their 
prowess by encountering each other. It was a high court of judicature, 
where, according to the laws of chivalry, each nobleman was tried by 
his spears. They went regularly through the lists, and there was a 


| tilt every time til) time to leave off, when, after the last combatant 


was upset, the herald proclaimed the tilt over. The joust was a trial 
of skill between one man and another, which of course made joust the 
An attempt to reproduce the ceremonies of the tourna- 
ment has been lately made in connexion with a knight at Cremorne, 
but the public, whilst contrasting the real services rendered by these 
exhibitions in the age of chivalry with the mere pageantry of the 


| modern imitation, easily found out the distinction between what was 
| really useful and what tournamental. 


Txape.—Something we should al! learn in order that we may all 
g . 
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E COMIN’ Fro’, Sir?” 
Goop 
[Resumes stone-craching. 
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earn something. Members of the liberal professions are not regarded 


-as tradesmen, but an artist who has cleverly painted the picture of a 


lady may be doing a good business as he portrayed her. As a poor 
trader can never get on in any way, and the sooner he gets out of the 
way the better, it is as well to look out for a shop that never seems to 
have any customers, and then boldly going in, sit upon the counter, 
and snapping your fingers at the irritated proprietor, tell him plainly 
that he has ro business there. In return for this piece of valuable 
information you will probably be taught one of the secrets of trade, 
which consi. ts of small profits and quick returns. 

Trapition.—That which is handed down by oral communication, 
but if, having received an oral communication upstairs, you hand a 
lady down to the supper table, you are not justified in referring to her 
as a tradition, though she may belong to the middle ages. 

TRaGepY.—A very serious dramatic composition, in which a great 
deal of fiction is worked out with five facts. A deep tragedy is that 
in which the longest line is unable to fathom the meaning. The name 
is derived from the Greek for goat, which was an animal always sacri- 
ficed on solemn occasions among the ancients. Tragedy stil] exhibits 
a trace of its derivation in being a serious performance, which modern 
playgoers feel they must always make a sacrifice to goat to. 

Treason.—A revolution without treason is impossible, so it may be 
declared that there never was any revolution without reason. For 
that reason the head of the offender at the head of a rebellion for 
throwing off allegiance to the head of the state, always had his head 
taken off and exhibited to the multitude, to show clearly he had lost 
his right reason, and had been guilty of improper high treason. 

TrutiH.—So valuable a commodity, that it is used by society with 
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the greatest economy, and most people make a very little go a great 
. We should place trust in no man unless he’s true, but as no HINTS ON COOKING. 
=o * — his faults, it is very difficult indeed to say who is to | itt ee Musurooms.—Use the old close button mushrooms, 
| much room being allowed them, the outer coating must be 

Seimetapnieclapapaneanreneteaeieres | rubbed with a bit of a flannel, or bit of a horse will do. Now get your 

| Stew pan, and scatter a little dried lemon peel (or a little peal of biles 
| is told to be very telling) gratings over; but on no account shonld an 
| 1x daily hours of leisure I am spending in the Treasury, | ron (or distant) grating be used. Now add a blade of mace, which is 
| *'Fiy-stalking’s all the pleasure I am able now to take, an amazing improvement, but must be used sparringly, otherwise it 
































































































THE LAY OF ~"E LAST MAN. 


And all my fe!low-clerks are gone—the very tailor-sharks are gone— would be strong enough to knock you down; you would then be ina | 
The people from the parks are gone in one another’s wake. sprey pickle. Now introduce @ whole white pepper (the most popular 
There’s Brown, the sucking counsellor—he doesn’t know an ounce o’ | 8 at the Marytechnio, vulgarly called the Polytechnic), other peppers 
ae not having the ghost of a chance ; let the whole be well shaken before 
Although by legal bounce he’ll awe small boys and ancient ladies— taken off the fire, then let your mushrooms remain till morning, and 
From each cockney swell and pleb rid, easily from legal web rid, he’s | ®Sorb all the liquor you may feel disposed to givo them; put them 
Seal-shooting in the Hebrides ; and Jonnson’s down at Cadiz. tight into bottles, or family jars will perhaps be more handy, and let 
There’s Jopsers of the Stock Exchange, who would his hat and frock | them remain. 
abies _ Want Ketcuur.—Proceed to the nearest walnut-tree and give 
For suit of “ knickerbock ” (exchange that don’t become his legs), ita good thrashing, then secure the greenest of the waluuts; place 
Away at Naples ; while a wight called WaLter Jonson TYLER WHITE | them in some bergamot water, and let them come t » boil, but on 
Is bathing in the Isle o’ Wight; and BaLperpock and Psces | no account let a boyill come to them, for they might be ta’-en ill, which 


Se 


8 i a da NR me 


(They've done the Rhine and Switzerland) were battering their wits YOU May say would be nothing, bat it would put you > humour 
a imd you may be sure. Now add a pound of maryanchovies bo: (nigger 
To find hat’s new to cits ; a land untrodden by the throng ; | as well), and liquor up. You must now say to yourself, Sha!l little or 
Steamers bring all countries so near, they were thinking of Ceylonia, | shall lots be made? If the latter, add thr. or four doze.. shalote; 
then let the whole wobble by my ain fi: ide, °r*: the shalots sink 


Greenland, Java, Patagonia— but it ended in “ Bolong.” 
There’s the Rev. Siras MarpsEn (who would never touch a card), an 
Arch-enthusiast at Baden, in the Kursaal all the while ; 
And there’s Green (who serves his sovereign by casually hoverin’ | 
Near Downing-street) discoverin’ new sources of the Nile. 
And there’s W1Lson bids me rush and come through Norway mist and 
slush, encum- 
Bered only with a brush and comb and moderator-lamp : 
There’s Conway seeks that wet land known as Scotland (it’s his pet 
land)— 
He’s at present up in Shetland—and I hope he’s very damp. 
And there’s CuHapman freed from work, he quits Southampton water 


| from sheer eggsaucetion ; then s-1d off imme tei, for the humane 
, Society’s drags (if you mean to give you ter p body). When coid, 
bottle, and keep for twelve months, ii | +. can. 

To Mase Catt Vinrcar.—Put your stewpan on the fire, and 
place in it two quarts of vinegar, and three quartz of carat gold, and 
two quarto sheets from one of Proressor Preprrr’s lectures. Now 
add an ounce of cml#ea; and when your maid announces the chill is 
off, send her off to fetch it back; when cold, bottle, and it will be 
| ready for use. Another and a simple way of making chilli vinegar is 

by pouring a certain quantity of common vinegar into a dish, and 
placing it out in a hard frost; it will soon be converted into a nice 
chilly vinegar. ~ 
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murky, 
Bound by P. and O. to Turkey —he’s the neatest man I know; — 
Yes, there’s CHAPMAN, who I hope’ll like the general want of soap all SEA-SIDE N ons 


t-te tise 


Feel at black Constantinople—let me revel in his woe! 
There’s WILKINSON, a married man—a tamed, crest-fallen, Rarey’d Seen in full development just now at various places. 
= : : THAT it i necessary to wear oilskin hats. 
A regularly harried 9 wife-haunted muff, That a swoggering roll is a highly effective gait. 
| Eschews domestic tyrannies and starts for Lower Pyrnees That it is a fine thing to hang sea-weed in rooms. 
=e night, and herein ie ts sensible enough. : That to hum the “Bay of Biscay,” hitch up your waistband, 
en Ropirson, of Dorking, when 1 met him last was talking expectorate frequently, and be very learned on the rig of the harbour 


Of trout-fishing and deer-stalking in the corries of Glen-Caul ; 
And pretty CLara HarporouGu, with Epiti, Maup, and Barbara, 
Are bathing now at Scarborough, and I am at Whitehall 


smacks and tugs, vindicates your claim to a yachtsman’s title. 
That paddling after shrimps is successful. 
That bazaar raffles are fun. 





ee — 


Dey documents to minute ; while the T\mes has nothing m it, ; | That to stare fixedly through a telescope is indispensable. 
_ __Save about a talking linet, or a coal-embedded toad, , That to do the same at ladies bathing is more so. 
| With a lengthy letter stating Jones has scaled Mont Blanc—elating, That lunching at epen windows is # new sensation. 
Praps, to him, but aggravating to me in my lone abode ' That, being a passer, to stare slowly at said luncheons is ditto. 


— That walking on the pier is vigorous sea exercise. 
That in talking to a boatman the use of the word “craft” insures 








| 
| 
A PUFF—AND TART REMARKS. respect, especially if coupled with “ smart.” 

THE theatrical journdls are notorious for their absurd and incom- That to lie on the beach and whistle is lively. d 
prehensible advertisements, but they have lately been indulging in | That to go out rowing needs a smart pea-jacket, with gilt buttons, i 
one more ridiculous than usual. A gentleman, who announces himself | and a blue guernsey. ' 
to an astonished public as a popular tragedian, offers to prepare | That everything is cheaper than in London. . Hy 
people for the stage, and bids them apply to the manager of a theatre | That you are leadipg a bracing, unconventional life. 
in Soho—a few doors, in fact, “above that elegant establishment.” | That if you see a celebrity wncog., to follow, and gaze vacuously at 

| But he winds up with the following charming sentence, in which he | him, gratifies the individual. ’ 
| States that a youn lady, whose performance of a Shakspearian | That every ship is a man of war. ; 
| Character “ has won golden opinions from all sorts of people is a pupil, | That anybody can catch sea-fish easily. 
of’ —the popular tragedian—‘“‘and to whom she is principally in- That talking loudly, and shouting out of window to your friends, | 
debted for her success.” There is a delicious modesty about that last | shows your freedom from London thraldom. 
assertion! Even were such the case, the popular tragedian is hardly That prawns and Fun go well together. 
the person to publish it, but it is in truth hard to say what the popular abietiee tien cateielcntaiadin 
T can have done, except as a sign-post to point the way he did not go 


himself; unless, like the Spartan helot, he showed what evils were to A QuestionaBLe Depot-sition.—A contemporary states that - The | 

be avoided. It could hardly be for the learning of English that the | following weekly return from the detachment of Royal Marines in | 

lady studied under “ and to whom.” depot at Walmer is highly creditable to the character of that excellent r 
corps :—*‘In gaol, none ; in cella, none ; confined to barracks, two; the 

| strength of the regiment being 462.” The story is so very good that 


A QuERY From 4 Quart-Enmaster.—Why is a publican twice as | ¥° think it ought to be told to the corps ebout whom it is related. 
good as any other man ?—Becauge he double X-cells anybody. _ Wir is = noose like a box with nothing in it? —Because it's bemp- 


Reat Boon to Nervous Su abi roi t |} tie. 
us Surrerers.—Itinerant oryvanists yoing out 
of town. ? Motro rox Mr. Bannace.—*“I calculate.” 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 











ARCH BISROPPE RONIFRCE GIVETH 
YE (NONKES THEIR GRVEL ys 


LAMBETH PALACE, 

Ir was a glorious evening in July, and the golden rays of the 
descending sun were tinging with their purple sheen the far-off trees 
of merry Millbank, when two travellers might have been seen passing 
over the gangway of the Citizen steamboat, as it stopped on its home- ! 


ward bound voyage at Lambeth pier. 
was one in whose manly form some seventy years had made but scant 
alterafion, and his snow white teeth clicked together with a sound 
that showed age hadin no way weakened their destructive powers. 
His companion was a man of less advanced years, and in his eyes the 
love beams danced, reminding tho observer of forked lightning with 
the chill off. 

“ By iny halidome! 
is Lambe 
pile.” 

“Marry come up, I’fackins, by the toe-nails of St. Tiddlywinks, 
and so | will; let us adjourn into a hostelry hard by, and then, while 
we crush a pottie of Bass, L will the tale unfold.” . 

Seated in a corner of the parlour of the hostelry was a young man 
of grave micn and prepossessing® exterior, who eagerly drank in the 
revelations of the elder traveller. It was the Wanderer in London! 

Notebook in hand, he gatheted up the antiquarian lore, to diffuse 
again, iu the shape of copy, to the million readers of Fun; and this 
8 what he then heard told. . 

Boniracr, Archbishop of Canterbury, was a man of striking ability, 


exclaimed the younger of the two, “ so this 


Valace! Tell me, | prithee, the history of this ancient 
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the monks complained to the king, who, however, took the part of 
the prelate, remarking that he knew the brethren were fond of 
wine, and so they ought not to grumble at a good licker. They then 
laid their grievance beforg the Pope, and with better success, since 
he ordered the archbishop to build Lambeth Palace, they bringing 
grist to the church mill, having previously thoroughly thrashed her 
sons. 
Originally Lambeth Palace belonged to the Bishops of Rochester, 
but, at the conquest, WILLIAM, with that peculiar generosity so often 
displayed by monarchs when dealing with what did not belong to 
them, bestowed it on his brother Opo, of Bayeux. Afterwards, how- 
ever, it was restored to the see of Rochester, and the bishop was, no 
doubt, glad to see it back again out of the hands of Ovo, who, from 
his connexion with Bayeux and its tapestry, had, of course, learnt the 
art of weaving an artful tale to get whatever he wanted. 

In the reign of Rituarp II. Lambeth was transferred to the arch- 
bishoprick of Canterbury, when BALpwWinN occupied that exalted posi- 


tion. The king, it appears, was fond of dropping in ima friendly 


| manner on the primate, and taking a chop with him, which ke obtained 


' of care to clerical dignitaries. 


| palace and destroyed it. 


_though Laup by name, but small praise can be given. 


a 


The elder of the two wayfarers | 


and when unable to maul those who disagreed with him in argument, he 


was always ready with his mauley. An archiepiscopal bee, he gathered 
honey for himself, while his inferiors got only whacks. On one 
occasion, having dropped in to visit the monks of St. Bartholomew, 
he fell out with the holy fathers, and, on the principle that one knock 
down was better than two blows up, he forthwith proceeded to pitch 
into the monks, in the most approved style of the P.R., or Precious 
Rough. In vain they attempted to retaliate ; 
they were no match for the mitre, and, after a few rounds, they 
retreated from this muscular Christian. To revenge their wrongs, 
? 


* Prepossessing! That is a matter of taste. He has red 
match, spuints fearfully, and has only three teeth let:. 


har, @ nose to 


although men of might, | 


nowhere so good as in the episcopal residence ; in fact, the monarch, 
though by no means given to joking, not having the constant and 
brilliant example of Fun before his eyes, observed on one occasion 
‘that the house of the primate was the house of prime meat, indeed.” 
Great hospitality has, however, generally characterized the house of 
the primate; good living in all its branches being an especial object 
Lambeth Palace was, therefore, given 
up to BaALpwin, in order that he might be near the king, who so liked 
the clerical cutlets that he would not let the archbishop cut. 

At Wat Tycer’s insurrection, Lambeth was the subject of a night 
wi’ Burns, since that excessively destructive party set fire to the 
Wat had, however, some very wholesome 
ideas of what was good for the people in general, since he hung all the 
lawyers he found at the Temple, who, thus suspended in their offices, 
were fine illustrations of the right men in the right place. 


Under QueEN Mary the whole palace was refurnished for CarpiyaL- 


Por, a pole of whom it may be said that on the stage of life he was 
The most noted archbishop after PoLE was Laub, to whom, 
He was very 
intolerant, and thought no more of burning or beheading a Dissenter 
than eating his dinner, and an argument with him was not unfrequently 
the prelude to a stake to follow. But when the Puritans got the 
upper hand, they brought it down with a will on Lavp’s head, and 
knocked that unfortunate piece of furniture off the shoulders of its 
owner. 

At the Revolution Lambeth Palace was put up for sale, but not 
knocked down, and it was soon restored to the primate. Since then, 
nothing of any consequence has happened within its precincts ; various 
archbishops have lived and died there, and, as in life they had very 


no stick. 


' comfortable bertiis, let us hope they had deaths to correspond. 
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SONG FOR OUR HUNDREDTH NUMBER. 
When the golden grain in the summer sun 

I{as ripened to fruitful ears, 
’Tis fitly done that our ripened Fun 

For its Hundredth Week appears. _ @ 
To garner the mirth that cheers the earth, 

We bid the whole world come, 
And as volume three on our shelves we see, 

Hurrah! for our Harvest Tome! 


When follies abound, we thrash them round, 
And bind up our jokes in sheaves, 

And many a laugh amidst our chaff, 
Is blooming under our leaves. 

The reapers of Fun may glean each pun, 
And over our side-achers roam, 

For we've more in store for our volume four, 
So huriah! for our Harvest Tome! 


FASHIONABLE NEWS. 
Our highly venteel contemporary, the Court Journal, refreshes 0s 
with this pleasing novelty :— 


“ The Emprror of tuk Frencn has of late introduced the fashion of remov"s 
his hat with his leit hand when saluting.” 


Good gracious! what a fact to record! We shall be informed 
next that his Imperial Highness has originated the mode of pulling 


off his left boot first, or that he uses the fourth finger of his dexter 


hand to scratch his sacred proboscis. Such twaddle as this disgraees 
the type it is set up in,—unless it be cast out of the Editors ow? 


| head. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 





Since the decease of the large pythoness at the Zoological Gardens 
We will, 
explain: Drop a tumbler, one belonging to a friend answers the 
purpose best, and break it—that is a fraction ; stamp on the pieces 


Scorpio has gone into mourning. 
We have frequently been asked the meaning of refraction ? 


afterwards—that is a refraction. 


Mean Time at Greenwich.—When the planets enter the different aii 


of the Zodiac, and stay there without calling for anything. 


To View the Phases of the Moon.—This is a very interesting opéPation. 
First get a good glass—of brandy and water if possible (othéfwise 
gin or whisky will serve as a substitute), adjust it carefully (Which 

After that—but our readers must 6¢ts6 our 


means, drink it). 
saying any more on this very delicate subject. 


There will be a new Moon this week, the old one not being @ble to 


moontain itself any longer. 
AUGUST. 


cites) alittle asi 
~ | 9 
come out. 
M | 10! Barbers’ Festival. 
River head. 
ll 


_ bark-arole from the inhabitants. Music by Bisnop. 


Foot-race for chemists up Constitution-hill. First prize: 
A cup of senna (half-a-pint), to be drunk 6n the spot. 
Second prize: A box of pills, to be taken itmmediately. 

Fourth prize: 


| 
Tu | 
| 


Third prize: A punch on the head. 
Ditto, a size larger. 
Over-driven oxen have a game at pitch and toss at the 


Metropolitan Cattle Market. 
The London actors abjure teetotalism, in order to show 
their love of the dram ah! 
THE GARDEN. 
Rural Dishonesty.—About this time country people of weak prin- 
ciples may be found capable of picking pockets of hops. 
Thistles.—When gathered, always say, This’ll do; if you get stung, 


| carefully the good things therein contained, 


a 


' say, Thistle don’t. 
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The Lazy Man’s Horticulture.—Framing excuses. 

If you have much grass, turn your young sheep on to it; any one of 
them, however, appearing with a dam, should be fined five shillings 
for swearing, and made to repeat the catechism twice, as morals must 
be attended to. 


The ancients always employed the Scythe-ans to cut their grass, 


which was of a very rich nature ; hence the name of the celebrated 
GRaAsSUS, ; 

Bottled snails are a delicious substitute for periwinkles ; they are 
always in season, and every oe can enjoy them fresh every day. 
We wonder they are not more eaten; but the dictates of fashion, we 
suppose, must be consulted. 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A Correspondent dsks us, what isa milk wort? Milk is wort twopence 
a pint, though, when it is made of calves’ brains, it is wort nothing. 

Tantrums.—Don’t loose your temper. Return. good for evil. By 
which we mean, drop him into the waterbutt, put the lid on, sit 
upon it, and sing cheerful but not exciting music to him through the 
bunghole. This will have an effect. — 

Ban Joe asks, ‘‘ How shall I learn to play the fiddle?” Very simply. 

{un up and down the broad walk in Regent’s Park twenty times as 
hard as you can go. 
do you want ? 

Snags.—The best way to preserve your teeth, is to have them all 
extracted and laid by inadraw. By this means you can preserve 
them as long as you like. 

Chutnee wants to know, what are pickles ? 
& shilling, trying to borrow five, and getting a refusal. 
indeed, pickles! 

A Play Fellow.—No, Lady Macbeth was not a good temper. The 
speech of her husband, “Is it a nagger that I see before me?” 
shows what he thought of her. 


Being hungry and without 
This is, 


HUN. 





Service at St. Paul's. “Meeting of confirmed pi¢kpockets 
to prey—on the purses of the congregation as they 


Proceedings to commefiéé With the 
grand ceremony of pulling the hairs out of the New 


Dog days end. On which occasion the event will be céle- 
brated at the Home for Household Dogs, by a grand 


Day for unpacking the new number, and stowing away 


| Where, despite their grim appearance, with a litt 





This will be violen’ exercise, and what more | 


Then black thoughts in grim procession, trample down in sad succes- 


But there’s sunlight in the valley if your toil aud travel tally, | 
Crying “ courage” to the shrinking, “be of brighter moments thinking, 


Look above, and stars are o'er ye! look beneath, and flowers assure ye | 
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Naughty Cus.— What should we do at seain a galo of wind? That ae 
ae on ph ye ean but most probably we should look at- 
tentively over the side, contemplate the waves, and—but the ti 
disturbs us. " : ' — 

Door Rick,—Yes, Mary Was a Common name among the ancient 
Greeks. They pronounced it broad, a8 ii Sussex yee instance, 
théy would say, “‘ Hoy! Polloi.” 

A Student of History.—Yes, Lorn Brovenam Was the invéntor of the . 
catriage which bears his name. Afterwards he got disgusted With 
it, and added “and valks ” to his own tile; to signify that.he didn® | ce oe 
intend to use any kind of vehicle. “i 
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THOUGHTS IN A CROWD. 
By A Stavacrine Pepeereran, as 

I nave often when arriving—say at London Brdgé—and dtriving: on ok 
To secure a right of way along the pavement as I went, aa, ; 


‘ 


°. 


WaJking Strand-ward, on from there say—you havé done the supe; I 
dare say— dee 3 “4 
Thought what symbols of Life’s progres# did « thoroughfare present. 


What a pushing, pressing, rushing, elbow-sqtteezing, crowding, ¢rnsh- 


Ing, 8 
What a strain of thew and sinew, simply jist t get along; . 
What a struggling for position that may betté? one’s condition, - 
And assist us in emefging from the a throng! . 
So driven accidentally to pondering sentimentally,, ‘ * 
Our fivet and fluttering fancies took thiv é67itemplative-fornt 
And amidst the roar and rumble of the &mighty jumble. 
Of sgunds of thundering traffic, finshed Mope'e sunbeam through the 
storm. : a 
What a crowd! and thus I view it—aW[{ I never shall gét oe it, 
How on earth’s a man to do it, bu and thumped about bY ? 
London Bridge with all my power me: more than half-an-hour 
To get over, and the Tower still ap within .my reach. - 
But I’m going towards the west so, of thy legs put- forth the best so ; 
In King William-street being pressed so that I elbow-room: beseech, 
There is hardly moving fr it, moré thir half-a:yard 4 minute ; 
As for talking—don’t begin it—valti would be-a Stentor’s spéech. 
In Cheapside another c"'ing, fié#ée ti human fide comes rushing, 
But by super-human . i, and a, for 
The hour of one, faint-hu... -J, | can hear prodlaimed de 
Mind, at twelve o'clock: l-started-—as I come past old St. Paul's. 
Ludgate-hill, amongst the horses, though it dangerous to cross is, 
Yet I do it after letting half-an-hour more fly past, 
And thus getting on the side I want to walk on (those who ride I 
Find I long gince left behind me), reach the Fun-office at last. 


Near there—a thing they brag on—you are sure to see some wag-on, 

Which a team of-horses drag on towards the coal-wharves down tho 
lane, . 

And a stoppage this produces, which a glags of ale excuses, 
In this delay some use is, and then on we go again. 

On through Fleet-street very slowly, for the sake of quiet solely, 
Turning down into the Temple jast to get past Temple-bar ; 

Then with arms in sad condition, through collision and attrition, 
Find « ultimate position in the Strand, and—there we are. 


Now you see, though short the distance, here’s a symbol of existence, 
A picture of Life’s progress with its trials every day, 
perseverance 
Will all difficulties vanish as you through them make your way. 
Bide your time when onward striving, though it long may seem arriv- 
ing, 
Yet you finally will reach the destination that you seek ; 
And, as by St. Paul's you press on, you may get as good a lesson 
As contained in any sermon preached within it many a week. 


When the clouds look dull and dreary, and the way is dark, uncheery, 
And the footsteps linger weary on a road so trodden o'er, 
When the mind away is wearing—when the faint heart grows de- 
spairing — 
When the soul no more is daring, and youth’s flaunting flag is furled — 


eee L : 
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sion 
Rising hopes to deep depression, and we quail before the world 


And the drooping spirits rally as we hear a voice once more, 
Up, arouse ye! stout hearts sinking, see away the clouds are hurled, | 


Darkness onward flies before you as ye battle through the world.” 
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NANA OR HIS GHOST. 





Some four years ago the NANA was hung, 
| So everybody declared, 
And thousands encompassed the place where | 
| he swung, 
| "Twas evident nobody cared. 
| The villain who filled the East with his fame, | 
Was justly rewarded at last, 
And people who wept at the sound of his name, ' 
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— > Grew brave now the danger was past. 
iN } | Bat time slipped away : a row in the East 
’ - | Makes Europe again ope her eyes, . 
N { She hears the once certified death of the beast 
. a | Was simply a parcel of lies! 
7 
‘] 


Of the Nana’s not arisen ? 

A Home and a Perper ruling the roast, 
A coffin’s a shaky prison. 

A scandal enormous, indeed, ’twould be 
To see a drama enacted ; 

Home, Perrer, and Nana, an awful three, 
With all that’s mortal subtracted ; 

And Indian judges in sober guise, 
Trying a ghost for murder, 

And Sepoys gazing with horrid eyes, 
‘*A wishing de Nana furder.” 

But what mayn’t happen since one man has died 
For what he never committed ? 

If judges were guiled when witnesses lied, 
Mayn’t they again be outwitted ? 

My lords! your weather eyes now, if you please, 
Stick to that evidence mostly, 

Which every buffer amongst you secs, 
So far removed from the ghostly. 
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Yet let us look out ; who knows that the ghost 
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' ‘He Stroop Atrone!’”*—An Act o1 Parlia- 











‘Bout glory and war for ideas, That is useful to traders or kings. 


| ment has been issued to make the Loan 
j Societies’ Act, which should have expired on 
Poe: ; : 3 Ce) the Ist instant, ‘* perpetual.” Our young friend 
= if 9 ees : ae ~ | SHORTER says, if they would transfer the adjec- | 
——_ tive from the act to the loan, it would be a 
' 9 great improvement, and lend a new charm to 
. the scheme. 
SUGGESTIVE. 
Observant Cabby :—“ You HAD BETTER ECONOMIZE, AND RIDE HOME, SIR. It ’LL ONLY salt, sun, sand, shrimps, ships, sails, shells, sea- 
| COST YOU 38., WHEN WALKING 18 SURE TO CosT You 40s.” weed, and shingle. 
POOR JOHN (BULL) | For with Fun, spite of Standard, the Times, Telegraph, 
‘ ; afi Naught’s a trouble from duty that springs, | 
| Go, pamphlet to savants ! and blues, d’ye see, And a moral it shows (while it raises a laugh) | 


Common OBJEcTs OF THE SEA Suore.—Sea, | 
| 
| 
' 
| 
' 
| 
' 


jut Englishmen arn't quite so easily led It is this :—If an ass has got panniers to bear, 
_ By the nose as they =“ by the ears ; And those panniers are filled pretty full, : 
ihough each Briton for Poland would venture a deal Let him always look well ere he leaps, and take care 
To rid it of Muscovite rule, That no Frenchman gets chalks of Joun But. : 
Yet, before on war challenge Great Britain scts seal, 
She'd like to know who's to play fool ? SS 
For over the water a pamphiecteer sits, ; ; a ob 
(Whose nom de plume oft is anon); WILLES OR WONTS. 
And, they say, that he always is racking his wits ConsipeRinG the nature of much of the business appertaining to the 
Just to get the first chalk of poor Jonny. Court of Probate and Divorce, we think that the fittest successor to | ' 
The “Empire with Poland and Europe,” combined, | the late lamented judge of that court should, on the principle of likes | , 
Is the name of his last feeling work, to the like, be Mr. Justice WILLEs, for where could W ILLES be more 
Which suggests that the Poles, we with him should protect, | 3 piace than among testaments and bequests? ‘1 here is 8 ry f 
As we aid once before the sick Turk ! that the Logp CHANCELLOR has offered the vacant place te : : 
And it kindly explains that the Frenchmen incline I eo and cannot now withdraw his offer. All ponsene?' , t 
To use the dull Englishman's flect, his lordship recollect this is an exceptional case, for “* Where there 8 
To assist France in taking off Prussia the R(h)ine, WILLEs there's always @ way : 
In a manner both handsome and neat. ' madmen é 
*Tis a very deep scheme, but it takes two, they say, I 
A bargain to settle upon ; Atarwino News prom Iretanp.—A few days since, in Dublin, @ | ? 
| And the unnapping Nar may not find it child's play young lawyer of distinction was detected in the act of filing & bill. t 
| To get chalks any more of poor Joun. ihe murderous weapon was instantly seized, and it is hoped ” ’ 
D'ye mind me, a Briton, who always reads Fes, example of promptitude will not be thrown away on the disaffecte » | . 
| His eyes pretty widely expands, ‘Tut Currine REMARK OF THE Day.—The Suez canal in connexi0D | 
And is not by any means easily done, with the political notice, Suez to have tke advantage of it. | 
| For a thing or two he understands. Norti axp Soutnh.—The South blockaded, the North block-headed. | 
, A i 0 ee : o SE 
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THERE are no wounds, O philosophic Kwane, which time does not | 
suffice to heal. Already comfort and consolation have visited the 
distracted bosom of Ki-n1, Ar-A. Bitterly was he disappointed, 
cruelly was he wronged, but he is gradually getting over it. Of 
resentment against Loo-seE he gives no outward signs; and it was | 
only yesterday that he informed me with what pleasure he would 
smoke the pipe of peace with Dson Dsawis. His interest in public 
amusements has returned. It was but yesterday we visited (again) 
the Cris-tal Pal-ehs. Singular, indeed, is the mutability of our affec- | 
tions. I have myself been smitten. Suddenly we set eyes upon two 
of the most beautiful damsels I have yet seen amongst the barbarians. 
We at once (as is the custom in this country) advanced towards the | 
ladies, and inquired the time, upon which, one (by far the loveliest, I | 
think) of the angels playfully hit the limner and myself with her | 
umb-rel-lah (this is also a custom of the country), and observed that | 
it had just struck two. As the limner seemed to take most kindly to | 
the dark lady, who wore a most beautiful blue silk dress, I bade him 
adieu, and offering to the lady with the umb-rel-lah my arm (which | 
she unhesitatingly accepted), ventured to inquire her name. At this 
she seemed not to take the slightest offence, but told me at once that 
her name was I-SA-BEL-LAH, that she had an umb-rel-lah, and her 
father kept a bar-bar’s shop at Is-lin-ton. The small refreshment 
places in this country are called “bars,” so by her using the word 
twice, ‘ bar-bar,” I fancy that the parent of I-sa-BEL-LAH must be the 
proprietor of one of those immense public palaces, known as ho-tells. 
What a delightful prospect, O Kwana, should I secure in gaining the | 
affections of this damsel! Sumptuous living (to which no man can | 
honestly say that I am averse), no bills to pay (not that, as a general | 
rule, I ever pay any), and the unlimited run of the establishment, all | 
— advantages seem to expand themselves before my mental | 

ision. 

Love,O my Kwan, is garrulous; and I have, perhaps, detained 
thee too long by the recital of my new attachment. Let me now, 
returning to the sterner duties of my mission, lay before thee some 
particulars of our day at the Pal-ehs. The For-est-ahs are a band of | 
gallant fellows, who think that it is merry, is merry in good green ’ 
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ENGLAND ON CHINESE PLATES —No. 12. 


THE FORESTERS AT THE PALACB., 





wood, when mavis and merle are singing ; who dwell with each other 
under the green-wood tree; and found many charitable institutions. 
They are ruled by rangers, wood-wardens, and other sylvan digni- 
taries. Their costume—candour obliges me to state—is not in all 
respects pleasing or appropriate, but it would be silly indeed to attach 
importance to such trifles when thinking of the enormous good that 
their members do. So pleased was | with the order that I myself 
became an honorary member, and thus learnt all the secrets, not one 
syllable in relation to which, however, am I permitted to divulge. 

Various were the amusements of the day. There was a solemn 
procession, in which all the members took part; there were athletic 
sports; there was in the grounds a wonderful thing called a bah-loon, 
in which, one of these days, I trust that the limner and myself may 
make an ascent into the regions of the air above the clouds. 

Ki-n1 sends a sketch, but his heart is with the Dark Girl dressed 
in Blue. 

I send thee, O Kwana, this letter; but my thoughts are fixed on 
I-SA-BEL-LAH, who has an umb-rel-lab, and whose father keeps a bar- 
bar’s shop in Is-lin-ton. How-Cuow, 
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Fashionable Entelligence. 
Departures. 


Mas. Jones's cook for selling the dripping. 
Mr. WiiuaM Sykes for a penal settlement. 
Mars. Smitu from the truth, when she told Mas. Browne she was 


going to Scarborough, when she’s.only going to Margate. 


Mu. Ropinson, from his senses, when he went with Mas. R. to the 


bonnet shop. 


Our umbrella from the hall, rather mysteriously. 
Arrwal. 
At ite conclusion, this paragraph. 





An InteLtectuaL Pursician.—Da. Heap. 
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THOUGHTS IN THE STREETS. 


By tHe Lixcerinc LoITERER. 


Tne sparkling tide of London life, 
Fast to its lowest ebb is going, 
And waifs of carpet-bags are rife, 
Adown its current swiftly flowing ; 
Deserted through the dreary day, 
The west-end mourns its vanish'd ari- 


Stocracy, now miles away, 


At Como and Castel-a-mare. 


We wander forth—the town has lost 
Ks throng of old familiar faces, . 
The streets are haunted—Perrrer’s ghost 
Appears alone in various places ; 
Dim phantoms of the season past, 
Torn posters look to musing mortals, 
And lightless lamps, gray, grim, and ghast- . 
Ly, guard the silent playhouse portals. 


The long vacation has begun, 
And in the county hall arises 
That cumbrous wig, whose wearer won- 
Ders why he came to the assizes. 
The Temple fountain sparkles yet, 
But all the place besides looks soli- 
Tary, and its chambers get 
More dusty, dull, and melancholy. 


The morning papers, scant of news, . 
Are showers of dogs and cats composing, 
And those, at eve, who seek amuse- 
Ment, find our theatres closed or closing. 
The lobster lingers on the slab, 
Of shell-fish shops long nights together, 
And looks, companioned by the crab, 
Dried up to red morocco leather. 


The gas-light gleams upon the gup- 

Pers spread, but there are none to them, 
And wistful eyes look towards the up- 

Per rooms, but there are none to treat them. 
The Hansom cabman on the stand, 

Plucks up his whip, but none desire him, 
Or slowly crawls along the Strand, 

For passengers, with none to hire him. 


The carpets taken from the stairs, 
The windows papered —busy needles 
Sewing up furniture—tlhe squares, 
All given up to cats and beadles ; 
The servants on board wages put, 
The cook and housemaid lingering only, 
Gaze forth before they close the shut- 
Ters, but to see the potboy only. 


That potboy only, who at nine 
O'clock his cry of beer proclaiming, 
Still waits on those who sup and dine, 
In town, @ number not worth naming. 
He, like Manius—though instead 
Of Carthage, ite another ruin— 
Weeps over London dead and fled, 
Lamenting some girl dark dressed blue in. 


Woe seek our club—prim vacant chairs, 
Papers, which up no hand has taken, 
Our very footsteps on the stairs 
Sound startling, and strange echoes waken. 
The gaping page, from slumberous loll, 
Disturbed, looks dazed to see a member, 
The very steward, for his hol- 
Iday, is off until September. 


Far down the street where people have 
A knack of buying what is brought ’em, 
There comes the cry of “ Bloomin lav- 
Ender,” unerring sign of autumn. 
But vainly, in that tuneful tone, 
Are bunches sung “ sixteen a penny,” 
One householder is left alone, 
Who has no sme!!, and “don’t want any.” 
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Thus fancy paints her airy sketch, 

To catch the Cynthia of the minute, 
Imagination on the stretch, 

With very little truth within it. 
Mysterious spot, though millions quit 

Thy precincts, thou art empty never, 
And he who goes about a bit, 

Finds London just as full as ever. 











PROVERBIAL FELLOW-SOFTY. 


(A Lune By M. F. T—pp—Rr). 


ForGetruLness is the child which is dandled in the lapse of time. 

To most modern poets (present company excepted), Parnassus is a 
distant climb. 

How kind is nature! 
want for cotes. 

Judge not too rashly. An officer is not necessarily an ass because 
he has braid. 

People are not always what they seem; even ANN becomes a 
def-inite article if she be hard of hearing. 

Of ZapkIeLs and such seers be very ware. Most augurs will prove 
to be bores. 

Always throw oil fpon troubled waters, or ,you may find they have 
an unpleasant creek. a ee 

With what tenderness Nature looks after her children! 
the cold mountain in firs. 

The soundest sleeper is restless at times, for he must have long 
lain that has no turning. t 
We must al! bear our burdens, for even the ox has lowed at times. 
_Pay your T—rr—r well, for the poet must eat; even Pegasus had 
his mews. Therefore buy your “ Tupper for the Million.” But ask 
not where your bard dwells, for if you question the recluse coneerning 
his abode, the answer is sure to be a cell. ’ 


She clothes 
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BUREAUCRACY OR BUREAU-CRAZY?P 


We would warn Messrs. THACKERAY, DICKENS, KINGSLEY, TENNY- 
son, BrowninG, SmitH, and Tupper to look to their laurels when they 
have looked at this :— 

HE LONDON LITERARY BUREAU.—Descriptive Pamphlets, Statements, 

J Lectures, Addresses, Biographies and Tales prepared. Translationsin any 
Se en eng Medical works written. Country papers furnished 
with reliable correspondence. Works revised for the press. Original MSS. on 
hand, Address, ———, ——-road, London. ' — — 

We consider our staff a tolerably good one, but should hesitate 
to call upon them for all the articles mentioned in this catalogue. We 
should very much like to meet with the polyglot pantologist who 
rules the bureau. But there is one ominous paragraph which was 
surely inserted in an incautions moment. “ Original MSS. on hand.” 
That is a very common complaint among would-be authors, and does 
not tempt us to try this depot of “ diluted omniscience.” 


A FATAL FETE. 


A SUFFERING Correspondent writes to inform us (he would have 
written earlier, but he has only just got over the effects of it) that at 
the recent Dramatic College féte, when, it is needless to say, he was 
‘cleaned out” of all stray cash he had about him, he for the first time 
comprehended the fate of the unhappy 


** Youth to fortune and to fame unknown,” 
of whom the poet writes. Our correspondent rashly ventured within 
“oO e fhe ine ‘ - rs | i 
range of fire of the charming stall-keepers at the fancy fair, and seeing 
one spec ially bright pair of eyes fixed on him, he instantly surrendered 
at indiscretion. Mks, ALFkeD MELLON thought she saw a customer— 


“‘And Metioy coolly marked him for her own.” 


A Takinc Man.—We learn that M. Du Cuamuv has sailed in the 
Mentor for Africa—we should have thought Mentior a better name for 
his craft. He carries with him a complete photographic apparatus, 
in aid of which, we imagine, he is more likely to “ take” a gorilla than 
he was before. . ’ 

Musica, Mems.—Matin-songs should be set low, to allow of the use 


| - bass-matting, and the quire should always appear in twenty-four 
| sheets. 


How ro Lay tHe Dust.—Let the wine ¢ rte fo round. 
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Doves do not weave, and yet they never | 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Mercury sets about ha!fan-hour after the Sun. 
he sets at the same time, in which case, as the Sun does not like it, 
the proceedings usually terminate with a set-to. 

A Fact not Generally Known.—Sailors are great astronomers, and the 
side of the ship on which they make their observations (some of 
them,.we regret to say, very rude ones) on the various-planets is 
called the starboard. 

Probable Weather.—We confidently predict that the coming week 
(when: we shall. come out strong) will either be rainy or otherwise. 
If rainy, the fields will assume a soft and, as a cockney friend from 
St. Paul’s Churchyard assures us, vell vet appearance; if other- 
wise, they won’t. In the neighbourhood of the poliee-oftices: the 
magistrates will provide gentlemen of convivial habits with a fine, 
whether they will or not, by which means'the wind will be raised 
in the poor boxes, and the purses of said convivials will show 
symptoms of lightening. 

The Old Original Night Lights.—The stars. 


AUGUST. 








Third ‘Sunday in the month, to celebrate which aselect 
assemblage: of articled clerks will meet to discuss:the 
Thirty-nine Articles. 





M | 17 | March of the motherless tinkers of Mile End to look after 

their dams ; quite in a cussory kind’of way. 

Tu} 18 | CoLoneL WavGH tries to get his discharge-on the plea of | 
his being an old Waugh-rior. 

W | 19 | Grand Fun-orama in Fleet-street, withnewand disastrous | 
effects to the readers of the fresl number, who all 
burst—with laughter. 

TH | 2 Postponed till farther notice. 

F | 21 | Musical Festival imSeotland Yard, when the police band 
| will perform their celebrated area melodies. 

S | 22 | Digging for treasure under the Adelphi arches by Treasury 


.clerks. 
THE GARDEN. 

Black Tulips.—Some cultivators deny their existence ; they are, 
however, in reality, very easy of production. Take half-a-pint or the 
best ink, and drink it carefully, smacking your mouth the while as if 
you liked it: by this means you will obtain very black two-lips. 

To Water your Garden.—This is best done through a hose. A cheap 
method is to tie a pair of socks on to the spout of your watering-pot, 
and proceed as usual. 

In answer to many questions on the subject, there is no plant called 
the thingummybob ; nor are we acquainted with the proper way of 
rearing whatyemaycallems. 

A Real Flower-de-Luce.—Lorp Mayor Rose on the spree. When 
locked up for intoxication, he then becomes a flower-de-tight, 





THE FARM. 


To Nautical Farmers.—When on a voyage, pigs should always be fed 
in the trough of the sea. 

Always provide your oxen with good strong highlows, and if they 
are very noisy, you may conclude there are bellows to mend. 

Find out where the tom-tits roost, since that is the veritable Tom 
Tittler’s ground. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

A Lover of Peace.—Knock him down and stamp on him. 

Milly Tary.—Of course, in time of war, soldiers always wear per- 
cussion caps, and the regimental bands play march (b)airs. 

Cock-eye.—Giving a person a tap on the head will not cure water 
on the brain, any more than refusing to pay a police-rate will get o 
of the blues. 

Sing-Song.—To obtain a sharp note, whet your whistle. : 

Shank's Nagqy wants to make a tour, and wants to know what is the 
cheapest ? Why, the Tower of London, to be sure; you can go a 
over that for a shilling. 





ELECTION INTELLIGENCE.—There is a sharp contest going on between 
Mr. Hanpury Tracy, a Liberal, and Mr. C. V. PUGH, a Conservative, 
to decide which shall, for the borough of Montgomery, shortly appear. 
The constituency will, we trust, not allow themselves te be PUuGH- 
poohed with im-PuGu-nity. 

Kgepinc up ApPeagaNces.—The Ghost at the Adelphi. 
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Sometimes, however, | 


; 


| theatres, any manager can tell. 





DE GHOSTIBUS. 


“ PRoressor Peprer’s adaptation of the great spectral illusion in- 
vented by H. Dimexs, Esg.,” has quite revolutionized. our staco. 
North, south, east, west, no theatre—no musie.hall even—can be 
managed with anything like spirit, unless it has-ite ghost. 

_ Well, we-havelong been told by croakers: that. the British drama 
| is dead. ‘This may be the reason why we see its. ghest haunting the 
boards where the drama dwelt in its lifetime. 

And yet; on the other hand, “ figures,” we: are: told; may be mado 
to prove anything. So even spectral. figures may: Perhaps this 
general apparition of ghosts everywhere may prove quite the reverse 
of the fact above stated. The drania dead, indeed! Frour what we 
_hear of the profitable results of these spectral illusions, the:drama 
| was never less inclined to give up the ghost 

It seems impossible in modern times to obtain a'play with what is 
called the ghost'of a«good ideasin it. Let us-accept. with satisfaction, 
then, those whieh give us instead a good idea.of a ghost. 

_ We are informed the spectratillasion is produced by means of refloc- 
tion in a mirror properly adjusted'on the stage. Who, then; shall say 
Proressor Pepper does notwell? Is it not the very provinee ‘of the 
stage thus ‘‘ to hold‘the mirror-up to natare ? ” 

Again, we hear the powerful lime-light is employed to show these 
shadowy images. What could bemore natural? We all‘ know with- 
out light we could haveno'shade, 

In one respect Perrer’s® ghost is utterly unlike all otherswe have 
heard of. Ghostegencrally aresupposed to “walk.” The ghosts we 
have now in our various theatresseem much more inclined to“ run.”’ 

That the professor's invention: has been a: profitable one to the 

No one will say that in this respect 


Peprer “ isn’t worth his salt,” 

And so we comematurally’to the one great boomthis spectral illa- 
sion has conferred:upon ourstages The ghost walking nightlyon the 
boards, has insured “ the: ghost walking’ weekly in the treasury— 
(taking the phrase in*theaeter’s teehnical sense of salaries-being’ paid 
on Saturday). 

So all honour to. Pepper and his ghostly apparition, which hapmade 
sO many &@ manager a happy-rich-’un likewise. 


SONG CF THE SHOOTING STAR. 


Hurranu! hurrah! I’m a shooting star, 
In provincial orbits moving, 

And I gain a better subsistence far 
Than others by merely roving. 

Whilst here in town they keep me down, 
As a chorus-singer secondo, 

Now down I go in the country so, 
The “ principal basso profondo.” 


There’s a “super” I know that used to go 
In London on with a banner, 
Who here is found “ performing his round 
Of parts in magnificent manner.” 
For somebodies here we all appear, 
Though we nobodies were before, 
And thus—ha! ha!—does a shooting star 
In August shine once more. 
Hurrah! Ha! ha! 
I'm a shooting star, huzza! 


-_-————- —_ 


A Coounc Drart.—The American Draft is having a lowering effect 
on the fever of patriotism. For our part, we cannot see why the 
draft should prove a check. We learn that at Boston the wheel of 
fortune summoned ts the service of their country “six policemen, the 
incumbent of a church, a postmaster, and a poet.” And yet, after 
such a clearance of the system as that, the Americans don’t like the 
draft prescribed ! 

Russtan Hapits.—Russian merchants, it is a well-known fact, 
remove their tallow candies whenever the crews of Russian ships are 
cruising in their neighbourhood. But it is perhaps not generally known 
that the candle-eating propensity is not confined to the lower classes. 
A Russian prince has been staying, for some weeks past, at Brighton 
and may be observed taking dips every morning. 

News ror THR Temperance Leacve.—(Prom our Irish Reporter.) — 
The Channel fleet is expected to visit the Tay. 

En-oan-mous !—When is an oarsman like a herring ?—When he has 
a hard roe. 
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ANALYTICALI PAPHRS. 


Professor :—"‘ OF COURSE YOU WILL BE PREPARED WITH YoUR ANALYTICAL Papers ?”’ 


Undergraduate :—“ Anna LetricaL? I DON’? KNow HER, Sir; But I KNOW A CAPITAL SONG ABOUT ANNIE LAURIE, IF YOU’D LIKE TO 
HEAR THAT!” 
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On doctrinal topics, of course, they spoke, 
THE ARCHIMANDRITE NILOS. But the Grecian was far from a "3 in a poke, 
A reast was given by Doctor Tarr, Theological argument wasn’t a joke 
A kind of an out-door rustic féte, With the Archimandrite Nilos! 
At Fulham Palace, to celebrate The hour for luncheon at length drew nigh, 
The Archimandrite Nilos. And WANGA-WANGA upheaved a sigh, 
The bold Maori chiefs were there, And PANGA-PANGA was ready to cry, 
With faces tattoed and long black hair, He was so hungry! He cast an eye 
And all of them took a curious stare, At the Archimandrite Nilos. 
With a kind of a critical cannibal air, Observing which, the interpreter said, 
At the Archimandrite Nilos. * For goodness’ sake don’ t be so very ‘ill. bred ! 
(Here followeth an unrestricted chorus.) You'll find him as hard and as heavy as lead, 
There was the wonderful traveller Srexe, The Archimandrite Nilos ! 
And Carratn Grant with his tongue in his cheek ; The bishop will find you some capital meat, 
Though capital fellows, they couldn't talk Greek And jelly that’s made from a calf’s poor feet, 
To the Archimandrite Nilos. Or if fellow-creatures you need must eat, 
And therefore to pantomime had recourse, You'd find a young curate a deal more sweet 
And gesticulated with marvellous force, Than the Archimandrite Nilos!” 
And shouted in English until they were hoarse, It isn’t precisely clear to me 
** We're the people that found out your namesake's source,” What an Archimandrite may happen to be, 
To the Archimandrite Nilos. Or what is the diocese, district, or see 
The Archimandrite’ 8 a regular don; Of the Archimandrite Nilos! 
He kept his full canonicals on ; Unable exactly the facts to tell, 
So that people stared with wonder upon I only know he’s a regular swell, 
The Archimandrite Nilos. And I wind up my rambling, rhyming spell, 
The Bisnor oy Lonpon, as stories say, With a fervent hope that he’s perfectly well, 
Is very well off, and has lots of pay ; The Archimandrite Nilos ! 
But he never dressed in such rich array 
Nor made such a gorgeous kind of display 
As the Archimandrite Nilos. Tue Rear “ Trivauen or Backers.”—When the favourite wins. 
aaa nein eeiisirtienareenetesinamendenanamaman seibinaianiietaaiianines —_—_——_——— 
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THE SHOOTING SEASON. 


Nap. :—“ NOW, JOHN, IF YOU’RE AFRAID OF HURTING THE PRUSSIAN BIRD 
SAY SO, AND I’LL FIRE AT HIM BY MYSELF!” 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


No general run have our banks to withstand, 
Although not a sovereign’s left in the land— 
(A fact we might mention, no matter who said it, 
As one that redounds to the national credit)— 
For from Woolwich the QUEEN 
Has to Germany been 
Conveyed in yacht o’er the waters between. 
The journey was private—no arches—no banners— 
The people were all on their very best manners, 
Because they were told 
If they stared and were bold, 


They would find themselves, perhaps, in Sir RicHarp Maynr’s hold— 


An announcement that did not encourage much loyalty, 
And was not, ’tis hoped, the real order of royalty, 

But only the plan 

Of some fussified man 
Like Puipprs, who will always go wrong when he can, 
And who fancied though eats e’en may look at a king, 
Yet to look at a queen was a different thing! 


’Tis hoped that in Prussia much good will be done 
By her MaJesty’s visit in more ways than one. 
For the health of the QUEEN 
By this change of scene 
Will benefit greatly, and—prospect serene !— 
Perhaps how to behave will the monarch at Posen know, 
When the eounsel he hears of the lady of Rosenau. 


Poor Poland unhappy 
Is still on the tapis, 
For the Bear, when he glances his eye on the map, he 
Says “* Worry my fur 
If I do give up her! 
Though England’and France may be making a stir’ 
Est delenda Carthago!” By which he means no land 
Shall stand on the chart where we now may read Poland. 
Well, the time’s drawing nigh 
For his final reply. 
If it is not a fair one he’d best mind his eye, 
For the allies have quite made their minds up to dot it. 
After Alma and Inkerman, 
Hardly you’d think a man 
Can have forgotten how nicely he got it ; 
And yet they declare 
That he’s going to prepare 
For a war with the powers—and exclaims, “ Vive la guerre!” 
If such is the case, there’s no more to be said 
For a Bear so ambitious—to have a sore head! 


A rnnaway horse the judge of Divorce 
Having killed, it remained, as a matter of course, 
To choose a successor, and everyone smiled 
To learn the selection has proved to be WILDE; aie: 
For the post needs such patience, and vigour, and skill, it 
Seems certain that no puisne judge can e’er fill it. 
’T would be well (did not changes the men of long robe hate) 
To separate now the Divorce Court and Probate ; 
’Tis hard to find out what excuse could their nay-word be, 
Save that “‘where there’sa will there should also the way-ward”’ be. 
Perhaps, by the way, some folks divorcés 
(As a rule they behave so remarkably) may 
Think fit to renew the old bonds that once tied ’em, 
Because now the C’scan no longer divide ’em. 
A hint for Jupce WILDE, 
And ‘‘I guess that that child 
From the Yankees will take one without being riled !” 
If he finds that the work there’s to do is too much, 
Here’s a plan that will finish it off at a touch. 
In some western state— 
So does history relate— 
A divorce law was passed, but the work was so great, 
Because all the folk 
Came in shoals to invoke 
The aid of the lawyers to cast off the yoke ; 
And came in so fast, 
That the labour was vast, 
So the judge on this measure decided at last:— _ 
To divorce the whole state at one blow! For ’twas plain 
That any who wished it might marry again! 





| into @ sauce-boat for an acclimatization banquet, and declare that the 


| for the Improper-“ gation of the Gospel in Foreign Parts.” 












































































A SPIRITUAL REVIEW. 
La Vie de Cesar. Par Lovis NapoLeon. Paris: M. Petitin. 1863. 


THE compiler of this edifying work is an amateur bird-tamer ; his 
earliest efforts having taken so high a range as to include the sub- 
Jugation to his imposing purposes of no less a bird than an imperial 
eagle ; and if he gull the public of la belle France again by any 
similar process, it may be fairly assumed that he has Belzebub as his 
chief model. 

Although the strictest secrecy is maintained relative to the printing 
of this remarkable work, and although the immense staff of collabora- 
teurs are compelled to use dumb-bells night and morning, under the 
immediate eye of their Judaic-visaged employer, to ensure silence as 
to the numberless corrections required, yet we—(and Fun laughs 
loudly behind its editorial we)—are énabled, through the gratitude 
ef Litur. ZapkieL (whom we mercifully spared on a recent occasion), | 
to inspect, day by day, per’medium of the much maligned crystal, 
the gradual process of printing, and to obtain “ proofs” (of copy from 
many previous authors) of this interesting work. 

Doubtless, at sight of this announcement (for the Emperor is 
regularly supplied with Fun, direct from the office), the imperial eyes 
will gleam with an extra amount of their snaky brilliancy; the 
imperial countenance change from its ordinary olive green to a verd 
antique of a most pronouncé description; and the reticence of the 
usual impassible man of ideas, will yield to the force of his deep 
agony, and with that plagiarism for which he is noted, but not famed, 
he will vent his feelings in the words of a kindred soul—Our own 
unscrupulous Kine Dick—a Sruart! a Sruart! my kingdom for a 
Stuart—to close the doors, mental and material, more efficiently 
than he of la perfide Albion, so that ear may not hear, nor eye see, 
ought that I would keep hidden. 

The author thus unwillingly, but not unkindly, brought beforo a 
facetious public, has, by very many traits of his estimable character, 
proved conclusively his right to claim descent in a direct line, or, in 
fact, to drop from the Seizer race, and, but. for the necessity which 
the scheme of creation has often exhibited, to extend protection to 
mer of destiny, he would donbtless have been elevated upon an airy 
nothing years ago, and thus have escaped a similar fate through the 
instrumentality of the vapid work under review. 

Charmed and refreshed are we to find at least one original state- 
ment—one new fact worthy of insertion in the next edition of 
Haypn’s Dictionary of Dates; namely, at page 14,728,321, we find 
that under the myth of Leander and his “per mare in nudus"”’ 
amorous journeys to visit Hero, that the ancient, though not too 
delicate historians, intended to immortalize the Hero-ic conduct of 
C#sark when, shipwrecked, he swam, holding aloft his Commentaries. 
And, although we had heretofore, in our unsophisticated ignorance, 
imagined that the Heathen mythology antedated the performance by 
at least a few months, yet-——We yield the point, rather than argue 
with the erudite inventor of the Coup d’ Etat, and will proceed. 

But, having unfortunately breathed on and beclouded the crystal, 
we must defer further revelations, having nothing further to reveal 
until the transparency of the crystal shall have been restored — 
although this, the lieutenant informs us, is an operation of much 
delicacy and difficulty, inasmuch as rubbing it with a perfectly clean | 
copy of the Daily Telegraph (rather a scarce article on account of its 
articles themselves) is the only process by which the profanus vulgus | 
are enabled to “ see through it.” 1 

[To be continued ad lib. until the actual publication of the work in 
question—when each subscriber of fifty years in advance to Fun will 
be presented with a copy at cost price.—Ep.] 
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“IN THE WRONG BOAT!” 

Tur Acclimatization Society have applied to the Duke or Somensetr 
and asked him to do them a good turn, ‘They wish to have the Koyal j 
Navy made available for their purposes in the interchange between 
nations of natural products and the introduction of novelties of im- 
portance. ‘This is all very well in its way, but we doubt if Jack won't 
object to be made a meat-Jack of for supplying the society with 
strange food. He will certainly grumble at his ship being turned 


service is not a dinner-service. 








Tug Latest rrom America.—“It is an ill-wind that blows nobody 
any good,” but PaesiDENt Lincouin’s draft is raising the wind in an 
unexpected manner, for the populace have come to blows, 

New Ciericat Socirry.—Dr. Corenso is about to start a socicty 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Bociety. 
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Dear readers, at last, after manifold ponderings, 
As to how, when, and where we should wind up these “‘ Wanderings,’ 
I've determined to treat 
Of the street that’s called Fleet, 
As a sort of finale, not gaudy but neat, 
Where, each Wednesday, new numbers of Fun you will meet,— 
A paper whose wisdom can never be beat, 
And most worthy of pity are those who don’t see it. 
But perhaps of self-praise that may just snack a wee bit, 
Well, magna est veritas et prevalebit. 
Of course I have left in these “ Wanderings in London,” 
Many places of note that I might have done undone ; 
But to visit them all, 
Both the great and the small, 
Would have taken too long and might probably pall. 
So, instead, I have taken out 
Just a few, and have shaken out 
Of the dust of ages, 
All their legends historical, 
Some perhaps allegorical 
Into our pages. 
But to my subject; for so great a theme 
This vulgar crambo I unworthy deem ; 
And quite regardless of all divers ironic, 
Will boldly launch out into verse Byronic, 
As erst that noble lord so sweetly carolled 
Of that unhappy kid, we mean “ Childe Harold.” 


I stood in Fleet-street, and I viewed its size, 

S¢. Danstan’s and the Temple on each hand, 

And I saw its ancient glories once more rise, 

And like a Christmas scene from Ca.cortr’s wand, 
They, bit by bit, before mine eyes, expand 
Around me,—stop, methinks 'twere just as well, 
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Eve of those far off times I speak, to stand 
Myself a pint of cooper, then I'll tell 
What things in Fleet-street and its neighbourhood befell, 


From the Fleet ditch the street derived its name, 
Which at its foot a murky stream relled by, 

And with majestic motion onwards came, 

Slowly but surely, stinking dreadfully, 

Filling the noses of the passers-by 

With its loud stench. At last ’twas covered in, 
Hidden from sight, it still down deep doth lie, 
And no one ever can regret the tin 

It cost our forefathers this boon for us to win. 


In Fleet-street was the poet CowLeEy born, 

Of grocer parents sprung, but yet bad he 

No gross ideas—he treated trade with scorn, 

And for the Muse dropped the paternal tea, 

Saying “Te duce! I’ll have no bohea.” 

And “rare Ben Jonson” going to his revel, 

The dweller nigh St. Dunstan’s then might see, 

Where, quaffing deep of wine above the level 

Of common minds, he’d rise supreme when at the “ Devil,” 


Another Jounson comes upon the scene, 

The Doctor. Bozzy tripping at his side, 

A constant toady, who with humble mien, 

Receives e’en snubs and verbal kicks with pride, 

Nor seeks his joy and gratitude to hide 

Thus singled out. The pair are on their way 

Unto the Mitre, whose doors open wide 

Such guests to welcome—and the doctor gay 

Calls for Port wine, and lets the simple BoswELL pay. 


In Fleet-street GoLDsMITH’s songs are heard no more, 
And if they were the p’lice would interfere, 

Yet still above the traffic’s sullen roar 

The street-boys’ music often meets the ear, 

Chanting sometimes of love, sometimes of beer. 

States fall, arts fade, but Fleet-street shall not die 
While wit and wisdom are by all held dear ; 

Still thitherward shall crowds rejoicing hie, 

And myriad voices “ Long live Fun !” aloud shall ery. 


The time’s arrived when, reader, we must part, 
Although, of course, I can’t help feeling cut-up ; 
In vain I plead a compound-fractured heart, 
The editor has ordered me to shut up. 


MORE MODEL PHILANTHROPY. 

Tue feminine dog-protector who found it necessary to deprive MR. 
Bisuop of his “ life’s best joy,” was one of a class which is becoming 
ominously numerous. It appears that the canine race is no longer to 
monoplize the affectionate and officious care of the philanthropic 
among human kind. We cut this advertisement from the first column 
of the Times’ supplement, where curiosities and economic funeral 
establishments are generally announced, and we cannot but think 
that the printer was indulging in a little bit of quiet satire when he 
placed it in such a position, for a curiosity it certainly is. 


‘DREVENTION OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS.—It is intended to hold at an 


early date a prize show of costermongers’ donkeys, with a view to the | 


encouragement of humane owners among the poor, and the well-being of that 
useful and too often misused animal. i 
requested to communicate with the Rav. Tuomas Jack, M.A., Rectory, Stoke 
Newington, N. 


In the first place, the English in which this grand idea is couched | 


is delightful. 
owners” are the parties to whom the expression, “ that useful and too 
often misused animal,” would apply, but the costermonger’s donkey, 
we must believe, is the real object of the remark. Pleasant, indeed, 
will be this exhibition, and if there be any affinity between the human 
and the brute creation—and surely it will be hard to settle the 
difference between the promoters and the objects of this new move- 
ment—what a deep sympathy will exist! The remorseless murderers 
of Mr. Bisnor’s dog will doubtless be there in high fling, and the 
Rev. Tuomas Jack—yes, Jack“ son.” The results are too serious 
for hasty contemplation. We fancy that this is but the commence- 
ment of a crusade which will run that venerable institution, the 
Derby costermonger’s vehicle, very hard, and this being the case, we 
feel bound to give publicity to the movement. We may perhaps hear, 
one of these days, what the costermongers think about it. 


A Revenve Cutrer.—Mar. Wituiams, M.P. for Lambeth. 
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Persons desirous of co-operating are | 


| 


At the first blush, it would appear that “humane | 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 51.—Sir Rounpert Pater, Q.C. ano M.P. 


Sir ROUNDELL PALMER is descended from a proprii parsond, or 
clergyman of the Church of England. He was born in Oxfordshire, 
in the year 1812, at Mexbury—where, to judge by its name, he learnt 
that happy combination of Conservative principles with Liberal pre- 
ferments, which has raised him to a knight, to which he could scarcely 
hope to aspire. 


He seems to have early displayed an aptitude for the acquisition of 


the prizes of life, for he was first sent to go in and win at Win- 
‘chester. But, although his education was thus entrusted to Hants, 
he was not brought up as if at a dame-school. He was encouraged in 
that toil which feeds the lamp of knowledge supplied by Wykeham, 
and reflects a lustre on the old foundation. 

He shortly obtained a scholarship at Trinity College, Oxford, whose 
principal was one INGRAM, and whose students were great in grammar. 
He did not long remain at Trinity, for his Maud’lin sentiments appear 
to have carried him to the college of that name. The influence exer- 
cised on his career by this change is probably slight, his transfer from 
the college in the Broad to the one in the High, would seem to show 
that it is as broad as it is long. 

He was now, therefore,a demy of Magdalen. If we might trust 
the authority of.such correct persons as the editor of the ‘‘ Men of the 
Time,” the demies of Magdalen are socalled from their having charge 
of the paper on which ‘‘ Magdalen proof” is pulled—we are not quite 
satisfied, however, that this solution goes quite to the tap-root of the 
matter. 
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A Lynn Live Lyric, 
Ain—“Guy Fawkes.” 
rT SING of doleful tragedies, that is, of railway slaughtering, 

That Just now make e ea Gorgen-eyes, with Aquarius go watering, 
Phat is, it would have made thom weep, those petrifying females, 
| If in the present age they lived, and travelling could see rails. 
Bow, wow, wow, 


Tol lol di-riddle, etc. 


| On Hunstanton and Lynn railway,a bullock rather vicious, 
| Through lack of railings, took to rails, in-manner most officious, 
| And stopt the train, that is, he would, if it had not cut his hide up, 
| Though the porters did not mark the cars“‘with care” and “ keep 
this side up.” 
| Bow, wow, wow, etc. 
| Bat p’raps the railway folks don’t eare what happens on excursions, 
So smash up men and buallocks tooy,as @ lawade diversions, 
Nor think, by reckless want of care, with cheap trains they are 
sinning ; 
For killing is no murder now, and“ eels get. used to skinning.” 
Bow, wow, wow, etc. 


Or p’raps through all the railwaywace a sympathy there passes, 

For blundering bulls, stray horges, and a kindred breed of asses! 

Quite sure that if dry ditches are, to guard the line found failing, 

The public, at an inquest, will free, gratis do the railing. , 
Bow, wow, wow, etc. 


In 1832 he became Dean IRELAND’s scholar, a distinction the chief | To stop such crime, they must.bo:made to payidearly for neglect, or 


qualification for ‘which (according to like authorities to those quoted 
above) is that:the candidate shall not be born in Ireland. Two years 
after he went in for the Eldon,—and held on to it. 

Besides these scholarships he obtained several university prizes. 
The first of these he won in 1831, being the Latin Verse Prize. The 
subject named was ‘‘ Numantia,” and the new man’s sheer industry 
obtained the prize for him. 

The next year he obtained the Newdegate, or English prize poem. 
The chief peculiarity of this is, that those who obtain it never become 
poets. Sir RounpDELL, therefore, abjured the metrical laws for those 
of his country, and did wisely, for the only departure he has made 
from that legal practice was the editing of a collection of sacred verse, 
and it only needs a glance at the hymns tu prove he (h)errs. ‘Thesub- 
ject of his prize poem was “‘ Staffa,” from whose basaltic columns he 
gathered bays that lacked the salt necessary to preserve them. Of 
the whole poem only one line survives :— 

'  “ Staffa was a Welshman, Staffa was a thief.” 
This, though poetically beautiful, is geographically incorrect. 

In 1835 he obtained the chancellor’s prize for a Latin essay, “On 
the Law of Clients among the Romans.” The study of this subject 
probably suggested that he should have clients and a chancellor of his 
own, and accordingly, having taken a first in classics in the Easter of 
1834 he put on his gown, and was called to the bar. ‘This took place in 
1837 at Lincoln’s Inn, and sub-C-Q-ently (in 1849) he was made Q.C. 


He was first returned to Parliament for Plymouth, which is known | 


as a Q-seaport, from the number of lawyers it has elected. He sat 
for this borough from July ’47 till July ’52,and again from June’d3 till 
‘March ’57. 1n July, 1861, he was in the field for Richmond, aud 
stepped into the shoes of a Ricu predecessor. This appeared to 
crown his fortunes, for he was made Solicitor-General. He is now, it 
is reported, about to be raised to the bench—but, of course, he is the 
best judge of the truth of that rumour. 

Although a Conservative, he has allied himself with the Liberal 
ministry, and followed the suit of Pam. That wily premier, seeing his 
attachment to the Whigs,-is about to present him with a judge's one 
on his own account. Some people hint that PaLMeEn’s pilgrimage was 
vowed to the bench, and that he has been ear-whig-ging the ministry 
with a view to the horsehair. At any rate, if he determined on 
ermine, he has worked hard enough to deserve it, so fur. 

When we remember that Sir Rounpe.t is a Tory and a lawyer, 


and has earned his promotion by fighting in the Liberal ranks, there_| 


seems no necessity for discussing his principles. 
In 1862 ne received the honorary degree of Doctor of Civil Law— 


but the title is no empty one, for it is certain that he owes much of | 
his advancement to a civility to the powers that be, which harsh | 


people might be inclined to spell with “ser,”—as the source of his 
knighthood. 


Ou!—Those who are inclined to Bets must also make up their 


minds to Loos. 
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| Compelled to smash»with every train at least one don director. 
| Were this made law, within a week there’d be fences made and 
mended, 
And cheap trip risk.of life or limb would, like this song, be ended. 
Bow, wow, wow, 


‘Tol lol de riddle fol de rol lol de ray. 





QUOTES AND QUERIES. 


TuatT estimable, but little read, Conservative organ, the Press, has 
puzzled us in an article abusive of the newly-created peer. It says— 


“Tom Hoop’s lines, with a slight alteration, may be inscribed over his vacated 
seat in the Lower House :— 

‘One more incapable 
Gone to his rest.’ ”’ 

We have searched Hoon’s writings in vain for anything susceptible 
of a “slight” alteration like the above, but we fail to find it. ‘ Cannot 
our respected contemporary contrive to quote a little more closely, or 
is a small mind incompatible with a “ Bridge of Size ?”’ 


“A CAT MAY LOOK AT A KING,” 

On Monday, the 10th inst., the Times contained an extraordinary 
paragraph dpropos of Her MaJsesty’s departure for Germany. It stated 
| that “‘any people found loitering in the streets, and feasting their 
loyal eyes on their long-missed sovereign, would be taken into custody.”’ 
| We must be permitted to express a hope that these orders, so likely 
' to endanger the position of our seldom-seen QUEEN in the hearts of her 
| people, were not given by herself, but promulgated by some court 
menial with no other authority than his own “ Puirrs-e dizit.”’ 


THOSE SHRIEKS AND YELLS. 

Ara—" Those ev 

Tuose shrieks and yells, those shrieks and yells, 
How many a tale their Ciscord tells, 
Of fatuous boys from German clime, 


Who toot on horas all out of time ! 


ning bells.”” 


Those shricks and yells, those shricks and yells, 
How many a tale their discord tells, 

Of organs that incessant play, 

And hurdy-gurdies worse than they ! 


Leese 


Those shricks and yells, thoge shrieks and yells, 

Why don’t they go and p'ague the swells, , 
And not come teasing us instead, 

Who have to toil for da ly bread ? 


— — 


— | 
Tavre.—Kind actions should never be abused; for even the milk of 
| human kindness will sRugtimes turn sour. 


. 
—_— 
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THE DONKEY SHOW. 


Clara :—“ Wet, I never pip! War, Now THEY'RE GOING TO GET UP A Donkey Snow!” 
JUST THE SORT OF THING THEY'LL GET LOTS, OP FELLAHS TO GO AND SEE 


Charles Dundreary de Fop :—“Au! au! a YBWY GOOD IDEaw! 


NIL DESPERANDUM. 
We extract the following from the City Press, and commend it to 
our fair readers with matrimonial proclivitics, as a proof that they 
need never despair. 


ry.O LADIES WHO HAVE LOST A LEG.—The advertiser wishes to marry. 
Address, Ma. W——., etc. 


Well, there certainly is no accounting for taste! and although | 


popular prejudice does run in favour of the usual and commonplace 
number of limbs, yet we may see from this advertisement that there 
are strong-minded men who can afford to despise such weakness. 
there must be some peculiar reasons for the eccentric preference of 


Mr. W——, and as he has not thought proper to tell us what they | 


are, wo have ventured to hazard a few of eur own for the considera- 
tion of our readers. 


tp the pair. 


2. That he is economical in the matter of boots, and that the saving | 


effected by a single pin may be looked on as legitimate booty. 

3. That he is avaricious, and fond of the “‘ stumpy.” 

4. That the possession of a timber toe must make the owner of 
that advantage a deal better than one who has it not. 

5. That having only one leg, that must be a “ eole of honour.” 

If the above are not the correct reasons, perhaps Mr. W—— will 
kindly send us the right ones, and we shall be happy to impart them 


to our readers. 


GaRDENING INTELLIGENCE.—A correspondent, who signs himself 
“A Giggling Gardener,” assures us that by scattering a few smiles at 


the foot of a ha-ha fence, he has succeeded in raising some laughing- 


a 


stocks. 








Still | 





Printed and Published (for the Prcprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet-strect, E.C._—August 22, 1863, 
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ASS YOU LIKE IT. 


*‘ Ass in presenti.”—Eton Latin Grammar. 
Tue forthcoming show of donkeys promises to be a great success. 


The only difficulty that seems to us likely to embarrass the manager 


is the selection of a locality large enough for the exhibition. If but a 
tenth-part of the asses in the metropolis make an exhibition of them- 
selves on this, as they are apt to do on ordinary occasions, nothing 
emaller than the grounds of the Crystal Palace or the Alexandra Park 
could possibly accommodate them. 

The following, we believe, are already entered :— 

An eggregious' ass, that believes in the speedy subjugation of the 
Confederates by the Federals in America. 

An awful donkey, who prefers Tuprer to Tennyson. 

An old ass, who, by means of false teeth, tight waist, a wig, and 


1. That he himself has a wooden leg, and wants another to make | rouge, imagines himself a lady-killer. 


A young ass, who, by smoking strong cigars until he is sick, imagines 
himself manly. 

Several thundering donkeys, who are always sending money anony- 
mously to the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER for unpaid income-tax. 

A still larger number of even more hopeless asses, who patronize 
quack-doctors, cheap, puffing tailors, delineators of character by hand- 
writing, and other advertising swindles. 

An irreclaimable ass (supposed to be the only one living), who does 
not sce any merit in Fun. ‘The greatest ass alive. 

There are several others we could mention, but the astounding 
asinine qualities of the last-named donkey have quite taken away our 
breath. In the forthcoming ‘competitive examination” of donkeys, 
let him by all means bear away the prize! 





Tue Nicest Tuixc 1n Bonnets.—The wearer's face, of course! 





— 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS.—CONCLUSION. 


= 





Great MEETING OF ComMPETITORS—NATURE OF THE PrizE—NAME OF THE 


A GENERAL meeting of the gentlemen who have engaged in the 
competition for Our Prize Essay was held last Saturday at the 
Fun Office. The chair was taken by the Epitror, who invited the 
gentlemen present to make any remarks that might occur to them, 
before he announced the nature of The Prize and the name of The 
Winner. 

Mr. W. M. Th-ck-r-y.—Does it matter very much after all? Sure 
ALEXANDER wept when he had conquered the whole world, and ’tis 
not certain that the boy.was-wrong. Vanitas! vanitas! Aman shall 
attain fame, position, wealth ; and they shall pallon him. Yonder fool 


‘(pointing to Mr. M. F. T-pp-r) is happier in his own conceit. JENNY 


and JemMMy JESSAMY—— 

The Poet Cl-se.—I rises to order, which I am werry anxious to 
know the name of him wot has won the prize. 

Mr. Th-m-s C-rl-le-—O my human brothers, featherless bipeds, 
forked radishes, or gorillas of the Dead Sea ten times removed, as by 
Darwinian hypothesis—hypothesis to me not altogether unbelievable, 
as at present advised—is there, then, no wisdom left in ye at all? 
Ach Himmel; and above Fleet-street this night, as over Babel, when 
they builded it, there will be glory of Moon and Planet, and Star-Dust- 
Cloud of Worlds, of Immensities ; Abyss calls to Abyss; and ye! 
My brothers, my brothers—with our Comic Literatures, Railway 
Accidents, Adulterated Food Inquiries, and general wholesale forget- 
fulness of the Everlasting Veracities, it is not my opinion that we are 
in a good way of business just at this present hour. .. . I will go 
away. (Goes away.) 

Mr. D-n B-c-c-lt.—Carry me out into the moonbames!_ . 

Mr. G. A. S-la.—Let us remember where we are asserabled. 
this Sackville-street, Dublin, the Nevskoi Perspective at St. Peters- 
burg, the Prado of Madrid, the Unter den Linden of Berlin, were 
this, I say, a street-—— } 

_ Mr. M. F. T-pp-r (seeing an opportunity to distinguish himself).— 
it is a street! 

Mr. Ch-rl-s D-ck-ns.—Fog. So dense, that you could cut it with a 
knife—so dense. 

Mr. Ch-rl-s R-de.—My serial novel the best work of a big man who 
knows his own bigness and who will not be dictated to by any editor 
whether: as, regards; punctuation or, spellun. is still in course of 
publication and I claim to be heard. 

Mr. W-lk-e C-ll-ns.—The mystery which has long cast so deep 
and gloomy a shadow over this office may perchance be removed by a 
very simple narrative of facts. At exactly twenty-three minutes past 
eleven in the morning of the 29th of June, 1862, a woman—— 

Mr. W. E. Gl-dst-ne.—I will not detain the meeting more than 
three minutes, but there are three reasons which compel me to dissent 
from some of the statements made by the Jast tlre In 
the first place 


Were 


ripe 


speakers. 








Mr. B-nj-m-n D-sr-li.—It is easier to define a reason than to | 


inaugurate a principle. 
Gl-dst-ne.—It is easier still to have no principle at all; 


Mr. W. E. 
and no one ought to be better acauainted with that fact than the 
right honourable——member. 

THe Enpiron or Fun (He, above the rest, in shape and gesture, 











ce ee se 


WINNER, 


| proudly eminent, stood like a tower.—Milton).—Gentlemen, this is not 


the House of Commons. 
Everybody present.—Thank goodness ! 










Sir A. B. C. D. E. B. L-tt-n B-lw-r B-lw.r L-tt-n, Bart., M.P., 


Department, etc. etc. etc.—In the wn of Ages the Fertile and the 
Ludicrous were ona If the Useffand the Good-—— 

Mr. M. F. T-pp-r.—I say, Sir Epwakp, don’t you think that when 
you are indulging in serious reflections, your style of composition 
becomes a good deal like mine? Tumid, you know; for he that 
lifteth up the voice of platitude amidst the assembly of the young 
and gay is ever—— 

Tue Epitor or Fun.—Has any other gentleman any remarks to 
make ? (roars of laughter) because, if 80, now is the time to do so 
(yells 0 merriment, which made the welkin ring). Eh ? (Ha ! ha ’ ha ! 
from Mr. T-pp-r, who immiediately afterwards percewing that no joke 






Author of “ Lucretia,” and the iva of State for the Colonial 


was intended, wept a good deal). 

Mr. W. E, A-t-n.—1 would simply suggest that the prize ought to 
be given to a Scotsman. 

Mr. J-m-s H-nn-y.—Ut Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, Virorum. Jolly old 
Caledonia! 

Mr. Ch-rl-s L-v-r, and F-th-r Pr-t.—Or to an Irishman. 

Mr. J-m-s H-nn-y.—Nee sinit esse feros, Jolly old Hibernia! 

Mr. Th-m-s H-gh-s.—Why not to a specimen of good, tough Saxon 
manhood. 

Mr. J-m-s H-nn-y.—Surgit amari aliquid. Jolly old Britannia ! 

Tue Epiror or Fun.—Gentlemen, the Prize ia (here there was 
such a burst of cheering, that our reporter could not distinguish what 
was said), and I am sure that you will most of you acknowledge that 
it could not be bestowed upon an abler writer, or a more accomplished 
gentleman than Mr.—(the name was quite inaudible, owing to the 
acclamations with achich it was received). But, gentlemen, there is 
still work before as, work which will task our utmostenergy. Hence- 
forth, all great literary achievements must depend upon the applica- 
tion of the principle of association. Gentlemen, we must be united. 
We must band ourselves together. You have all helped to make 
Fun what it is, but the Fun of the Future will be even Fannier 
than the Funniest Fun of the Past. 
an association, of which I invite you to become members. 


join 


Will you 


Tur Lonpon Joist Stock Nove Company (Limirep) ? 
Omnes.—We will! we will! 
Tue Evtror oy Fux.—Then, gentlemen, I summon another meeting 

for this day week, when you will each be allotted a chapter in our 

forthcoming romance (Sensational, Philosophical, Cynical, and Magi- 
cal), entitled 

Puitie Domery, tHe Scare-Huwster’s Rounpapout Secret Leoacr. 

By Every Eminent Wairex or THe Dar. 


_-—— 





Very Like Wates.—The Welsh colliers are very dangerous vessels 
on account ef the leeks which spring in them. 


-_— 





To help in this, I have started 


ttt 











MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING ; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


Tue Germans so quiet are making a riot 
For joy that their princes are having a diet. 
(N.B—Though the Germans, we know, like their victuals, 
Yet even for them “ life's not all beer and skittles,’ 
As Sick wisely says—so, in naming a diet, 
We a conference mean, not a regimen, by it.) 
At Frankfort-on- Maine 
They the meeting ordain, 
And all sovereigns are asked who in Germany reign ; 
But Prussia’s so slow 
In deciding to go, 
One clearly can see she would like to say no! 
However, her absence would prove so distressing 
To Be rlin they’ve sent off an embassy, guessing 
The king may give way with a little more pressing. 
The Emperor or Ausraia’s to sit in the chair here, 
With Saxonrv’s Monarcu, the Kino or Bavaria, 
The Ruver or HoLtiann, the ELector or Casset, 
And every small prince who holds sway o’er a vassal— 
The Duke or Saxe Gotna 
Helps make up the quota 
(A word you may safely allege on your oath a 
More suitable rhyme for his Highness than quotha). 
The whole, truth to gay, 
Their Highnesses—they 
At Frankfort behave in a very mild way. 
The Eurrror or Austria (no secret to blab) 
Escaped at the station the burgmeister’s grab, 
And made his way off in a four-wheeler cab! 
Then the Kino or Bavaria without any suite, 
In a suit of plain clothes walks about in the street. 
But there’s one stranger point in their conduct——and that’s 
That their Highnesses mostly appear in straw hats! 
So che people of Frankfort .might well for that matter 
Just borrow a phrase from the London boy’s patter, 
And welcome the kings 
Who wear such odd things 
With the loyal inquiry of “ Whois your hatter?” 
What the end is to be 
"Tis easy to see— 
Viz.—if not tweedledum it will prove tweedledee ! 


In America still 
They're striving to kill 
Each other, as brothers when quarrelling will. 
‘The South, tis well known, 
Is still holding héer own, 
And is likely to do—till her very last groan. 
While the North in its choler 
Will warfare still ‘‘ foller’’— 
And is likely to do—till its very last dollar— 
Or rather (since yet it no dollars bas seen back 
Of those it has spent)—till its very last greenback. 
By the way, T. CarLy Le, 
In his croc hety style 
Has his verdict e xpressed the destructive ott file, 
Who'll a palace pull down, but not set up a tile! 
What gleaming of sense or of humour can you see— 
(We-ewn we can't make out at all what the deuce he 
Intends) —in his ludicrous “ /iras in nuce 7” 
There’ 8 no werry maggot at all in that nut; 
And the point of the question 18 quietly cut. 
So we cannot help thinking that Thomas CaRLyLe 
Must have been more than usual afflicted with bile 
When he wrote jor a laugh what we read with a smile! 


a” 


F ra w) ile let the jest 
And laug Lu be repre at 
While we mourn a great soldier, our bravest and best. 


So full of honours, full of years, 
So well-beloved our geilant CLYDF, 
That England Jong shail mark with tears 
The day he died! 
He won her triumphs manifold, 
And did her eastern empire save; 
A chieftain no less wise than bold, 
And good as brave! . 
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A wane TO SPORTSMEN. 


F course, in this wonder. 
ful age it is difficult to | 
determine what to believe 
and what to discredit 
We, as our readers know, 
are willing to swallow 
camels when the occa- et 
sion demands, and our ee ° 
“strains” have seldom ze 
further reference to gnats 
than that they are 
g)natty. We conf 

however, that when we 
perused the following 
paragragh in the /é: 
of a recent date, we wi: 
quitetakenaback, for, if w 
are to believe the writer, 


' 
te tt 








‘ 
> 1: & 

he has a couple of lives : 

at least, or his gchost has 

managed to get hold of 4 


writing materials. Listen to his wonderful confession :— a 


*‘Tast season, when out shooting, feeling quite tired, I sat down to enjoy a 
quiet pipe. After a few minutes’, quiet, in the turnip-field on the other side of 
the fence I heard a rabbit call as if in very great distress; I went to see, and 


+ 


there lay a fine rabbit dead, but still warm, and a weasel sucking its blood from 
oh its ears. On another occasion last season the same ‘thin g occurred 
We really think this piece of information demands a little more 
elucidation at the hands‘of our sporting contemporary’s correspondent. 
That a man should have his blood sucked from behind his ears by a 
weasel, and afterwards record the fact in the same paragraph i in which 
he mentions that he smoked a quiet pipe in a turnip-field, can but 
compel the reader to grin ghastly, and get up and look at himself in 
the glass to be sure that humanity is still mortal. We are unaware 
whether sporting ‘is considered inconsistent with grammatical expres- 
sion; if this be the case, the extraordinary event above chronicled may 
be accounted for. If, on the other hand, this individual is to be 
understood literally, we would advise Proressor PEPPER at once to | 
investigate matters. A man who could permit a weasel to suck all | 
the blood out of his head, and could then sit down and write a report | 
of it to the Field, would certainly be an attractive feature in the 
professor’ 8 liv ely entertainment. | | 





lea 
| | 
' 
STUPIDITIES OF THE SEA-SHORE. | | 
JOHN Situ, having accepted an invitation to enjoy a few days’ | 
cruise in a yacht, went immediately and bought a walking-stick. 
BoBBINs, unused to the common objects of the sea-shore, observed 
that when the wind was east’ard the movement of the waves made 
him qualmish. “ Ah!” said Dousins, “those who go into retirement 


at this season, now generally find themselves sick-west’ard.”’ 

Our own inedical student remarks that though wherever ro e has 
gone the scarcity of good shrimps has been a general com} int, he 
has always recommended cigar-smoking as an excellent dis Ctant 
It is advisable to know that you only stand a chance of cli 
shrimps when you get your feet wet. 

A scrupulous old lady, who observed that from the aes r of 
penne’ who bathed in it, the sea along the coast must be ve (il 
was consoled by the observation of her sh: irp nephew, a. said that 
he h a seen that mor: ling the sea washing all along the shore. 





CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATION, 


(ta late examination, the questions having branched off into weights 
and measures, a candidate was asked what he knew of apothecari 3" 
weight? His answer was, that before vou consented to take ! 
spirits, you were expected to object: first, “that you had rather 
not ;"’ second, “tbat you were afraid it would get into your head; a! 
third, “ that if vou did, it must be the least drop.” On being pressed, 
he admitted it was because ther are three scruples to a dram. 


A Or FSTION FOR CoLENSO.- Why can there be no rooseberries in 


1863 ?— Because it’s the currant year.—(The author had taken 8° 
much gooseberry fool that it had entered into his system. He now 
lies in @ precarious state at the hospital.) . 

Morro ror THe Frorat Hatt, Covent Garpex.—“ Most musical 
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THE KINS OF DAHOMY-CIDE. 


THERE'S a king in Dahomy, whose wonderful capers 

Form sensational “ pars.” for the national papers, 

And Fun being a paper all wise men delight in, 

We've no doubt Kine Datiomy will read. what we're writing, 


It’s a matter of fact, when the king is in humeurg— 
We speak on authority, not upon rumour— 

He's’ the pleasantest chick that e’er slept in a cradle, 
And swears like a trooper if asked’ to upraid ’Il. 


His pastimes are curious, for previous to dinner— 

His glory’s to dine, this most charming old sinner— 
He walks through his town with a sword and a halberd, 
And knocks down a subject as we do a small bird. 


But one is no sport, &0 he kills half-a-dozen ; 

When strangers run short he will rip-up his cousin ; 

Thus having deprived some two score of their skin or 

Their lives, he will scabbard his sword, and trot home to dinner. 


Arrived at his palace, he’ll summon‘ his valet, 

And.call for that night a most sumptuous ballet ; 

Then, whilst these sweet girls on “fantastic” are tripping, 
He'll fire red-hot shot, and reduce them to dripping. 


Yet girls are but trifles, they die smiling sweetly, 

And give up the ghost with such grace, and so neatly ; 
Whereas, DanHomy loves to see folks at their wits’ ends, 
How best they may cling to their wretched existence. 


A strong man in armour, with bone and some muscle, ‘ 


Who could swallow some dozen such chaps as Ear Russet, 
Would give him delight ; he’d cry with loud laughter, 
And call for his tea, and tobacco soon after. 


So pleased are his subjects, so charmed with his bearing, 

His gallant address, and his marvellous daring, 

They’ve giv’n him a name which will never go from his side— 
They call him His Masesry Kine or DanomiciDeE! 


r r vr 
OVER-WORKED CONTRIBUTOR. 
WE don’t.—Ed.) 

By the sad sea waves. 
UN,—You may get this, and then 
again you mayn't: 
made up my mind whether I shall 
let you have it or not. The only 
thing that urges me to send it is the 
certainty that ifeyyou get no copy I 


FROM OUR 


(Af least, he calls hims lf SO. 


course, to me contemplating, as | 
am at this moment, the boundless 
ocean, and the wild roar of the ele- 
ments (it is a dead calm, and not a 





A 
# periodical is a matter of supreme 
indifference, yet your paper, as re- 
/ presented by a cheque on a solvent 
bank, is a question that touches me 
home, and causes me to sit down 
and write something for you: I need 
hardly add, much against my will. * 

Of my journey down [I shall not 
suffice it, my Companions 






expatiate : 
were two city men, who talked of 
stocks until I felt my choler rising ; 
a lady with a baby like an Adelphi 
—I mean a regular screamer ; 


intel- 


farce 
and an elderly female of weak 


. ' f. . 4 » 
lect—at least, I jndge such to have been the case from the fact of mr 
reading Dr. Cumine’s last work all the way down, which was really 
coming it rather too strong. In such company your O-W. C. felt him- 
self depressed, and few would have recognised in the saturnine but 


handsome individual sitting behind his Times, he whose abstruse lucu- 


‘1° . 
ve re wonmao hir 


shall get no cheque ; and though, of 


FUN. 


' 
brations contribute so much to the 





——aenem 


a 


I’ve not quite | 


cloud to be seen in the sky), your | 


| 


i Bi whiteat foundation 
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success of your periodical, and 
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without whose aid you—+ ° 

On my arrival at St. Leonard’s—by-the-bye, I think I teld you I 
was going to Norway, but I altered my mind as soon as | got your 
money { —my first care was, of course, to secure lodgings, which I 
obtained on the Marina, in the very best situation (thanks to your 
cheque §), which, I am sure, you will be pleased at. || There is only 
one drawback in my present abode, and that is the astounding talent 
possessed by my landlady in discovering and charging extras in my 
weekly bill, which will, I am afraid, necessitate a speedy remittance 
from you; in fact, as my finances are getting low, I have referred 
her to you for payment, and the reference is evidently so satisfactory 
that I have observed a steady increase in her scale of charges: but I 
say nothing, as (poor woman !) she must live, and, after all, you'll pay 
it, if it is only for your own respectability’s sake.** As I before 
observed—at least, if I didn’t I meant to—money goes very fast here 
and I should be glad of alittle more. You know I am not extravazant, 
but I must smoke my fifteen Cabanas per diem, by thy doctor's orders, 
though, personally, I prefer humble bird’s-eye, and drink the driest 
Amontillado, though again, for my own part, I prefer half-and-half ; 
so that perhaps my present financial distress may, to a certain extent, 
be accounted for. But 1 need say no more, as a remittance by return 
of post will, of course, arrive, in which case you may perhaps get 
another letter from me next week, describing the habits and customs 
of the place in a manner caleulated to send your circulation up another 
million.— Your traly, naturally bored with all this writing, 

Over-Workepd Contrrinetor. 

P.S.—While you are about it, make it fifty,.as that will last me a 

fortnight.tt 














THE ADVERTISEMENTS OF HISTORY. 


We have been much amused by an advertisement whiol commences 
with the assertion that “ Mariz ANTotNette’s hair lost it# colour in 
one night,” and then adds that “ this change of colour may be averted 
by the use of magnetic brushes.” Phe news, no doubt, will be very 
important to that nymerous class of persons placed in the same situa- 
tion as Markie Antoinette. Why do not some of our advertising 
houses start a historian as well asa poet? We can seeagrand open- 
ing for a new history of France, from which we venture to pre-quote 
a passage ;—“‘ Turning a glance of scorn upon the yelling mob, and 
facing the tribunal with all a queen's dignity, the unfortunate Marie 
exclaimed—‘ Take my kingdom, imprison my husband, carry away 
my children, but give me my magnetic brushes.’ The assembly w as 
cowed by her heroic words.” If the managerial director of an extinct 
and very limited company for the revival of the drama were stil! ina 
position to avail himself of a hint, we could suggest a few dramas of 
this nature, likely to be very paying. | 
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A DISTRESSING OVERSIGHT. 

Me. Macuire, M.P., has given notice of his intention to introduce a 
bill next session to abolish the power of distress for rent. If he really 
wishes to relieve those who are distressed for rent, he had much 
better try and abolish rent altogether; he would then transfer the 
distress to the landlords, with whom, of course, no one has any sym- 
pathy, because they want to get what’s owin’ for their own. 





“ GoInG TO THE Root.”—A new tuber is announced. We beg leave : 
to contradict the very general report that it is the gutta-percha tube-r, 
which has, however, been frequently seen in gardens of late. 
A Con. ror THE Consipenate.—Why should you never leave off 
thinking ? — Because it’s ex-pensive to do go, 
THe Noxtnern Licuts.,—Lincoin and Co. 


+ Of course: we know all about that, so have taken the liberty of eutting out 
the next four payes of our contributor's letter, as they are utterly untrue fror j j 
beginning to end, being statements of his own efficiency which have not the 


+ Thisis too bad! Our only reason for banding him the large cheque we did, 
was for bim to visit Norway, from which part he promised & send - Ong 
accounts of the country and its inhabitants from a social, moral, poliucal, hydro i iy 
statical, celeatial, categorical, and infernal point of view. And tluis is how we 
are deceived ! ' ; 
6 Ah! you won't get another, my man! i 


We don't care where 5 deceiver! 


* p yu may get it? 


yu are, 
n't you wish y 
** Shall we? 
++ This epistle we regard ax a regular swindle, and nothing more or less than 
abecuing letter. Unless something very different arrives next week, the writer 
expect anything whatever in the shape of remuneration for the next 
” ; , , 
nths. As for bis present demand, we treat it with the contempt it deserves, 
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GROUSE SHOOTING. 


me ashilienation. 2 











I 
“Wet, UNCLE, THE KILT IS A VERY COMFORTABLE AND PICTURESQUE COSTUME, BUT MY POOR LEGS WILL BE SCRATCHED’ AND TATTOOED LIKE {| 
A WILD INpIAN!” } 
| 
“ | t 
A “MAYNE” GRIEVANCE. i i 
Ou! a downy card is CommissioNER MAYNE, | E extract the . Ol owing ansogrep lg sketch Of a cute tradesman | | 
The monarch of Scotland Yard, | from one of the parochial press :— a 
c The command of the city policemen to gain soe EN and OTHERS.—The advertiser, disengaged after five o'clock, | {| 
e's striving uncommonly hard. sie, inca hia services to 9 Fradeaman. or Widow, in Reaping thelr soconzts, a | 
First Sin Georoe Grey and he tried their best to make clear £100 on security.—Address, “ Delta,” office of this paper. s | 
nae ‘twas useless the force to divide, , There is a deep cunning to be detected in this Delta of Thames , | 
When the work done by ae would BOS be half so dear, mud! Let the confiding Mrs. BarpELL beware how they entertain 4 | 
And a Cortese Succes” if "twero tried. . him, for his plan is clearly to examine their accounts before he pro- é 
out = ioe of all that the pair could y's poses for their hands. He wishes to see their balance before he takes | ; | 
The Commons didn’t quite see it that way. matrimonial measures, and throws in his £50 or £100 as a make- | | 
Next to figures he rushed, but statistics we know weight. We hope the widows will make him wait. 
Are at best “ kittle cattle ” to shoe ; a Soe j 
And, although it’s quite plain both to high and to low ; My 
What result is obtained by twice two ; PITY THE POOR BLIND. | 
Yet it happens sometimes your statistics may prove | Ever since the supposed arrest of Nana Sau1B, considerable doubts 4 
Rather more than you want to maintain, have been raised as to whether we have really got hold of the right 
And a check to yourself, and a very bad move— man. (One startling bit of evidence as to the identity of the prisoner | 
So it fared with COMMISSIONER MAYNE. taken at Ajmere with the Nana has just been obtained. We are told 
And in spite of all that his figures can say, that “ Information has been received from Rajpootana that the blind : 
We doubt if the Commons will see it his way. Brahmin who was captured with him has become Queen’s evidence, i 
é a and has himself identified the Nana.” Howa“ blind” Brahmin could , 
identify a man he did not even know by sight is not explained. How- 
Tur Last From THe Lirenoat Society.—The National Lifeboat ©¥er, Should this testimony be corroborated by a damb man speaking 
Society are sending a new sort of craft— commonly called pen-craft— his character, a deaf one repeating what he had heard about him, 
to various stations as an experiment. In order to save local secretaries and a lame one Jumping to a conclusion on the subject, we should say 
the trouble of communicating with head-quarters periodically, these the evidence would be tolerably complete. 
new boats are so constructed as to possess the power of righting iiiedaaes 
themselves. How wonderful is the progress of science ! | A Fact ror Pursto.ocists.—The gentleman who asked/the other 
ARCHITECTURAL Fact.—All the churches in Ayr have aisles of sky. day for a lift in a friend's carriage, had a cast in his eyo instead. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


UmBrEttaA.—In hot climates a shelter from the sun ; in all climates 
a shelter from the shower; and thus the use of the umbrella in both 
respects is to prevent the dropping of the ray in. Asa shy hat ’tick- 
larly shows the effect of rain, it may be easily understood how the 
invention came to be of Asiatic origin. Jonas HaNnway was the first 
man in England who carried an umbrella, and this he was obliged to 
hold up one day because the rain would not. As this occurred in 1763, 
the number of years that have elapsed since he held one over head 
makes, curiously enough, exactly one hundred. Umbrellas are very 
apt to be borrowed, but it is a popular fallacy to believe they are never 
returned. You will often see those persons who have carried silk 
umbrellas away carefully take gingham back. 

UNDERSTANDING.—Ax excellent thing to have, but a difficult thing 
to get. Metaphysically, it is that faculty of the human mind which 
comprehends the ideas that others express, and as this is often no 
easy matter, we may perceive how much easier it is to sit undera 
speaker than to under-stand him. 

Usury.—A domestic story of immense interest. Usury is a com- 
pensation for a sum of money advanced to a borrower—which sum 
ought sum-how to suggest it is not good for man to be a-loan. The 
first person recorded to have vigorously resisted the practice of demand- 
ing excessive interest was Rosin Hoop, who, when he met with 
usurers, discharged his arrows as a-quiver-lent for what he borrowed, 
and thus employed the law of use your eye to his own advantage. 

Vacation.—In legal phraseology, the period between the end of one 
term and the beginning of another. When the courts are sitting after 
term, the lawyers call it the wide-awake-ation. In autumn, when so 
many are abroad, the long vacation may be termed the go-away-case- 
shun. 

VeGETABLE.—A plant used for culinary purposes, and which, requir- 
ing to be hedged-in to prevent depredation, enables us to say we have 
hedge-eatablgs when we want them. The animal kingdom increases 
its kind by pairing, but the only approach made to this in the vege- 
table kingdom is seen in potatoes—which will vegetate after they are 
pared, provided they are allowed to retain the use of their eyes. 

VerseE.—Bad prose is not to be tolerated, but indifferent rhyming 
merely shows the writer to have got from bad to verse. The lines 
that have the greatest number of feet are not necessarily those that 
will have the longest run, nor those that even secure the ability to 
stanza. 








LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 52.—Sim Matruew Wuirte Ripiey, Bart., M.P. 
Arr—* Robert ’—of the same patronymic, 


Tue first place that he set his feet on 

(In eighteen seven) was the Hall of Heaton, 

The son of Str W. Rip wey, bart., 

(Who sat for Newcastle in that part) 
Is Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, e-i-oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh !! 


He was brought up at Christ Church College, Oxon, 
And there put one of the B.A. frocks on ; 
And some of his friends did then foretell 
He was very likely to B.A. swell 
Was Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, e-i-oh ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh !* 


ee 


He’s a Deputy “ Luff” of his count-ee, 

And a Mayor of Yeomanry Caval-ree ; 

Of livings three he is sole patron, 

And of Sheriffs High there was ne’er a great’r ’un 
Than Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, e-i-oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh !* 


TT = 


I Having arrived at this point, the reader is reqnested to walk round, s« raping | 
his heels on the ground. This done in a public place will be very « flective. 

* Here a little judicious application of a tambourine to the head, face, knees, 
and elbows, would be considered the thing. 


3 A brief fling may be thrown in with great force here—concluding with a 
violent stamp. If you can do it, a grimace is desirable. 


—— —_— —— 


er 


UN. 


He first took up an M.P.’s line, 

For Northumberland North in ’59: 

That he’s sat since then asks no surprise— 

Hie’s the sort of man who will not rise 
Is Sir Matthew Ridley, oh ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, ob ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, e-i-oh ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! * 


Of course, he’s a Tory, you'll divine, 

And one of the real old “ true blue” line— 

He only wants as much reform 

As will for a time put off the storm, 
Does Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, e-i-oh ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh ! 5. 


He thinks we want a lot of ships- 

Of-war laid up in docks and slips; 

And the reason we can quickly tell— 

The Tories all love craft full well, 
Like Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, e-i-oh ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh ! ® 


His independent conduct is 

To sail in the wake of his leader Diz. ; 

And could he be said to have a hobby, 

It is to walk to the Tory lobby— 
This Sir Matthew Ridley, ob ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, e-i-oh ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh !7 


He’s one of the undistinguished mob— 
He’s not well known like his namesake Bon— 
But his statesmanship, if we are not wrong, 
Is exactly fit to “ go for a song!” 
Oh! Sir Matthew Ridley, oh ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, e-i-oh ! 
Sir Matthew Ridley, oh! * 


—_ — ee gee 


“GO TO BATH!” 


WE are glad to learn from the following paragraph, extracted from 
the foreign intelligence (we will vouch for the former word, if we 
cannot of the latter) of a contemporary, that the English will wash 
abroad. 


“At Vichy, just now, the visitors are thrown into fits of langhter at the 
eccentricities of two Englishmen, who, warned by the difficulties they expe- 
rienced last year in finding bathing room, bave brought their own baths with 
them. One, being packed full of clothes, arrived safe; but the second, being 
mistaken for a coffin, brought the authorities about the owner, and caused him 
no little inconvenience,” 

As we are quite aware that the French consider cleanliness a crime, 
we cannot help wondering that these Companions of the Bath were 
not adinitted as Vichy-ous at once. A foreigner’s notion of a bath 
embracing nothing more than one does with a finger glass at dessert, 
it is perhaps possible that the inhabitants thought these Englishmen 
were a pair of saucers, to bring these tin things when there were tea” 


cups in the town. 


Rvs(s) in Urnneu.—A telegram from Odessa states that the Eurness 
or Russia is on the eve of performing a pilgrimage, or journey, te 
Jerusalem. What a pity that her imperial spouse does not take the 
opportunity of going to Jericho, where so many people wish him! 

A Goop Reason.—New York doesn’t like the conscription to aid 
the niggers. No wonder that she objects to swallow it! Isn't it a 
“black draught ?”’ 

Two Faienpiy Worps to Tne Iaisn Natioxa.ists,—Shat op. 


4 A sigh, like the blowing-off of steam, may be admitted here, with a roll of 
the eyes. 

5 A gentle obligato on the bones gives great meaning to this passage. 

6 A double shuffle introduced here will be a delicate compliment to the Con- 
servalive party. ‘ 

7 A few chords played feelingly on the banjo come in nicely here. 

& After a fling, a shuffle, a ecrape, and a vigorous bow, the reader may 


retire into private life 
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SUE(Z) TRICKS AND POLLY TICKS. 


A Patuetic BaLiap. 


Youne Nap. he was a ’cute young man, 
An emperor by trade, 

And he fell in love with Sver’z neck, 
(And on it with his spade) ; 

But suddenly a sultan told 
A pacha to say, Pshaw ! 

And Nap. soon found his worl must pauze 
Before the Lion’s paw. 


For Potty Tick, who knew Nap. well, 
Warn’d Sve’z pa and ma, 

To ask what his intentions were, 
’Ere courtship went too far. 

Said she, “ His ways so artful are, 
That, though inclined to roam, 

If he’s allowed to visit here 
He'll make your house his home.” 


Said Svue’z pa, “If that’s his game, 
I'll write and ask a friend, 

Who's always ready, his advice, 
Or ready cash, to Jend. 

He did so, and this answer came : 
“ Just tell him, once for all, 

He can’t have lodgings, but he may, 
When passing, make a call.” 


Through this repulse, the artful youth, 
Fearing some awkward hitch, 

Has left the “ universal firm” 
Alone to dig the “ ditch.”’ 

And though Lesseps in Times’ small type 
Complains of Potty Ticks, 

Yet all well know who've handled pitch 
The nasty stuff will stick. 


The Gallic Cock may crow al! day, 
If he’s content to keep 

On his own heap, but otherwise 
He spoils the Lion’s sleep. 

And, though the royal beast avoids 
Unnecessary growls, 

He “can’t abide’ foul practices 
Of two presuming fowls. 


ona oe 


THE NEW SUMPTUARY LAW AT HARROW. 


Tur head-master of Harrow has issued a decree that the boys 
under his charge shall in future have no pockets in their trou—well, 


continuations; and we understand that a complete code of sumptuary | ,, : - 
As, of course, Mr. Butter did not dream | It is the old story of the wrong man, but the writer, Mr. T. J. WILLIAMS, 


laws are in contemplation. 
of taking this step without consulting us,—and, in faet, has sent us a 
copy of the new regulations for approval,—we hasten to lay them 
before our readers. 

1. Any Harrovian appearing in chain armour to be expelled, as the 
scholars are expected to conduct themselves bene and not mailey. 


a ee ee ee 
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[Avcusr 29, 1868. 


AT THE PLAY. 


ELANCHOLY is 
the actor in the 
autumn, when one 
dramatic season is 
at an end, and the 
other season has 
not begun. He pre- 
sents a problem 
worthy the atten- 
tion of our phy- 


r 


siologists. His 
anatomical  con- 
struction is sup- 


posed to be of such 
@ convenient na- 


ture that he is 
’ enabled at that 
period to exist 


without food ; and 
it is entirely in 
consequenceof this 
peculiar advantage 
over other mortals 
. that he is expected 
’ by a large number 
of well-meaning 
abstainers from 
theatrical amuse- 
ment, to dispense 
with the exercise of the organs of digestion during the week that pre- 
cedes Easter. When London takes its annual siesta, the members of 
the histrionic profession throw themselves in a state of torpor, and 
thus remain until they are warmed back into activity by the kindling 
up of the genial gaslight of their favourite footlights. This capacity 
for enduring a long period of impecuniosity has not been so closely 
studied by the philosopher or the public as the exceptional nature of 
Thespian existence deserved ; but the fact is well known to those who 
have watched the result of the general closing of places of theatrical 
entertainment. The explanation must prove satisfactory to those who 
may have apprehended that when nearly every other portion of 
professional society welcomed the holiday period, this particular class, 
on which the rest depended so much for their amusement the rest of 
the year, might occasionally experience some trifling inconvenience 
from the withdrawal of their usual sources of subsistence. 

As the first intimation of the return to life and animation of the 





| “diverting vagabonds,” without whom many a spare hour of night 
| would be found by many a sad and solitary one, we welcome the pro- 
| duction of a new bvisterous—or, as a gay elderly gentleman figures 
' 


ee ents 


2. Pegtop trousers are strictly forbidden, the head-master consider- | 


ing loose habits of all kinds undesirable. 
3. Nor must coats be too close fitting, there being great objections 
to students becominy tight. 


| drawling exquisite with a delicacy of touch that is admirable. 


4. Helmets are also interdicted, the connexion between a casque | 


and beer being too obvious to need further explanation. 

5. Shoes and stockings are to be worn; the head-master being an 
enemy to auricular confession, and therefore having no wish to 
compel those under his care to lay bare the secrets of their soles on 
every occasion. 

6. Each student to bring a second hat with him, another chap, oh! 
being always acceptable. 

7. Lastly, clothes of some sort to be worn on all occasions, as the 
bare abstaining existence is not to be thought of for the students. 





A NEW BROOM, 


? 


agency of steam to street-sweeping in London. 
measure may lead toa brush between the authorities and the sweepers. 
The latter may well say that “ They'll be blowed—no offence meant 
to boilers—if ever their luck met with such a crossing as that!” 


a -_— - _ Se 


We are afraid this | 


_style of reporting. 


' 


' 


in it, an old boysterous—farce, called, Turn Him Out, now sending 
home folks from the Strand with deafened ears and shaking sides. 


has put the wrong man this time in the right place, to the infinite 
enjoyment of those who like their fun—as they used to give it at fairs 
—with plenty of noise about it. Mr. Vottatre—who, having dared to 
do something more than may become a man who is married, gets 
severely punished by becoming more bruised than any man who ever 
lived to survive it—plays the well-drabbed victim with great effect ; 
and Mr. H. J. Turner’s hit—given with such heartiness—is not less 
forcible than the hit more quietly made by Mr. BeLroxp, who plays 4 
At this 
season of fop-picking, we may congratulate the light comedian on the 
careful selection he has made of his model. 
Tae Opp Mav. 





A FARADAY’'S WORK FOR A FARADAY’S WAGES. 


Proressor Farapay has been preaching in the Glassite chapel at 
Dundee. One of the local papers says, ‘The house was well filled, 
many of the audience being strangers.” Someof the London dramatic 
critics must be spending their holiday in the north, to judge from this 
We trust the learned gentleman amused his 
audience with a few experiments besides the new one of his appear- 
ance in the pulpit. Although it was a Glass-ite chapel, we understand 


: ‘ | he got nothing for his panes. 
We learn from a contemporary that “It is proposed to apply the | ” -o E 





Room ror IMpRroveMENT.—Italy, deprived of Rome, may be described 
as existing without a heart; and the Italians who suffer the degrada- 
tion, as not being over-burdened with any other description of pluck. 
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Avetst 29, 1863.] 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


In consequence of repeated complaints that have been forwarded to 
our office about the non-appearance of CHartes WAIN, we beg to 
state that CuarLes has been discharged for stopping too often at 
the signs of the Zodiac, and it is therefore wain-to expect him any 


FUN. 








THE CHANNEL FLEET ON SUNDAY. 


A Lerru: LAMENT. 


Upon a simmer Sunday noon, 

A Sabbath-breaking Southron loon, 

Came with his fleet athwart Leith town, 
And took folk out a gadding ! 





His ships well scoured with holystone, 
To gaping crowds were freely shown, 
Kirk duties to the winds were thrown, 
And folk went ont a gadding ! 
’ 


We thought he meant not to do wrang, 

So writ him an epistle lang, 

To prove what evil always sprang 
From folk on Sunday gadding! 

In answer to our just request, 

That he’d respect the day of rest, 

He wrote to say that “ he’d be blest 


How to Casta Nativity.—Take it up by the shoulders, and throw it 
from here to there. 

Disgraceful Outrage.—Last week a sailor was discovered trying to 
poke the needle of the compass into the eye of the wind. He was 
unsuccessful in this needleless cruelty. 

The magisterial star is Aquila, as most befitting a beak. 

In spite of all we have said on the subject of teetotalism, it is with 
regret that we have to announce that the days are now getting 
summat short. 


| 
— } 
| 











itil wold Ie AUGURE.” Dh If he'd stop folk from gadding !” 
| ae te ee ee Ce ae And further, that “throughout»his fleet, 
} | 24 | Musical meeting o convivial coxawains, singing, Oh! Men for their Sabbath duties t, 
~ rudder than the cherry.” . . “ And then are ready for a treat, 
Tu | 25 | Oyster-eater’s festival. “It is our,opening day. Withfolkusho co cub waddiac! 
W | 26 | This day, like the eight o'clock Old Bailey performan G0 omigaddiag:! 
— ys erg yP oss, His orders were not to deny 
| commences with a choke, as Fun comes ont, and the (To.all who thought fit to apply) 
| — a of laughter cause the sensation above Leave to inspect his ships, then why 
oa Fe. SI ' ing Pp” 
Tu | 27 | Feast of charity children at Full’em. Buns and tea pro- vowid he atop folks from gadding ? 
| | vided bunteafually. Amazed, to Somerset we sent, 
F | 28 | Rifle practice on the Grampians. Shooting at a range of To ask if it was his intent, 
| hills, by order of the chief ranger. That such a day should be thus ill-spent, 
S | 29 | Grand ceremony of drawing the teeth out of the mouth of By folk on ship-board gadding ? 


His answer shelved the question quite, 
By saying that “if folk thought right, 
For all he cared, they always might 

On Sundays go out gadding!"” 


At once with this strange dictum chimes 

A “bumptious leader ”’ in the Times, 

Which classes ’mongst mere venial crimes, 
Folks Sunday outdoor gadding ! 

Despairing serious aid, we seek 

From Fwn protection from this freak 

Of those who, at least, “ once a week,” 
Should all folk stay from gadding ! 


the Thames. 


THE GARDEN. 


Landscape gardening is extremely simple. The first thing to be 
done is to collect your evidence, after which let loose the dogs of war, 
and hit your gardener carefully on the back of the head when he is 
not looking. The rest is a mere matter of routine. 

We have been asked, if plants can go mad? Yes, certainly; some 
though more than others, as, for instance, the madder root. 

How to Obtain a Good Grass Plot.—Entice a friend (one weaker 
than yourself is perhaps best) into the garden, and propose comparing 
the contents of your respective purses ; when he has his in his hand, 
snatch it from him and runoff. By this means you obtain a grasp-lot. 


The best time for growing dew-drops is, of course, in the fall of the ’ 
known discretion, we cannot consent to act as referee in theological 


year; this information is not fall-acious. : : ; 
Now is the time of year to listen to the jug-jug of the nightingale. | disputes. Had it been a sporting question—well, we will explain 


When tired of that amusement, vary the entertainment by pouring a | When occasion arises.—Ep. | 
jug-jug of bitter beer into your own jugular. — 
The pink of fashion is generally very closely connected with an 
BOMBA OUTDONE. 


in-carnation ef vanity. 
We have heard a great deal of late of the prevalence of a depraved 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. taste for “‘ sensational” performances and entertainments in which 
Softy.—The proper person to apply to for the best means of feathering | the chief at traction consists in the chance of suffering to be inflicted 
your nest is the Bishop oF Down, who, ex officio, is a downy cove. on a fellow-being. We had hoped this taste was dying out. But 
A Hotter Man.—No; ALDERMAN Mecut did not come from Mecca; | what shall we say to the following advertisement ?— 
nor should we say he was much attached to temperance principles, FU TRANMIOAL ATROCITIES.—ST. JAMES'S HALL.—On Monday Evening, 


as we know for certain that he has a great number of drains on his at Eight; and Daily at Three and Eight.—Mapame Crana Suvron 
| Stcarp (expressly engaged for the occasion) will Lecture and give Explanations 


farm. on the Instruments of Torture recently discovered in Palermo, and used under 
Buss Kin.—Yes, SHAKSPEARE’S Hamlet was Stratford-on-Avon. the last two Bourbon Kings of Naples. The instruments will be exhibited 
Hanwell.—Mad, very mad. Fancying he could make Drury Lane a ud exemplified on living aubjects, Acdmiasion, 6s., 38., 28,, and Ia, 

Theatre pay, or that the Tories will ever come into office, are two “ The last two Bourbon Kings of Naples” earned the hatred of man- 

certain signs. , kind for the atrocities committed under their reigns. They might 
Bishop of L—nd—n.—Although as a rule we never do meddle with possibly have pleaded for some indulgence on the ground of political 

theological questions, yet, in reply to your lordship’s inquiry, we necessity. This necessity the world refused to admit as an excuse. 

will for once make an exception, and answer that the celebrated What can we think, then, of this “ special engagement” of a lady to 

quotation— | exemplify these very tortures “upon living subjects” for the sole 
purpose of filling a lecture-room, at 5s., 3s., 24, and 1s. a head ? 


Horrible ! 


‘Note.—Although flattered by this graceful tribute to our well- 








tt 


“To be continued in our next,” 
is not from Jeremy TayYLor. 

Knowledge Bor wants to know who was the author of “ Tracts for the 
Times?” The point has been much disputed, some attributing 
them to Tom MatrHews, and others to the poet CLose ; though now 
we believe it has been discovered that they were written by MADAME 
RACHEL when the enamelling trade was slack. 





Too-THOUGHTFUL!—A thoughtful medical man, who desires to 
relieve tooth-ache, and yet wishes to spare his patient's nerves, has 
| devised a very clever advertisement,—at least, so we suppose. What 
| can “teeth withont springs” mean, unless it be a promise that we 

shall not have to jump again with the pain of tooth-ache ? 

To Topaccontsts AND AgRoNAUTS.—Should not Mr. GLaisHEr’s | Mar a very secdy Irish labourer be called a “thing of rags and 


Cc ea . . : . . ””? 
“ Balloon Narrative” be called “ Bird’s-eye Retarns ?” | taters f° 
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THE sou OF HONOUR. 


Scene—WaTERLOO STATION. 


4 


Generous Jehu :—“ Weir, Mum, I'L Take YER DOWN TO CuARIN’ CROSS POR THE EIGHTEEN PENCE, BUT ’TIS OVER THREE MILES—’TIS, 
UPON MY HoNoUR!” 


COLIN CAMPBELL-—LORD CLYDE. MURDER! THIEVES! 
How do the souls of heroes crowd— Tue following advertisement is appearing in one of the representa- 
Death claims another of the brave, tives of what may be called the parochial press :— 
But lately that gray head was bowed IPLOMA (Medical) and a set of Amputating Instruments, price 15 guincas. 
By gallant Ournam’s honoured grave ; D Particulars, etc. 
But now our CLYDE —while England weeps— We hope never to see a Press Censorship in England, but we should 
Sleeps, as his fellow-soldier sleeps. not be astonished—perhaps not sorry—to see some means adopted by 
Parliament to exercise a check on advertisements. Here is one offer- 
In age he sheathed a spotless sword. ing to ignorance a diploma, under which the public may be fleeced, 
His breast was seamed with noble scars, and instruments with which murders may be committed. We trust 
Ere tardy England hailed him Lord. that some “active and intelligent member of the detective force — 
For all he fought to win, or save, which failed so clearly in the cases of garotting—may be able to 
An empty title on his grave! pounce on, and put a stop to, the practices of the more dangerous, 
bolder, and safer ruffians, who buy and sell for fifteen guineas the lives 
His fame is for a life of deeds, aud limbs of their suffering fellow-creatures. 
Not won in one brief brilliant day ; ee 
He grew his laurels from the seeds, 
And reaped them when his head was gray. FAIR AND FOWL, COCKS AND BULLS, 
His warrior's life had peaceful close, SMITHFIELD, they say, is about to be turned into a poultry market. 
We may not grudge him his repose | We were in hopes it would be made a playground for the city’s poor 
children, but if it must be a market, we prefer the cocks to the bulls, 
Tue Reat Tuinc.—An enterprising Londo m have recently and, musically speaking, the crow-matic scale to a flourish of horns. 
manufactured what they term “ Alpine screws,” for ascending glaciers, lherefore bags trust the promoters of the poultry will not be out 2. 
rocky mountains, and avalanches generally. But the real Alpine | their cackle-ations. 
screws are those economical tourists who attempt to do all Switzerland 
for £10, | A Qvestion ror Littywutte.—What letter of the alphabet reminds 
Porm IN tHe Press.—The “Lay of the Last Minstrel.” By a | us of a celebrated cricket-club?—The letter H, which is clearly 
Shoemaker. |“ United Eleven.” 


His life, from youth, was passed in wars, 


a en 


UARLES WHYTE, at the Of¢ce, 8, Fleet-stveet, E.C.—August 29, 1963, 
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THE LONDON JOINT-STOCK NOVEL COMPANY (LIMITED). 


THE adjourned meeting of the promoters of this Company was held, 
pursuant to appointment, at the Fun office, on Saturday last. The 
scene was dazzling and gorgeous in the extreme. Gas was laid-en, 
and sandwiches decked the directorial board. The chair (a very sweet 
one, of the Windsor pattern) having been taken by the Epitor, he 
was about @ open the proceedings when 

Mr. THACKERAY asked him what was the nse? 

The Epitor, however, after a brief but spirited reply, had com- 
menced to lay the schemes of the Company before the meeting, when 

Mr. ANTHONY TROLLOPE remarked that if what they wanted was a 
series of graphic sketches of clerical life, he should be very happy to 
contribute, but he really thought that the day for sensational romance 
had gone by. 

CapTaAIN Mayne Rerp said that he was of a different opinion. It 
seemed to him that men never tired of those distant prairies where 
the felis domesticus (or common cat) listened to the wail— 

The Port CLosE said this here was werry like a whale. Wot he 
wanted to know wos whether any chapters would be written in werse ? 

The Epttor.—I really beg your pardon, In—? 

The Port CLose.—In werse, sir; aS a man may say, in rhymes— 
like these here, for instance :— 

Our hero next of youth and courage full 
Rescued his ANGELINA from the furious attack of a mad bull 
Which would otherwise have gored her, and cracked her skull}. 


The Epiror having replied that nothing of the sort would be ad- 
mitted into his columns, the Poet left the rooms immediately after- 
wards. 

Mr. M. F. Tupper wanted to know whether the words of wisdom 
from the lips of age would fall flatly upon the public ear ? 

The Epvitor having answered that he rather thought they would, 

Mr. WiLki£ CoLiins wished to hear whether the proposed novel 
would have a dead secret in it ? 

The Epitor having answered in the affirmative, 

Mr. Cuartes Reape wished to know whether he should be allowed 
to regulate his own punctuation? If not, he would fix a brand of 
everlasting ignominy upon the wretched man who thwarted him. 

The Epitor having promised to allow Mr. Reape to correct his 
own proof-sheets, 

Sir E. L. B. L. B. Lytton wished to know whether he was expected 
to write in the style of “ Pelham,” of “Ernest Maltravers,” or of the 
“Caxtons” ? 

The Epitor having expressed his willingness to receive specimens 
of all three, 

Mr. Cuartes Lever to inquire whether any part of the 
story would admit of descriptions of Irish life and of Irish society ? 

The Epitor having replied that he thought it extremely probable, 

Mr. Cuartrs Dickens wished to know whether the Epiror was 
really in earnest in his last reply, as in that case he did not think he 
should contribute. 

The Epitor having breathed a tender vow that he hoped Mr. 
Dickens would reconsider his decision, 

Mr. Joun Hottincsueap expressed a desire to be informed when 
copy would really be required. 

The Eprtor having promised to give ample time, 





VoL. IV. ( 


Mr. Tom Taytor asked whether translations from a neighbouring— 
in fact, the Gallic—tongue would be admissible ? 

The Epitor having pledged himself to think it over, 

Mr. James Hannay inquired whether descriptions of naval life, with 
occasional references to the jolly old Mediterranean, would be desirable ? 

The Epitor having said that he would see about it, 

Sik ARCHIBALD ALISON asked whether he would be allowed to write 
an historical introduction in thirty-seven volumes ? 

The Eprror having scouted the proposal, 

A Lady inquired whether there would be any bigamy ? 

The Epitor having responded in the affirmative, 

Mr. THACKERAY again desired to know what it all mattered ? 

The Evitor having answered that he did not know, 

Mr. Joun Ruskin asked whether descriptions of the particular 
effect of sunlight upon the iridiscent cataracts of Cadore could be 
appropriately introduced ? 

The Epitor having promised to give the idea his best attention, 

Mr. G. A. Sata wished to be informed whether allusions to Russian 
and other thoroughfares would be allowed ? 

The Epitor having replied that a man of real ability might choose 
his own topics, 

Mr. Dion Bovuctcavutt asked whether any of the characters would 
be ultimately carried out into the moonbames ? 

The Epitor having answered that he thought it extremely likely, 

Mr. ArtHUR SKETCHLEY inquired whether he would be permitted— 
as if not, he didn’t hold with it—to allude to Mas. Brown ? 

The Epitor having consented, 

Fatuer Provt, so gaily, ere saying vale, would ask a question in 
simple tone: whether bards Hibernian, who sipped Falernian, might 
make allusion to Blarney Stone ? 

The Epitor having given his fall permission, 

Mr. Harrison AinswortH wanted to know whether a description 
of a ride to York (including a brief reference to the Tower of London) 
would be acceptable. 

The Eprror having said that he was getting rather fatigued, 

Mr. Tuomas HvuGues wanted to know why, in a meeting of Ancient 
Anglo-Saxon men like that, there was no beef—no bread—no beer. 

The Epviror having rang the bell for refreshment, 

The office boy begged to ask what was wanted ? 

The Eprtor having said that champagne and its usual concomitants 
were wanted, 

All the contributors smiled, and promised to stay. 

No further business was transacted, beyond the usual vote of thanks 
to the chairman. ; 

*.* Our office has since been absolutely besieged by eminent 
writers, all rushing in to deliver their copy. Further particulars 
(plot, etc.) in our next, and in our next but one, with which we shall 

commence the fifth volume of our first series (each series to consist 
of a hundred volumes), then will appear the first instalment (illus- 
trated) of 
Puiip Doerr, tHe Scatr-Hunter’s.Rouxpanovt Secrer Leoacr, 
py Every Euinenr Warrere or tHe Dar. 


Captain Marne Reto has kindly insisted upon writing the first 
chapter. 
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BEARDING THE LION. 


OF the most cherished 
endowments of our face- 
tious criminals is audacity. 
To tweak the nose of a 
jailor-— to throw a boot 
weighing half -a- dozen 


pounds at the head of a 
judge—to tell all the world | 


that they’ve got “the best 

of grub ”’—such are a few 

of the amusements which 

beguile the idle hours of 
our petted jail-birds. But it is far more of a joke to find one of these 
“innocents” fingering the pockets of the law’s most dignified repre- 
sentatives—“ prigging” the very scales of the blind goddess herself. 
In a report of the proceedings at the Marylebone Police Court, we 
find the following record :— 


“James Barry, calling himself a jeweller, residing at Southampton, was 

charged with picking the pocket of Richard Christie, a constable of the V divi- 
sion, 
But the mere robbery was by no means the climax of the affair, for 
even when caught in the act, he was so interested in his enterprise as 
to remark that it was a “lever” watch. It is, of course, just possible 
that our pickpocket considered a bobby a legitimate game; and if he 
had engaged a solicitor, the said solicitor—if he read Fun at all, as all 
solicitors ought to do if they wish to obtain celebrity —would doubtless 
have pleaded that to pick the pocket of a constable of the V division 
was, to say the least of it, a V-nial offence. As it stands, we fear 
Me. Barry will find himself in an unpleasant position, as there will 
for some time be a Barny-er between himself and freedom, and the 
jeweller will himself become a gem, destined to be borne by a very 
secret cave indeed. He may then give vent to an expression 
much in vogue with his comrades—“ Gemima!” 


SEA-SIDE STANZAS. 
By a Barp at Broapstatrs. 


I Lie on the sea-worn shingles, 
And gaze o’er the waters wide— 
And the squeak of ap organ mingles 
With the murmuring of the tide. 


And I watch the distant dippers, 

Who bathe now they're out of town ; 
While Beauty in yellow slippers, 

Goes by with her back-hair down. 


The nurses sit on the benches, 
While the children—a happy band !— 
Are digging their forts and trenches, 
And filling their shoes with sand. 


Then why do I grieve intensely 
As | wander along the foam ? 
Oh! I'd like a pipe immensely, 
But I've left the baccy at home! 


“BEWARE OF FALSE PROPHETS!” 
We quote the heading of an advertisement which we extract from 


one of the parochial press :— 

Rees OF FALSE PROPHETS.—Young Men and Maidens, who wish 
vw know the future, should send date of birth, sex, and age, tothe only true 

Medium ; patronized by the Nobility. Address, enclosing 2s. 6d. in stamps, etc. 

The highly-praised detective force would surely find no difficulty in 
discovering the abade of this miserable imposter—as well as the dens 
of two other fortune-telling humbugs, whose advertisements follow 
this. We hope the police will take due care of these gentry, and 
cannot help wishing that the law which administers a whipping to 
the thug of the London streets would extend its provisions to these 
moral garotters. If we had our way, these small prophets should have 
they chose. The prophetic eye, at least, deserves a lash. 

To Sin Ricuarp Mayne.—When one police-officer is relieved by. 
another, might not the former appropriately say to the latter, “ My 
duty to you’’? 

Tut Mow-mentous Question,—Will there be a second crop of hay ? 

Tue Ricutr Natt to Hit on tne Heav.—The income-tacks. 


—_ -—— 


very quick returns, which they might put in their pipes and smoke 


ee 
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AT THE PLAY. 


Wit the shortening of the days ensues, according to old-estab- 
lished custom, the lengthening of the nights, and to shorten these 
lovers of amusement, who have not been cutting off anywhere else, 
take themselves off as much as they can in a theatrical direction, 
At all well-established theatres it is understood that the shortening 
process must also be extended to the faces of the audience. The first 
may be a serious drama, but the second must be—and there is no 
exception to this rule—a little laughter piece. When the play-bill is 
divided’ ints three pieces, those who come in at nine o’clock expect to 
éome in also for an enjoyable half. Carefully conforming to the 
requirements of the time, Mr. WattEr MontcomeEry has opened the 
Princess’s Theatre for a short term, in order—not admitted after 
seven—to show the town what a much more extra-order-nary per- 
former he is than the town generally supposed. In the first part of 
the eyening he has devoted himself to tragedy; in the second, tu 
comedy ; and the only thing that seems to have perplexed the play- 
goer is to’tell which is which. I have seen his Shylock, and am not 
very enthusiastic about it, though, at the end of the fourth act, I saw 
several of the audience completely carried away—the familiar ha: k- 
cab rather than the remarkable carriage of the actor having, however, 
the power of producing this result. The good-natured physiognomy 
of Mr. WaLter MOontTGOMERY is not well adapted to express the 
malignant passions of the usurious Jew ; and when the ingenuity of 
the law foils the purpose of the usurer, I should have desired to see 
the deep sufferings of the baffled trafficker in human flesh more vividly 
displayed. A faltering voice, the hand fidgeting uneasily about the 
stomach, and the white chalk line drawn along the nose, brought pro- 
minently forth under the gaslight, will not alone suffice to convey a 
notion of intense mental misery. To his credit be it, however, said 
that Mr. MontcomeEry is no ranter. He will not trap his audience 
into applause by splitting the ears of the groundlings, but as they 
readily furnish him with any amount of plaudits on the slightest pre- 
text, perhaps he considers this would only be a waste of energy. As 
Othello, lago, and King John, he has been equally applauded, and 
shown himself equally as deficient in that inspiring quality of genius 
which can alone render such personations endurable to those who 
have seen better representatives. Excellent as a working member of 
a company, but incapable of taking upon himself the leading position, 
it is to be hoped that Mr. WaLter Montcomeny will see the advantage 
of sacrificing a little personal vanity for the substantial good of his 
profession, and with heart and soul unite in any effort that may be 
made on the eve of the third tercentenary of SHAKsPFARE, to show the 
world that England can represent in a decent manner one of the 


| plays of its native poet, and supply a good Laertes if it cannot produce 


a great diamlet. ; 

At the ADeELpHI—which might be taken for the very haunted house 
that the Ghost club want to inhabit for ‘ purposes of investigation ’”’— 
that charming actress, Mrs. STIRLING, has re-appeared, to the delight 
of all lovers of genuine comedy. As an over-affectionate mother-in-law, 
who, if not killing her daughter with kindness, is at least rendering 
her son-in-law the victim of unmerited maternal persecution, this 
admirable actress is rapturously delighting the earlier frequenters of 
that theatre, and I hope quietly teaching thonghtful students of the 
art in what the excellence of acting consists. The new comic drama 
of the Hen and Chickens, that to old Birmingham travellers has been 
really the “ sign of affection,” which forma the second title, is a neat 
adaptation from the French by Mr. Wester, junior, and is very near 
being a really admirable comedy. An exaggerated fouotman by Mr. 
R. Puitiies might be advantageously reduced to more natural pro- 
portions, but, though we should hardly miss him so, we find in Miss 


| SimMs so pleasant a picture of a loveable wife, and in Mr. BiLLinGtoNn 


that rarest of all stage portraitures,a gentlemanly husband, that much 


-may be endured on their account. 


Drury Lane and the Haymarket and the little Dean-street 
repository fur embryo Thespian talent, to be nursed henceforth by 
Mus. CHARLES SeiBy, an experienced teacher of the rudiments of 
polite stage deportment, are all to be shortly re-opened, and there 
seems to be an unusually early indication of the theatrical winter 


season setting in with something more than its usual severity. 
Tue Opp Man. 


A NEW SONG FOR THE NEW ZEALANDERS. 
WE are coming swiftly, Moari, 
We are coming by and by; 
We are coming swiftly, Moari, 
So you'd better mind your eye! 


A ProGnostication.—Guessing what there is for dinner. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Caution to Sailors when going into Port.—Stick to it; never mix your 
liquors by drinking sherry and marsala (which is no relation to 
Mr. G. A. Sata, however much you may be led to believe so) on 
the top of it, as the result is always disastrous, and liable. to cause 
the unwary one to be laid up in (police) dock. 

Aquarius, or the Waterman, has left the rank, owing to a dispute with 
the driver of the chariot of the Sun. 

The best time for tailors to make waistcoats is when there is a vest 
wind. 

Several of the shooting stars -have been refused their licences for 
attempting to make game of the other planets. 

In answer to the astronomical iaquiry of ‘‘ What is a meteor?” we 

ay, that a hunting assemblage is a meet, but a leg of mutton is 


meatier. 


AUGUST. 


Meeting of Charitable Grinders to consider their common 


wheel, 
Opening of a new bottle of port by convivial sailors, sing- 


ing, ‘‘ Any port in a storm.” 
SEPTEMBER. 
Partridge shooting commences, and the life of the birds 
henceforth becomes a bird-un. 
Fun Festival, surpassing all others in funery. 
Animated anglers fish for facts in the stream of time. 
Astronomers’ Jubilee. ADMIRAL Fitzroy takes sights at 
assistants. 
The College of Preceptors assemble at Burlington House 
to parse the day. 
THE GARDEN. 


Now is the time to pull hemp seed. Gentlemen of homicidal ten- 
dencies may have the whole art and mystery of pulling hemp 
effectively taught in one lesson by Proressor Catcrarr outside the 
Old Bailey. N.B.—A judge’s recommendation is, however, necessary. 

About this time the song of the skylark may often be heard in the 
country ; in town the voice of the mudlark may also be heard at low 
water carolling his joyful lay (principally curses, and bad language 
generally). 

The careful gardener, when at the sea-side, will look after his sea- 
weeds, and when weary of his labours he can, of course, regale him- 
self with sea-cyder. 

The Gardening for Navvies.—Making cuttings. 


THE FARM. 

Now pen your sheep and ink their noses; so that if lost you may 
know where to make ink-quiries. 

If your turnips won't come up, exploding a pound of gunpowder 
placed under each root is a first-rate method of forcing themsto do so. 

Stack your corn; having done so, nail it up, exclaiming at each 
blow, “ Now for this stack!” 

Should your hedges be at all damaged, now is the time to repair 
and look over them; if not tall enough, get a ladder, and all difficulty 


will thus be removed. | 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Lord Nozoo.—Exposing bacon in a thunder-storm will not necessarily 


make it streaky. 
A Lover of Truth.—Yes; the venerable Bepve was the author of the 


well-known moral axiom, “ Tell a lie, and stick to it.” 


Trumpet.— Blow it. 

Voyager.— Before taking a long sea voyage, volunteers should always 
practise shooting cats. This a pleasant variation to shooting dogs, 
and should never be omitted. 

L-rd Br-gh-m.—Your lordship’s lines on the “ Monkeys at the Zoo- 
logical Gardens” are very touching, but hardly suited to our 


columns. 
A.S.S.—We do not profess to tell characters from handwriting; still, 


we should say your initials exactly expressed the sort of person 
you are. ! 


Sportine INTELLIGENCE.—It does not exist—anywhere between the 
purblind farmer who slaughters small birds to gain applause in a 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Vice.—Any bad habit which injuriously affects society or the indi- 
vidual, and you may consider that the worst vice which you will find 
most have hurt you. The vice of large cities requires a special 
authority to repress it, and for that reason there is appointed in the 
metropolis a Vice-Chancellor, whose injunctions are issued at regular 
periods, and must be strictly attended to. 

Vine.—A climbing plant that produces grapes, which, in a suitable 
climate produces wine, and which, in unsuitable quantities, produces 
Swine too. Wisely employed, the tendrils of the vine may be said to 
enable us to bear the harder ills of life. The vintage of the continent 
gives rise to.an immense amount of traffic with this country, but if 
the question be asked whether all the wine here is all the result of 
the vine there, the answer must conscientiously be “ vhy no in veritas.” 

VineGar.—The liquor obtained by acetous fermentation, a process 
which there is no oecasion to describe, as it has been well known. It 
is largely used‘for pickling, and as we all like to keep what sours, it 
is held in great estimation by families who wish to preserve in this 
way all they have got. 

Viotin.—A well-known musical instroment with four strings, 
played with a polite bow, that is: suffigient to introduce the player to 
any musical circle. In popular phraseology, it is called a “ fiddle,” and 
amongst those who have accomplished remarkable things thereupon, 
we may mention a PaGANini, a S)vori, a Viorn, and a Lotro, names 
equally well-known, who have been considered, according to Mr, 
Mackney, himself an eminent professor, most extraordinary “ in-de- 
fiddles,”’ 

VoLcanoes.— Eruptions that come out in certainpspate on the face of 
the earth, By giving the globe vegetables in greater quantity some 
philosophers have thought that this tendency to break out might be 
suppressed, Vesuvius has, from time to time, swallowed a great deal, 
but there is one mountain, it is stated, that neither Btng consumed 
anything, and that is Hecla, in Iceland, ag the inhabitunmts have fre- 
quently made Hecla- rations. 

VoLUNTEERS.—An admirably-conducted military and scientific 
institution for the general diffusion of useful knowledge. The manli- 
ness of our English youth has been so greatly fostered by the estab- 
lishment of the volunteer system, that in every part of England the 
volunteers ought to enlist general sympathy on this corps alone. 

WaLkinG.— Bringing each leg up in the way it should go. <A good 
walker is a man who at least knows how to conduct himself. The 
celebrated walking match against Time accomplished by Captain 
BarcLay has been looked upon as illustrating the most remarkable 
feat ever put down. Time lost a great deal on that occasion. 

War.—An absurd dispute between two countries in which both 
get the worst of it. 

Watcu.—A small pocket instrument for telling the time, which is 
all right, as far as it goes. At sea several hands are wanted for 
setting a watch properly ; when a watch is taken on land, one hand 
is found more than sufficient, and the watch is then generally found 
to go so fast that it is difficult to overtake it. 

WeatnHer.—The favourite subject fur conversation when two persons 
meet, whether good, bad, or indiflerent. The indications of Apwinat 
Fitzuoy as to the probable weather of the day after to-morrow will 
probably effect a considerable influence on this branch of meect-here- 
ology. 

Wuist.—An excuse for four people who have nothing else to do, 
waiting together to sge what 1s likely to turn up. 

Winp.—A word and a blow. ps 

Woman.—A_ button-sewing machine of ingenious construction. 
According to other authorities, a companion to the male sex. 

Wuite.—Very glad to hear you ure. 

Wronc.—Leave it alone, supplying the only instance of what is 
left being right. . 

X.—A letter borrowed from Greece, and which has never been 
returned to the spot from which it was taken. Asa Greek capital, wo 
find it will agree capitally with our alphabet if you let it have the 
last word and end it. As a numeral it etands for ten,so that it is 
looked upon as a “ for ten it” number. e 

Year.—Weare! Merry Christmas to you! 

Zoxe.—Which completes the round of the alphabet, and which we 
leave the reader to make any pun upon he pleases, on the principle 
that a man has a perfect right to do what he likes with his 


zone. 


Dramatic Justice.—Who shall say that Me. Bovcicauit has come 


sparrow club, and the nobleman who butchers half-tame pheasants to | lightly out of his troubke when be has been complimented by 


swell his list and feed his market. 


Commissioner Fane? 


—— 
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A PATRON. 


Boy: “I'.t Gig Y’ A PENNY TO DO THAT AGAIN, Guv’NoR! 








THE RIVAL EAGLES. 
Arzs—“ The Groves of Blarney.” 


Ou! Schleswig Holstein is a name that frightens 
All the diplomats that in Europe dwell, 
And they'll grateful be when some sage enlightens 
Their minds on the question, or sounds its knell ; 
For e’en just now, when the German diet 
Has mental food to digest, ad lib., 
The chamber deputies have chosen to try it 
And its merits in paragraphs glimly glib. 
Said Prussia’s Kino, “ Do you see any green in 
The corner of my eye, that you think I'd come, 
To discuss this point with those whose leaning 
Is to cripple my power, and leave me dumb ? 
Without me I know that it’s not a great deal 
Your collective wisdom will manage to do ; 
And knowing full well that you'll not seek my weal, 
Why, shiver my timbers! I'll not aid you.” 


Then said Francis Josern (the Hapsburg bantling), 
“You Prussian pig, you may stay away ! 
*Tis the chance I wanted, to throw up the scantling 
For the empire scheme I shall build some day! 
Spite the arts of Bismark (the evil minded), 
Whose quickness in this diplomatic race 
Is that of the man who, by passion blinded, 
Cuts off his nose to annoy his face.” 


So much for the actors, but a spectator 
Looks on the play with a darkling smile, 

And although he’s not, as a rule, a waiter, 
Yet he must just now bide a while 





— 
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So the Mexican throne to a Hapsburg offers 
(And perhaps would rather he didn’t accept) ; 

What a delicate bribe! some treasury coffers 
And a constitution cleanly swept. 





FUNGUSES AND SMELLFUNGUSES. 


An unfortunate man at Preston, with a starving wife and family, 
went out to gather mushrooms for food. In this search for the barest 
necessaries, he committed damage to the extent of one penny. For 
that he was sentenced by a bench of so-called justices to one month's 
hard labour—which hard labour, however, would not help to support 
his wife and children. How long is a mushroom magistracy to.be 
allowed the power of thus cruelly avenging a slight to their family 
connexions? We can see no other excuse for such excessive severity 
than a sympathy with the offsprings of rottenness and decay—a 
fellow-feeling between the benches of magistrates and toad-stools. 
Let, therefore, these malevolent mushrooms beware lest we ketch-up 
them as their ill-doings deserve. 





A DREADFUL SUSPICION, 
WE learn from a contemporary that— 


“A Mas. WisxwortH has succeeded in scaling the mighty Queen of the Alps. 
While on the top, the lady worked a pair of slippers for Ma. WIN kWwoRTD.” 

At the first blush we are inclined to approve of this lofty mixture 
of bravery and Berlin wool, of toil overcome and worsted work. But, 
on second thoughts, a horrible doubt crosses our mind, and sugges*s 
a secret more dreadful than “Lady Audley’s.” Why—corisidering the 
vast expanse of unsafe ice to be traversed—why did she work her 
husband a pair of slippers ? 








re 


$e Sta gee 
By: am phages os 


LEER 











r LA 
rg, lat 
; LEAN 





“ 
; 


\ 
a. | 
vA Wy sh j i 
hy Why ' 
Lt VUE 
ig 
| ae 
Yh - 


fi 





—-——- 


~? 
pve 





0 


Q 








Pree 
ni Tie 


“a i 
ee 4 
Pa WY r i 
4 ‘ 7 ei / 
y 








ee teaaer 


NARS 





H U IN .—Ssrrexses o, 1 





=, NAY }/} ES NR eee | | 

| = A) S/N — . — p (ph eo ‘ a - 

PETS \\ \\\) YYW RSS EE APE Cy Ape, . 
| ( \\ AY NS ae {OF 

| || = e Kl yt | J/® | ; PAL ; YY J ‘ 

} | , ~ ‘X ] 4 i, } 

eli OS ON\\\ RBai kka Ar || 

| ) 1) } 4 s SS _ ; a | 

(| ty d| Pdi Py yy | = sae i, | 

e . » ¥ { 

| TTY ; \ a | 

ne - 





G 


THE PRUSSIAN PI 


“ Fire wouldn’t burn stick ; Stick wouldn’t beat dog ; 
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Dog wouldn’t bite 1) 
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Pig wouldn’t go!” 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


Our friend Mrs. G. 
Is down by the sea 
Enjoying the pleasures that thereabouts be— 
Viz.—salt-water to bathe in, and shrimps with your tea. 
She watches the ships, 
She walks and she dips, 
*Mid the waves like a mermaid enchantingly skips, 
And wears her hair down while with brine it still drips. 
But she nevertheless while indulging in capers, 
Does by no means refuse 
To post up her news, 
And has, therefore, been studiously reading her papers ; 


* For,” says she, ‘‘ though the world may believe it gets quit o’ me, 


When the season is done, 
Still as sure as the sun, 
I am still taking notes, and still make my epitome. 


The American “ muss” 
Is no better or wuss, 
The state of affairs is what they call “ a cuss,” — 
An expression which means—and you safely may swear it— 
The people are not yet ac-cuss-tomed to bear it. 
These Yankees are full of most curious fictions, 
A nation abounding in all contradictions ; 
In one place you find parties cheered who harangue ’em 
To free the poor blacks—in another they hang ’em ! 
There are mobs, 
There are snobs, 
And some semi-grand nobs, 
And contractors who make a nice lot out of jobs, 
And Republicans, Copperheads, Democrats, Reds, 
Abolitionists, Unionists, Bhoys, Go-aheads ; 
But, whatever the meaning each title conveys, 
The whole bilin’ of parties pulls different ways! 
Still one thing is flat 
And straightforward ; and that 
Is, that should opportunity ever fall pat, 
They will prove to all nations—or have a good try 
To prove—they have no “ Linco.n green” ip their eye! 
Meanwhile, in the South, " 
’Gainst hunger and drouth, 
They still fight to the death, and give treasure and sons 
To silence the roar of the Federals guns ; 
“Guns” we'll call them, although we might fancy their strong beau 


Ideal is something that’s more like a long-bow. 


A fatal mishap, as we long have expected, 

Has closed a poor eronaut’s trip misdirected, 
For an inopportune 
And luckless balloon, 

Descended to earth just a little too soon 

And a little too fast 
Upon Monday week last. 
The person inside it 
(The first time he’d tried it), 

By pulling the valve, made of gas such a dearth, 

That with car and with silk he was hurled to the earth, 
And was taken up dead— 
Soa shadow was spread. . 

By his fate o'er the jéte, and thus stopped all the mirth. 
Such-like luckless displays 
Have nigh numbered the days 

Of the loftiest tumbling and flying trapéze— 
So we fancy that soon 
The Mammoth. balloon 

Will be likely to turn out a very poor ’coon. 
The law should make rules 
For high-flying fools, 

As well as for Btonp1n’s or Leotarp’s schools, 

Nor allow these same travellings o'er tower, tree, and steeple, 
(No odds if they are 
On cord or in car) 
To be ever essayed by incompetent people. 


The Diet Germanic, 

No changes organic 
Are threatening, in Prussia, to raise such a panic. 
Yet, though she’s invited to Frankfort again, 
She declines with her might to be seen on Maine. 


~_—_— oe eee eee 


This refusal] of Prussia's does evil forbode her. 
In shrinking Maine’s Frankfort, 
Herself she’s to thank for'’t, 
If she’s sent to a Fraukfort that’s of a (bad) Oder ! ' 





HINTS ON COOKING. 


\ 

Catr’s Ears.—Take your ears and scald them well, and, at the 
same time, take care to remove all hairs there may be under cover of 
any part; uow proceed to fill your ears with hot water, and give them 
several hard whacks with a rolling-pin, or a rolling stone will do; 
now pull your ears until they are quite red and tender, then boil them ; 
if your ears are long, they will, of course, be longer before they are 
done. This dish should be sent to table quite hot; it should, there- 
fore, be served with a box-on-the-ear. 

Witp Duck or TeaL.—These birds should not be roasted too much, 
for they cannot stand it; about fifteen minutes or a quarter-of-an- 
hour will be sufficient for a duck, and about the same time for a drake, 
unless it be a mandrake, then the best way is to plant it in the 
garden. The teal being a smaller bird, will not require so much fire 
by a great teal. Serve very hot, with quack-quack sauce. 

To Roast Groust.—Procure a copy of Moore's melodies; run 
over your Moore carefully, and by the time you have got from one 
end to the heather, you will doubtless have secured your bard; now 
proceed to make your little game ready for table; rub the breast with 
bacon fat, and afterwards bake on toast ; but grouse are best roasted, 
and the proper time for spitting them is when you expect a rate 
coming in. When quite done serve with any source-of-annoyance you 
may have. 

To Make Cuerry Wine.—Walk cautiously into your neighbour's 
garden or orchard, and take fifteen pounds of cherries; then proceed 
to the nearest stream and secure two pounds of currants, now set 
them fighting so that they may be well bruised; then collect the 
cherry stones and take out the kernels, or, if you cannot get at these, 
procure a few captains out of their shell-jackets, and rub them into 
the cherries and currants uatil tuey become one uniform colour ; now 
put the whole into a gun-barrel, and cover it with the vinest vine 
leaves and grape shot, and allow it to stand (any amount of liquoring 
up) for three weeks ; if it gets tired it may be accommodated with a 
seat. In bottling your wine be sure to cork down air tight, or your 
children may get at it and be tight ’ere you could turn round, which 
would cause more whining than would be pleasant; before drinking 
the wine be sure to draw the corks, either with an H.B. pencil, or a 
corkscrew, or a ship's crew. 

Leo or Pork Boiteo.—Put your leg into cold water, and wash it 
perfectly white; then be ready with your saucepan; get your stock in, 
and put your leg in, but be very careful not to put your foot in it, or 
you might spoil the dish in foto. When the ekin of your leg is quite 
tender, it is done; it should then be taken out of the stock in which it 
was boiled as quick as possible. If it does not turn out to your liking, 
serve with a grunt. 

Ome.et GLacer.—Great pains must be taken with this omelet to 
reflect credit on the cook. Get several eggs, sever all from their 
shell-jackets, and send them to the nearest barrack to be well whipped ; 
now add some candied lemon (that which is mixed up with punch is 
most popular), and beat to a batter; when done, sprinkle with sugar ; 
if you have no brown you will have to Jump it. Serve in—a hurry. 

Savoy OmeLet.—Bribe a burglar to break into six eggs; you will 
then put your trust in a bason; now get your sardine near, of all 





_ potted fish the king, and amalgamate with some GAKkIBALDI sauce, 


which is very strong; let the whole be stirred up with an Italian iron 
until quite hot; then turn out and brown in the sun; now call in a 
French cook to help you, but mind he does not season too much of 
your Nice Savoy omelet, for it would not be generally liked. Serve 
with imperial sauce. 





QUITE THE TICKET. 

We hear that on the occasion of the German sovereigns assembling 
in a body to witness a performance in the Frankfort theatre, so great 
was the crush expected that “the free-list was entirely suspended.” 
This certainly sounds strange. Considering the glittering display of 
“ polden fleeces" and other decorations—stars, crosses, and such-like, 
with which every monarch’s breast was covered—we should say the 
best part of the house was entirely filled with “ orders.” 


Ataruino Discoveny.—A family who had taken lodgings at the 
sea-side, were much alarmed at discovering the house was haunted. 
We are happy to state the mystery was cleared up by the discovery 
of peppers ghost in the cruct-stand. It had stood in the castor since 


last season. 
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FROM OUR OVER-WORKED CONTRIBUTOR. 


(At least, he calls himself so. We don’t.—Ed.) 


ALIGNANT FUN,—There are 
men in this world with hearts 
in their bosoms, and also others 
in whom that sensitive organ 
has been omitted; those who 
have, hearts, send remittances 
when asked for them, those who 
have none, don’t! To which 
class you belong, your conduct 
in leaving me utterly destitute 
on the barren sea-shore, exposed 


biting gibes of a hitherto-trust- 
ful - but - now - apparently - of - 
my-solvency-doubtful landlady, 
shows too clearly. 

At first the prepossessing ap- 
pearance of your O.W.C., added 
to her knowledge of my con- 
nexion with you, which I took 
care to impress upon heron my 
first arrival here,* naturally inspired that mercenary female with an 
implicit belief in my resources ; but having unfortunately got posses- 
sion of the last number of your publication, in which my letter (a 
strictly confidential one, by-the-bye+) appeared, and seeing the dis- 
graceful notes added thereto, her credence in your O.W.C. has been 
rudely shaken. Under these circumstances, her behaviour towards me 
has changed for the worse.~— My dinners—a point on which, as you 
know, I am particular—have decreased in goodness; wide-awake 
potatoes (at least, they ought to be, since they rival Argus in the 
number of their eyes),§ chickens of mature age,/|| and bread of the 
day before yesterday,{ have all been placed for consumption before 
your unfortunate O.W.C. On my remonstrating, brutal hints of the 
superiority of ready-money transactions over those conducted on the 
credit principle, have been thrown out to me—hints which, in the 
possession of 4s. 74d., I have been utterly unable to take any notice 
of. But why pursue this painful heme? No longer, I am sure, will 
you allow your O.W.C. to languish in a state of impecuniosity, reflect- 
ing only too disgracefully on you, who have brought him to this 
dreadful strait.°* By return of post a cheque will, of course, 
arrive.¢¢ 

In spite, however, of the treatment I have received, enjoyments 
have not been wanting to the lone hermit by the sad sea waves. I 
have plunged in the briny ocean; I have laid supine on the beach, 
smoking full-flavoured cabanas (latterly, alas! owing to reduced cir- 
cumstances, and the neglect of those to whom my welfare should have 
been a care, in diminished numbers{{), and basked in the sunshine, 
thinking the while how much pleasanter that occupation was than 
slaving for you in town. I have sailed on the mighty deep (only once, 
though, as I prefer taking an emetic in the regular way to doing so in 
the guise of pleasure); I have also indulged in equestrian exercise, by 
my doctor's orders, as you will perceive by the enclosed account, 
which I forward to you.§§ In addition, I have made the acquaintance 
of a most delightfal family, who are, of course, much taken|||| with 
my intellectual conversation and refined manners, and with whom I 
now pass most of my time. The youngest daughter, a charming girl 


of eighteen, whose—* 4 





In conclusion, if, while rolling in the lap of luxury, you still can | 


allow your O.W.C. to batten on multocular potatoes, tough chickens, 
and stale bread, and refuse to extend a helping hand to save him from 
these tortures, with which his delicate frame *** is so utterly unable 
to cope, never more expect to receive another line from your 
Over-Workep Contrinputor. 





* We don't doubt it! 
¢ Sent expressly for publication, in the hope of further eliciting money; and 
that, too, after so abominably deceiving us as to your destination, 
Very likely. 
She thought you wanted looking after. 
Age is always venerable, and, even in chickens, should be respected, 
© New bread is most indigestuble. 
** We like that; after having swindled —yes, we say swindled—us out of a sum 
large enough to have kept a poor curate for ten years. 
tt Doubtful! 
i As we are the injured parties, your reproaches have no effect whatever. 
> If as a proof of the veracity of your statements, all well and good; buti 
for us to pay, it is a needless trouble, as we don't intend w do so, 
ii] Query, in? 
€¢ Here the O.W.C. becomes rhapsodical, and we have cut out the next ten 
pages of his letter as utterly without any sort of interest to anybody, 
°° He is a young man of remarkable physical powers. 


——— 





to the pitiless blast and the 
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THOUGHTS BY THE SEA-SHORE. 


Passinc TiinovGH THE MinD oF More THAN WouLp LIKE TO say So. 

























Wuat is this morning ? Monday; 
Saturday down I came, 
Off on a week’s excursion, 
Doing like others the same. 
Feund not a friend to talk to, 
Glad when the day’s got through, 
Settled some place to walk to, 
Didn’t know what place to do. 


What is this morning? Tuesday; 
Out for a plunge in the sea, 
Then a short trip on the railway, 
Back fer a dinner at three. 
Sleep for an hour, then yawning, 
Wake with a pain in my hip, 
Comes from a cold in the morning, 
Caught when I went for a dip. 


What is this morning? Wednesday; 
Out for a stroll on the sand, 

Thinking how time, in the autumn, 
Heavily hangs upon hand. 

Fancy our meerschaum slightly 
Getting a darker hue, 

Then grog, where we've taken it nightly, 
With never a face we knew. 


What is this morning? Thursday; 
What’s to be done to-day ? 
Look at the boat to London, 
Think about going away. 
Missing the boat by a minute, 
Wonder what’s next to be doné, 
Sure of a pennyworth in it, 
Purchase new number of Fun. 


What is this morning? Friday ; 
Don’t care for walking about, 

So sit on the esplanade benches, 
Watching the tide run out. 

Find there’s no more we can see, then, 
Tired of thus straining one’s sight, 

Potter about until tea, then 
Potter about until night. 


Bless me! it’s Saturday morning, 
Time to get back up in town, 
Off by the early train, meeting 
Londoners hurrying down, 
Pity excursionists lonely, 
Left on the dull sea-shore, 
There’s one thing beats sea-side trips only, 
That’s seeing Cheapside once more, 





STICKING TO THEIR COLOURS. 


A NEWSPAPER advertisement tells us that **The Patent Newly- 
Invented Tinted Spectacles are patronized by nearly all the nobility, 
including Viscounr Patmerston.” We presume the tint employed 
by our happy-go-lucky premier is one that enables him to view 
| everything couleur de rose. Lorp Dersy, doubtless, has a pair which 
| causes the prospects of his party to look blue. Mr. NEWwDEGATE 
| also patronizes tinted spectacles, viewing everything from an orange 
| point of view, while several other public characters we could name 
prefer a cooler tint, having clearly a large amount of green in their 
| eyes. 

\ 
; 





CRICKETING NEWS, 


Tue Ricut Hon. Recinatp Rartrecacn v. the United Tradesmen. 
| The distinguished gentleman had a long innings, but was eventually 
| bowled out. He went in again, but was caught out by a bailiff, and 
| therefore wanted one more run to ensure success. 

A gentleman of our acquaintance, last week, had a severe match 
| with his own teeth. An eminent dentist, who was called in as umpire, 
“drew the stumps” on Monday last, which put a stop to the little 


game. 
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SOMETHING LIKE VERSATILITY. 
R. WalLTER 


business. 
. Monpbay.—Hamlet. 


Polonius—Guilderstein— 
Rosencrantz—Ghost—Ophelia 
—Queen—by Mr. WaLTER MontGomery. 
To be followed by Box and Coz. 
Box—Cox—Mrs. Bouncer—by Mr. Watter MONTGOMERY. 
Turspay.—Macbeth. 

Macbeth—Macduff—Banquo—Duncan, King of Scotland—Lady 
Macbeth—Lady Macduff—three Witches—by Mr. Wa.ter Mont- 
GOMERY. 





After which, The Wandering Minstrel. 

Jem Baggs, and the rest of the characters, by Ma. Watter Mont- 
GOMERY. 

The performances during the rest of the week will correspond with 
the foregoing specimen, and will, we think, go far to convince the 
envious detractors of Mr. WALTER Montcomery how vain are their 
efforts to stifle the flame of genius which burns within him, 


—_—_—-=— 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 53.—Rosert Porretr Cottier, Esq., M.P. anp Q.C. 


Mr. Cottier is the son of a prosperous merchant and shipowner, 
but belongs to a different craft himself. He was-born in the year 1817, 
at Mount Tamar, the nearness of which to Ply-mouth probably induced 
him to study advocacy in his early youth. 

He was educated at Plymouth grammar-school, where he was, no 
doubt, taught that as in presenti would eventually make him a great 
one in futuro. After devouring the Eton grammar, and making his 
bow in other branches of learning, including the Greek trees, he was 
transferred to Trinity College, Cambridge. At that college he sub- 
sequently, in 1841, graduated as B.A., and it was universally acknow- 
ledved that in conferring the degree upon him the university was not 
saying B.A. toa goose. In fact, his B.A. was that of a lamb destined 
for the wodlsack, as may be gathered from the old ballad of 

“B.A., B.A., black sheep,® 
Have you any wool?” 

On leaving Cambridge he turned his attention to the bar, and took 
his innings at the Inner Temple. It appears that he looked to get on 
at the bar chiefly with the hopes of becoming chief bar-on, and that 
he went on circuit as a roundabout way to the woolsack. At any rate, 
he was, tojudge from his generalship, a solicitor for the Solicitor-Gene- 
ralship. 

ae hero was early inclined to Parliament. In 1841, when he had 
only just attained his A.B., he was anxious to win his M.P. He stood 
fur Launceston, but without success, for he was sent back without 


being returned. He therefore retired to his legal studies, and, no 


* . . = = ° . > : . ” 
| doubt, comforted himself with the maxim, *‘ Ler prosprcit non resputt, 


—“the law has prospects, but no respect,” as Mr. Squeers might 


translate it. 


| 
| 
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He now went upon the western circuit, having been called to the 


bar in 1843. He soon rose into notice, and became one of the leaders 
in the multitude of counsellors, in whom is (not necessarily) wisdom. 
In 1852 his representations induced Plymouth to choose him for its | 


The following year he was made Q.C., and felt se-cure 


representation. 
He was appointed Judge-Advocate to the Fleet, an 


of advancement. 


* A delicate compliment to the legal profession, 


KUN. 


MONTGOMERY 
having hitherto, owing to the 
professional jealously of rival 
actors, been debarred from 
proving to a discriminating 
public how great and versatile 
are the powers possessed by 
him, has taken the Princess's 
theatre in order that his light 
shall no longer be hid under 
the bushel of envy. As a 
specimen of the thorough 
manner in which he intends 
to carry out this scheme, we 
append a playbill for the first 
two nights of the ensuing 
week, which will convince our 
readers that W. M. means 


Hamlet — Laertes—King— 


4 of Government. 


| returned by ArcuBisnor Hucues of New York to the Porr’s letter 


| order of the mayor. 
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encouragement to him in his race, in the year 1859, and also Counge! 
to the Admiralty, another nautical appointment, which seemed to hint 
that he was intended for sail. 

He has written several books, chiefly of legal interest—“The Law 
of Railways,”—with a supplement on trains of thought—and “ The 
— of Mines,” being the laws of meum, with an appendix on those of 

uum, 

With regard to his political principles, he is a lawyer in Parliament, 
and “ De minimis non curat ler,”—the law does not take notice of 
such trifles. He, however, is mentioned in Dopasa Liberal, in favour 
of a large extension of the franchise, and the exemption of Dissenters 
from church rates. He has, at all events, voted for the ballot, and his 
name is frequently seen on the right side of the division list. 

It is generally believed that Mr. Cotier will beappointed Solicitor- 
General mext session. Should he fail in obtaining the post this time, 
he may be fairly considered a collier who has carried his coals to New- 
castle. It is quite certain that he has long expected promotion, and it 
is no less sure that had his advancement been as quick as his temper, 
he would have ‘been on the woolsack by this time, whereas he is now 
no nearer the chancellorship than the chance only. | 

There is rather a lack of legal talent on the Liberal side of the 
House, although there is a plenty of lawyers. Sir Rounpet. PaLwer 
is a Tory, and Sir WILLIAM ATHERTON 18 what is, if possible, worse— 
a nonentity. We should not, therefore, regret seeing Mr. CoLnrer 
tried, for his legal reputation is by no means a bad one, and his talents 
above the average. Yet it may be his chief ification for the office 
that he has so long been a solicitor of i trifies at the hands 








THE HARROWING HISTORY OF A HARROW BOY'S 
BEREAVEMENT. 


I was in Harrow t’other day, 
When, walking down a street, 

A little boy, with weeping eyes, 
I chanc’d therein to meet. 


I ask’d him why he wept said he, 
“ My grief is great, don't mock it! 
A crue! law has just deprived . 
My breeches of each pocket. 


*‘T’ve now no place to put my knife, 
My kite string, or my tops; 

My marbles, popguns, gingerbread, 
Nor yet my lollypops! 


“‘ My apples, pears, and Brazil nuts, 
Remnants of cake or bun, 

No place to keep the British coin, 
With which I purchased Fun!" 


His grief o’ercame him at this point, 
He stopped and wept awhile ; 

Tears flowed as fast as if his eyes 
Were sources of the Nile. 


Adown his trouser’s seam he passed 
(The memory gives me fidgets) 

In aimless, hopelese, helpless way, 
His melancholy digits. 


I promised that I'd write to Fun 
(No influence is subtler), 

And make a general appeal 
Against stern Docrox Butier! 


He thanked me; ducked his head; shot off 
(Like one of Dansy’s rockets), 

Quite sure that Fun would aid each boy 
To “take care of his pockets.” 





—- - 


‘Who's your Hatren?”—We believe that this was the reply 


from Rome. At all events it hinted at a scarlet head-gear, and sug- 
gested that the archbishop would like to be ornamental as well as 
Hucues-ful. 

AstounpInG CLewency.—When the magistracy are so much abused 
for their severity, it ia delightful to learn that in a provincial town 
last week no less than three hundred fireworks were “let off” by 


A Goov Round Sum.—£0 Os. Od. 
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TO PARENTS AND GUARDIANS. 


WHEN YOUR FRIEND IN THE NORTH SENDS YOU A LITTLE GAME, DO NOT DECORATE YOUR CHILDREN’S HATS WITH THE WINGS, OR THE 
RESULT WILL BE AS ABOVE. 








Oh! then comes the row! What a terrible scene! 
MASTER AND MAID. The maid cries “‘ how base!”’ the master “ how green! ”* 


VLOC about “* Mistress and Maid.” But the one goes to court, where the other’s defendant, 
ict ote mae , And three thousand gold coins make a beautiful end on’t. 


But in candour we tell her, her books would sell faster Magnanimons jury! Your pet of a maid 

If she'd write one entitled “ A Maid and her Master.” Ovens to kiss you all round, since you so well ware 
For times are now serious’ there's plenty of room ot your instincts of right, sirs, but rather your fee ings— 
For sensation, e’en chonait Gna shoal secve out the “ groom ;” ® Which, of course, should prevail in such delicate dealings. 
Since juries have settled that fabulous damages Miss Mutock, we've done; we've recited a tale 

Shall clearly denote that our times are no sham ages. To make lovers in esse grow terribly pale ; 

Instructions how best you may feather your birds ; To remember this tale about ladies and juries. 

And then if you fail to become much more famous, i A te 





In your “ second edit.” quote authorities—name us. f 










Take a charming young lady of twenty-and-eight Bap News ror tue Youna Men who Iusurr Lapres In THE 
And rig her oak so as to ref for a bai, ; . , Srazets.—Cub-hunting has commenced. 

Then, when you've done that, you may bring on the tapis A Hiyt ror Hisratonics.—When do people rig the market ?—When 
A youth whose chief fortune an elegant shape is. they want to have a sale. 

’ SO eee Oe Mee OE YO) RANTS ZORA! see Ce 
core eed ee ro a ; The FOURTH HaY-yearly Volume of FUN, with Numerous Comic 
So that blind as to where they are doomed to be carried, Engravings by talented artists, Hwmourous Articles by distin- 
They may plight both their faiths and declare they'll get married. guished writers, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, gilt, price 
The lover (?) returns to his home, and when cool 4s. 6d., post free 5s., will be ready on the 10th inst. 

He’s convinc’d that he’s been a most horrible fool; - Also the Title, Preface, and Index to the FOURTH Volume of FUN, 
He probes all his feelings and then his finances, forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 






And concludes he’s not ripe to indulge nuptial fancies. 






Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. 
: ntl 
* A groom appears to be becoming an inevitable character in sensation novels, | The whole of the Back Numbers have been reprinted, and are constantly 
+ Immense success would then be certain. on sale. 
seria tc creseeeenneehretieenememmeesieeiet iain 
Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 90, Fleet-street, E.C.—September 5, 1863. 
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ENGLAND ON CHINESE PLATES.—No. 13. 





A YACHTING TRIP. 


Great, O Kwane, has probably been thy astonishment at the pro- 


longed silence of thy special correspondent; but the reason thereof 
One of the customs of the 
barbarians is, that during the eighth and ninth moons of their 
calendar, they flock in large numbers into the country. The rich 


is ove which it is not difficult to explain. 


proceed over the sea to Jands known as France, Germany, and Italy ; 


those in humbler circumstances betake themselves to places nearer 
home ; whilst the poorest of all are carried at cheap rates into districts 
where they pick the hop, a plant whose fruit, when properly prepared, 


is an important constituent part of the national beverage called 
“bheer.”’ This “ bheer,” by-the-bye, is a liquor that has long ceased 
to be distasteful, either to the limner, Kt-n1, Ar-A., or to thy slave. 


Anxiously endeavouring to accommodate ourselves to the customs of 


the people amongst whom we dwell, we also have left the metropolis. 
In truth, it was becoming a very miserable abiding place. Almost 


all our friends had gone away; and nearly all the public places of 
The magician, Skecu-Le, had ceased to 


amusement were closed. 
nelate the story of Mrs. Brown, and other entertainers had de- 
parted. 
princely liberality of which, O Kwanc, has made ample amends for 
any previous shortcomings), we determined on enjoying ourselves to 
the utmost of our power. Constitutionally averse to toil (as is 
generally the case with gentlemen of the literary and artistic pro- 
fessions, whether in China or in Britain), we have spent our time 
very pleasantly in luxurious and dreamy indolence. The country, O 
Kwanc, is very beautiful, after all. 1 really think I should remain 
here, were it not that I have every reason to believe she has fixed 
her affections upon another. 

Months ago | expressed to thee my belief that I was beginning to 
understand the nature and the character of the barbarians, and that 
both were better than we were formerly apt to believe. As time 
goes on, however, this faith has been shaken. The islanders are, 
after all, incomprehensible. It appears that cricket, which I looked 
upon in the light of punishment, is really considered as one of 
the most delightful games that can be played. Other sports are 
equally dangerous, and yet pursued with equal ardour. That known 


Furnished with ample means by thy last remittance (the 


as yachting is particularly objectionable. Thon knowest well, O 
Kwang, that I have ever had the strongest dislike to the ocean; nor 
wilt thou have forgotten that during my voyage to this country, the 
agonies I endured were frightful. What, then, thou wilt ask, induced 
me once more to venture on the waves? Frankly speaking, it 
was want of moral co A friend, who keeps a yacht, invited 
me to accompany him on a little cruise. Twice did I decline; but 
he still pressed ‘me, and he evidently thought that my refusal was 
caused (as indeed was the case) by fear. At length I consented; 
Ki-n1, Ar-A., also accepted the invitation ; and we went on board the 
yacht. Luxuriously was she fitted up; and the Swell (Mandarin) 
who owns her, plays with much skill, for a barbarian, upon the piano, 
All passed very ploseendly whilst we remained in port. The wine 
was excellent; the luncheon everything (except puppy) that a 
Celestial could desire ; and there was so much sunshine in the air, so 
much good-fellowship amongst my friends, that I became elated, and 
indiscreetly complied with a request that I should sing a Chinese air. 
This I did, to (1 regret to state) the evident amusement of some of 
the yachtsmen ; but when I explained, however, that it was a pathetic 
ballad, their laughter ceased, and all went pleasantly until we started. 

Nothing went pleasantly afterwards. 

There was a rough sea; Iam not a sailor; and I have not 
felt fit for anything ever since. The yacht carried me across the sea 
to France; it brought me back to England; but it is my firm inten- 
tion, O sympathizing Kwano, to take particularly good care not to 
step foot in it again. How-Cnow, 





in Windsor 


A Strrance Joxt.—The last branch of the old oak 
scene in the Merry Wives 


Forest, so long associated with the famous 


of Windsor, was blown down a few days ago. It Windsor that 
fe the cause of it, after all. eome’s COR tae last 


was 
thus = at ; 
but we have at least the consolation of suggesting —_ might - 
ves 


have been the one made immorta: in Suaxsrea 
How could it have been his’n, if it was known as Herne? 


Tue Best Tuixe ovr.—Out of debt. 






































SOMETHING LIKE AN ACT. 


PREAMBLE : 


Fun, having seen with disgust the ill-regulated condition of the 
above-bridge navy (by which is meant the halfpenny, penny, two- 
penny, and threepenny steamboats), has determined on remedying the 
same. In furtherance of which object be it enacted— 

1.—Knowledge is power, and what knowledge so powerfal as that 
to be obtained from the pages of Fun. Therefore every passenger on 
entering a steamboat, to purchase a copy of that publication, and no 
other. 

1I.—On bumpimg up against a pier, no young lady to catch hold of 
the nearest Souhe Sahin, ak then pretend she couldn’t help it. 

I{I.—Should the steamboat pass a wherry, the joke about werry 
good i: strictly forbidden. 

IV.—As also the suggestion that the engineer and stoker are Turks, 
because they are hotter men. 

V.—Nor is it permitted for anyone to state that the steersman lives 
principally on potted weal; such an assertion being untrue, and also 
subversive of the best interests of the service. 

ViI.—No passenger is to ask the captain in what battles he has 
fought, or to collect the h’s that gallant officer may drop while giving 
his orders. 

VIl.—Any young man of rapid proclivities attempting to confuse 
country visitors by pointing out Somerset House as the Tower of 
London, or the Houses of Parliament as the Penitentiary, to have his 
head carefully punched by his victim, or any other man. 

VIIIl.—At the same time, no country person is to take advantage of 
his position, and remark, “ What a wonderful thing is steam!” on 
pain of a similar penalty. 

1X.—The following books are strictly forbidden to be brought on 
board a steamboat, on account of the danger arising to the rest of the 

sengers from their excessive weight :—Twurren’s works, ALISONn’s 
History. Parliamentary Bive-Books, Quarterly Reviews, and all works 
op Social Science. 

X.--And, lastly, this Act, like our magenta covers, to be binding; 
and anyone transgressing the same to be deprived of his copy of Fun 
for the space of six weeks or more, according to the greatness of his 
offence ; his subscription, however, to continue all the same as if he 
enjoyed the privilege of reading that illustrious publication. 

Given at our Palace, 80, Fleet-street. 








IFRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. 


Tuat “under the San 
Many strange things are done,” 
Is a proverb well known—and we've lately seen one, 
In a case, which the p»pers reported on fully, 
Brought against that Insurance by one Mr. Woo.try, 
For a sum that’s tol-lol, 
He'd insured with old Sol, 
And, losing his goods in a great conflagration, 
Applied to the office to get compensation ; 
When, lo! said the Sec., 
* That’s, I guess, a bad spec., 
nce we fancy ‘twas your little notion to burn it, you’re 
Not to be paid for house, pictures, or furniture !” 
The practice was sharp—but the scheme scarcely was acute, 
For by reason’s suggestion 
The person in question 
Was either a party to pay—or to prosecute! 
The matter was tried, 
Hard-fuught on each side, 
And the jury for Woottey did clearly decide, 
Who doubtless delighted home instantly trotted, 
While tis likely the Sun felt decidedly spotted ! 


*Twas fated th» Diet 
Should not pass in quiet— 
It ended in something /approaching a riot. 
hey cleverly managed to get up a scene— 
nrehearsed—in a theatre where they did convene 
The very top sowyers 
Of Germany’s lawyers— 
And met them with conduct remarkably. mean. 
When they asked for front rows, 
As you may suppose, 
They were huffed, when officials all ‘turned up their nose, 
And said, “ No, of course not, they weren’t to have those.” 





, 
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Whereat the profession indignantly rose, 

And left in a bunch ’ere the opera’s close. 
We can quite understand it was wrath at such jeers— 
Meeting only with laughter, while asking for tiers ! 


The British Associates at Newcastle met, 
And contrived through a great deal of business to get. 
All manner of notable people were there— 
We may mention, for one, 
A certain great gun, 
Sir W. Armstrone, who sat in the chair. 
Theré was GLAIsHER, who’s mounted in air many a mile; 
Captain Grant, who discovered the source of the Nile ; 
And Sir Ropericx Murcuison, knowing old file; 
And Owen, whom Huxter delights to revile ; 
With others too many to name in this style. 
Well, the papers they read, 
And the speeches they said, 
Were a boon to the press in the season called ‘‘ dead.” 


And now, ere we close 
Our rhyming, suppose 
We see how the rest of the universe goes. 

Still the North is the South vainly trying to quell ; 
Still Russia is cruel, the Poles still rebel ; 
The Pore in the Vatican still cuts a swell ; 
While in Italy things still seem going on well, 
Though Venetia still groans in captivity fell. 
We might lengthen the list but there’s no use in proving 
By so many “stills” that the world keeps on moving; 
And, therefore, at once further rhyming to stop, 
We may as well state we have come to a stop. 


The Fourth Volume of Fun, 

It’s course having run, 
Our female contributor’s gossip is done ; 

And so Mrs. G. 

Gives a curtsey, and she 
With her friends to deposit a pasteboard makes free, 
As below :— 





fits. Grundy, 


Her Card. 
P.P.C. 


AN INFANT PRODIGY. 


Tuat children of the present generation are precocious, is a fact of 
which we have long been aware. Little boys, who ought to be sucking 
lollipops, we find indulging in short pipes instead; while, of the 
other sex, we find mere babies, who should still be nursing dolls, 
made to lug about other babies almost as’ big as themselves. But 
.accustomed as we are to these very juvenile nurses, we certainly 
were not prepared for the state of things which seems to be implied 
by the following advertisement cut from a daily contemporary :— 


A NURSE CHILD WANTED, by a respectable able person, not under three 


years. 
We should hope not, indeed! Can it be possible that parents are 
in the habit of putting children out to nurse in the care of “ respect- 
able able persous”’ who are under three years? We are surprised that 
avy newspaper should insert the advertisement of this very forward 
little minx. ‘ Respectable person,’ indeed! It would have been 
much more respectable had she spent the price of the advertisement 
in barley-sugar. 








A Suacestiox.—Among the books lately advertised, we see one 
entitled, “* How to Spin fur Pike.” We do not know much about fish- 
ing, but we should think a good way to spin for pike would be to get 
some old sailor to spin a yarn, with, natarally, a very large hook at 
the end. 

We have always thought that the office of under-butler was a very 
cosy and well-paying one. We should not, however, now advise any 
reader of Fun who is fond of his pocket to be under BuTLEe at 
Harrow. 

A Steapy Servant.—A stable-man. 








™,. 
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AT THE PLAY. 


THouGH least, not last, in our great love of the drama, the little 
Thespian temple in Soho, that grew to be so old a favourite that it 
came to be called the “ New Royalty”’—no better reason has ever 
On the famous principle of the 
wound that was rhetorically inflicted in one of glorious Joun Drrpen’s 
plays, the place is great because it is so small, and some have possibly 
thought to employ the illustration conveyed in the memorable com- 
Its very existence is, 
to the majority:of the public, a dramptic mystery which requires all 
the help:6f caébmen of vast topographical knowledge, and the assist- 
It is in 
the ‘very ‘heart of the foreign quatter of London, where emigrant 
Frenchmen, refugee Poles, and naturalized Germans, have taken up 
their abode, and ‘where advertisements of absinthe, Bavarian beer, and 
sour-krout “figure conspicuously im ‘the windows of the neighbouring 
The very stalls about here assume a curious 
Long befure the place 
became so tolomzed, when Wardour-street was the mere mart—and not 
as now the’manufactory of middle-age curiosities and articles of rather 
easy vertu; When the Soho Bazaar was in all its glory, and the beadle 
Iden-headed 


been given—must not be forgotten. 


mentary, it would be greater if not there-at all. 


ance Of the Post-Office Directory, to-enable them to find out. 


houses ‘of refreshment. 
continetital aspect peculiar ‘to this region. 


on the threshold, with ‘his ‘crimson plush breeches ‘and go 


cane, was the we pei onemei awe and admiration to the juvenile 
explorers of ‘that precinct, Miss Fanny KeLtty—the idol of a 
previous play roing :population— occupied a nice house in Dean-street. 
Having seceded from ‘the stage, she conceived the notion of taking 
dramatic ;pupils, ‘nd ‘then turning her parlours into a theatre for her 

boarders ‘toumst in. It'was a novelty for the public to have to 
ring a bell and ‘knock wt a private door before taking a seat in the 
miniature boxes ; and it*was interesting to observe when there was to 
be a/particular nttraction at night, the particular care with which the 


steps ‘were always -hearthstoned in the morning. When the capital 


thus invested was exhausted, an@ no actress ‘that eowld be valle 
capital was furnished in return, Mrss Kenvy gracefully retired, and a 


‘by taking 


new speculator ‘came'forward. The; “were 
‘and, at 


premises 
in the area at the back and ‘taking ‘owt ‘the area ‘in ‘the 


the same time, the design of ‘the establishment was enlarged also. | had 


Besides being used for amateur ‘theatricals regularly, it was opened 
irregularly for professional performances under a formal licence, but 
many minor managers, who expected to find a mine o’ wealth, give 
some hint instead—they lost a mint o’ money! After attaining the 
last stage of shabbiness, and looking ex- and in-ternally so deplorably 
dingy, that one expected to hear some day it had been shovelled 
up altogether, and taken away in one of the carts belonging to 
Mr. Dopp, the dustman, the “Soho” experienced a very sudden 
turn of fortune. The house was expensively decorated for a certain 
danseuse-soubrette, and though nothing more came of her short 
campaign than the brighter look of the building, it was thought 
sufficient to justify the adoption of the new title which was then con- 
ferred. This is the establishment which Mrs. Sevey has just taken 
under her direction, chiefly with the view of making the London 
public acquainted with the talent she has cultivated in some of her 
own pupils. The process by which this respected lady has eradicated 
every symptom of stage nervousness from her novices is not explained 
in any handbook to the profession yet published, but there can be no 
doubt of its wondrous efficacy. They bounce upon the boards with a 
defiant audacity of tone, look, and gesture, that the most experienced 
adept in the art never dared to assume, but then the knowledge of 
their having pretty faces and presentable figures, of course helps 
mightily to sustain their confidence. With a bevy of these beauties 
before him, and a charming corps of coryphees, Jed by the ever- 
blooming “Rosy” Wricut, all seen upon a stage so close to the 
audience that the most short-sighted spectator need never bother 
himself with bringing his binocular, the visitor to the New Royalty 
need not care about the literary merits of the pieces represented. If 
to their shure some great demerits fall, fair taces seen make us forgive 
them all. 

The Olympic management was thought to have made a hazardous, 
though it proved to be a very successful experiment, with the life-like 
Ticket of Leave Man. They have certainly put thew Foore in it 
lately ; but Miss Lypta Foore, who has thus been introduced to the 
audience, is a decided help to the run of the drama, and the best to 
put foremost in the theatre. Tue Ovv May. 


— 


Cuance or NamMe.—The inhabitants of New South Wales want to 
have a fresh title for Botany Bay. They declare that its botany has 
been restricted to the study of ill weeds and unpardonabje slips. We 
would suggest that it should be called the New Crime-a, and have its 
arms re-guilt for the occasion. 


























THE SOVEREIGNS AND THE SIX-AND-EIGHTPENCES, | 


Dip it ever occur to our readers, while listening to a la : 
bility—or, as it is called in the vulgar tongue, “ gift of ao auk as 
calculate what that volubility, multiplied by, say, a thousand or two, 
would amount to? Did they ever chance to this, while hearing an 
angry woman giving “a bit of her mind” to anybody, what the effect 
of this, likewise multiplied, would be? We should fancy not. For 
our own part, we feel we should be deafened ‘by the mere thought of 
such a computation. Therefore we would rather net try to imagine 
woe rege Babel-like three-thousand-jawspower kind of.din which we 
read in the daily papers was raised the other in the good 
Darmstadt. The'report informs us that ae ay — 

“There has been si 
ne Mayesc, foro dnciion of pic, us ees oTeaigm eagetn Ne 
a of 


less three thousand gentlemen of the long robe, many Gf | high 


ion, d t f diets, ill ’ 
pe. Semin o councillors of state, and even ‘were present 
It seems these three thousand lawyers hail orders for given 


them—in fact, were invited to a ial performance @t stad 

whither the sovereigns assembled as the neighbouring @ity of rask. 
fort were to proceed to meet them. The lawyers, assompanied by 
their ladies, went to Darmstadt, but there, instead of ‘the reception 
they had been promised, ¢here Was n0t@ven & cab to take them from 
the station. The Grand Who Was ‘to have feteived them, 







had gone to meet the ropul ‘from The lawyers 
held a meeting. (Fancy sagen ant ‘vee thousand lawyers—and 
ladies!) They resolved, in \passed on them, it was 
a pity to waste their orders, #oShey the theatre. 

They went. 


Whether it was that they omitted to ‘tte 'box-keepers (we all 
know how impossible it is to d¥ttiin a seat f ‘& ‘theatre ease that 
ceremony), or whether their ‘throuzh the mud had rendered 
their costume unsuitable they Weve refused admis- 
‘sion to the best whith were resurved for the ¥yyal visitors. 

The oe eee eee ge (as 
are in the of doing). 
off in-ominous silenee, but no sooner 


declared they sould stand itno longer/and®o the whole three thousand, 
lawyers and ladies, left the house. And, we are told— 

“A few minu i 
themselves all alone isi the vast theatre, with bo other audience Un thelr ows 
aides-de-camp and gold and silver sticks.” 

In vain was a special messenger sent after the indignant lawyera— 
and ladies—to say the whole thing was an accident—a mistake. 
They would take no apology. And the three thousand lawyers—and 
ladies—remain at enmity with the eleven sovereigns and their gold 
and silver sticks. 

We are sorry for the kings, grand dukes, and princes, German 
sovereigns are notorious for chronic impecuniosity. We don’t know 
whether in the Vaterland “there is a divinity which doth hedge a 
king” against writs; but among ordinary mortals, be must be a very 
bold or a very solvent man, who can without fear know one lawyer to 
be his enemy. But three thousand! And then, as if angry lawyers 
were not enough, there are indignant ladies also! We fedlig. fear it is 
all up with German monarchy. 

Wo have taken the facts of this ao (again to have recourse 
to the vulgar tongue) without question from the dafly r we alluded 
to. But there is one sentence in the report, the of which we 
must beg leave to doubt. It seems an “ indignation meeting” was 
held after quitting the theatre, at which the writer tells us :— 

“8 were made which veitber the Gaaxp Duxs op Husse-Danmstap? 
ror the sovereigns of Hanover and Hesse-Cassel would like to seo in print.” 

Now, as we know unfortunately, one of the sovereigns mentioned, 
His Masesty oF Hanover, is stone-blind, we cannot help thinking 
that he, for one, would like very much indeed “to see in print” the 
very worst that any angry lawyer could have said against him. 

But we must not be too hard on the reporter. A man who has 
been compelled to listen to the indignant utterances of three thousand 
lawyers—and ladies—can hardly be expected to have ell his wits 


about him, “stat ail os volasspmigmine eck 


Consistent 1k Taieies.—Da. Burien, in addition to prohibiting the 
use of pockets by the Harrow boys, gave ery wey po edit de 4 
that the pockets attached to his board should be 
removed. 

Sotemn Question at THIs Time or Tux Yean,—Where do you 


expect to go to? 
Tue Woust Tutxe ovr.—Out of temper. 
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SEA-SIDE SERVANTS. 


Fair Lodger :—“ Now minp, SARAH, WE must BE CALLED AT SIX TO-MORROW.” 
Sarah :—“ VERY WELL, MUM; YOU'LL HAVE TO call me aT FIVE, THAT’S ALL!” | 
! 
' 
| 
i 
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tually become a mayor with two long years, or whether a double “s” 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. collar, or a determination of turtle to the head affected him, we cannot 
E P say ; but he determined to throw Andover over, and wished to hand 
No. 64—Wiiiaw Ousirr, Esq, M.P. over his talents to the city—which was then looking for an M.P. In 


Mr. Cusitr is a man who has risen, and deserves great credit for | order to do this he accepted, in 1861, the stewardship of the Chiltern 
the way in which he has raised the Cunirts to a stature in the world. | Hundreds—an unworthy step, for anyone who has been on the sea 

_ The Cusitr root of the family tree was a humble one, so the late | knaws that the steward’s is a de-basin’ occupation. 
mayor was a pére also—as the father of his own fortunes. Mr. Cusrrr did what was foolish for a man of his inches—he tried 
He was born in 1791, at Buxton, in Norfolk, and was sent to sea in | to take an ell—the particular “L” which stands for London. He 
his early youth. He may, therefore, be said to have served his | desired to stand for it as well as the “ L,” but was considered in-el- 
apprentice-ship in the navy. He was not, however, long at sea as an | ligible—in a word, he aimed at London, but missed “1” ection, and 

A.B. He exchanged his man-of-war for a building tender—which | was only undone. The city declared that, as for a member of Parlia- 

may appear a (h)odd choice. Perhaps, as he was no longer a lad, he | ment, the late Western Woop could and should do, and Mr. Cubitt 

referred a ladder to the shrouds. In his new profession he got on | wouldn’t, for it was not anxious to add a Cunirr to its stature. 

ike bricks, distancing all his rivals—who were mortar-fied accordingly He was, therefore, left without a seat in the House until the 

—and laying the foundation of a large business. | December of ’62, when there occurred a vacancy at his former 

He carried on this employment at an establishment which was | borough, and his old constituents consented to hand over Andover to 
situated in the Gray’s-Inn-road, but he, nevertheless, did not let the | him once more. 

As a mayor, Mr. Cusitr behaved with great hospitality and libe- , 
rality, and was a fitting chief-magistrate for the year of the Great | 
Exhibition, when so many foreigners, impressed with a notion of the | 
dignity of ** Lor Maires,” visited our shores. 

As a politician there is not much to be said of him. He is a Tory, 
but has once voted for the abolition of the church-rates. He is 
after was made an alderman of the city of London. But though he | opposed to the restrictions on malt, and would have them (m)altered. 
was now in a good position, he did not adopt “ Cvunirt-um ire” as his | He describes himself as “a supporter of Church and State”—by 
motto, and go to sleep on his laurels. which we may understand that he is a buttress that would like to be 

He had in the year 1847 become a member of Parliament. His old | a pier, and cannot even become a baronet. It was generally believed 
experience as a sailor-boy enabled him to elimb hand-over-hand into | that he would have been made one after the Exhibition, but the exhibi- 
the seat for Andover. The people of that borough were satisfied with | tion he made of himself on the city hustings put a stop to that. If he 
him, and would have returned him for Andover over and over again. | chose to fly in the face of that ministry at whose hands he expected 

In 1860, however, he was made Lorp Maron, and it was determined | the title, he could hardly expect by the laws of exchange that they 
to re-elect him the next year. Whether it was that he had thus vir- | would barter a “ bait.” for his opposition. 


aE aw ees eee a a tel Saas 





grass grow under his feet. He raised his own fortunes rapidly, and 
in building them up, he put in his thumb and pulled out the plumb— 
a line which was very profitable. Having got this “ plumb” pro- 
fessionally, he dropped the “‘b” (as he had already relinquished the 
sea), and transferred the remainder to his banking account. 

In 1847 he became Sheriff of London and Middlesex, and four years 
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WELL ! 


“THE NEUTRAL BEAST.” 
Yankee War Party :—“ WHAT! YOU WON’T GROWL NOR WAG YOUR TAIL? 
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trap without danger of contradiction or refutation. 











































(At least, he calls himself so. We don’t.—Ed.) 


think I shall stay three.* 
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extract from FUN ? || ) 


You fancy, no doubt, that I have obtained this money under fase 
pretences—at least, it would not surprise me if that was the harsh 
construction you put upon my acts.§ Not so; I have merely drawn 
upon my imagination for a trifling amount of fiction, and discounted 
the probable necessities of the future for the benefit of the present. 
All those troubles I have in my previous letters narrated might 
have happened to me, had I stayed here long enough without a re- 
newal of the sinews of war; my landlady might tt have become un- 
pleasant and fed me on food illsuited to my delicate organization ; the 
number of my cigars per diem might have had to suffer reduction, 
although it is a well-known fact that nothing but medical directions 
could induce me to sacrifice myself at the Nicotian shrine; {{ Dean 
CLose himself has not a greater hatred to tobacco than 1; §§ but 
what can I do when my doctor imperatively commands me to exceed ? 
All this I say might have happened had I been reduced to the state I 


FROM OUR OVER-WORKED CONTRIBUTOR. 


MPRESSIONABLE FUN,—I 
thought my last appeal would do 
the business, and it has. 
your cheque, and, when in want of 
money, intend to cash the same; 
at present, thanks to your former 
liberality, such is not the case. 
You see at first I only intended to 
remain cne month, but it really is 
so pleasant down here, that, you 
having provided the means, I now 


however, that were I but to hint at 
such a duration for my holiday, you 
would, foreseeing the certain down- 
fall of your publication,+ have 
denied me any relaxation whatever 
from my soul-harrowing labours, I 
forbore to mention it, and even 
deceived—no, slightly misled—yon 
as to my destination. { When once 
here, I determined to stop as long 
as 1 could; and nothing short of a 
large legacy payable in London, or 
a Secretary of State’s warrant, 
will induce me to Jeave this marine 

_paradise until my money is all 
gone.§ On arriving, my first care was to make an accurate calcula- 
tion how long the cash I had in hand would hold ont, with as strict 
an economy as is compatible with a proper enjoyment of the good 
things of this hfe, to which, as you know, I am properly attentive. 
Four weeks and two days was the utmost limit. Under these circum- 
stances, how to increase my little store was an important point. My 
first letter to you, as: you are aware, was ineffectual; but my second 
epistle produced, I am happy to say, more tangible results. 
cheque is lying before me at this moment; may I call it, an elegant 








It is very probable, however, that if ever Derby or DisrakLi come 
into power, they will find some means to indemnify Mr. Cusirr for 
his disappointment. They owe him thus much, at least, in return for 
the capital dinners he gave them while he was at the Mansion House, 
and the opportunities he afforded them for talking Conservative clap- 


| you from such a fate, and freedom from pain, either physical or 
mental, is a negative kind of pleasure. At first sight you may not, 
perhaps, see how much you are indebted to mg* but I am sure | 
after a short time your own good sense (of which, though many have 
doubted your possession of even the smallest share, I have always 
considered you had a fair, though not, perhaps, overwhelming 
quantity +) will lead you to acknowledge the great claims of your 


Over-Workep Conrrisvtor. ft 


































THE PRIZE RING AND ITS PATRONS. 


Depicatep To L—p P—LM—stT—nN, 


I have 
’Twas on a Tuesday morning, 


Before the break of day, 

A lot of roughs from Paddington, 
Slip’d quietly away ; 

But peelers heard a whisper, 
About a fighting ring, 

So track’d the “little covey” down, 
And made the birds take wing. 


The mill had been but fruitless, 
When bobby showed a mug, 

So ropes were drawn, and each took up 
His togs and railway rug ; 

Then back to town, with hopes deferr’d, 
Went rouchs, and some elite, 

And soon got well to work again, 
At Bersy’s fam’d Purfleet. 


Then Goss and Mace, with right good will, 
Their friendly efforts tried 

To smash each other's phiz—for what ? 
A thousand pounds a side! 

*Tis proof of intellect indeed, 
To find that noble (?) lords, 

To strongest of two human brutes, 
Subscribe such large rewards ; 


And chuckle, when Bel?s Life declares 
How Mace the first blood drew, 

Yet pionsly think CAIN was wrong, 
Because he ABEL slew. 

And laugh to learn that Goss’s conk 
Was smashed into his face, 

And, senseless from a broken jaw, 
Left victory to Mace. 


Fearful, 


(Your 


The parsley-chewing lord, who leads 
Great Britain by the nose, 

Would p’raps aid Poland, if its war 
Was one of knock-down blows ; 
Yet thinks men never ought to fight 

For liberty and life, 
When “thousand pounds a side”’ don’t form | 
The subject of the strife. 


i ** 


[Notre.—We announced, upon a recent occasion, that we conld not 
act as theological referee, but might on a sporting question give an 
opinion. We give it— 

If men will fight, and lose their sight, 
And have their jawboues broken quae, 
For pelf—it serves them right.—Eb. | 


/ 
| 





so graphically described; and then the remorse which would have —, —— 


harrowed your soul is fearful to contemplate. 


SS —EE—E———— — 





. We appeal to the public! 


Dismissal with ignominy and a month’s salary await his return, whenever he 


does come back. 
+ Gets on better without you. 


t Told a downright he on the subject, would be nearer the mark; but truth | 


and our contributor have ever been strangers, as we know to our cost, 


. 


held ? Lazarus Moss is the present possessor of that interesting document. 


Draw your own conclusions! 
i) Adding insult to injury, 
F Quite mgbt; that is just what we do call it. 


, 2 : - aid : ; at little bill due next week, which we . 
§ Weshall see, my man. How about that little bill due n produced by it. 


But I have saved 
acai Ricut in THe Main.—It is an evidence of the insubordination 
What are we to do with this unprincipled wretch ? | which must exist at Scotland,yard, that, although Sia Ricnarp 


Mayne is the head of the police foree, his time has been frequently 


taken up of late. 
Flowers or E.oqvence.—We frequently hear of flowery language, 
| but surely oratory must be looked upon as fruitfal, since (s)peaches are 


| 


re oa a ne ee ee ee ~———= 


* Nor at last sight either. To our thinking, the indebtedness is on our side. 


eo tiea! vlan Ail aoe 9 , ) in, the ¢ Insulting wretch. 
wopmenen: cotatert Wo'alte Gre Hem teu ‘net a) preaas aa t In explanation of this disgraceful letter, we can only say, that, deceived 


country, and you do not get over us a second ume. 
- } 


tt And we might, and most probebly shall, give you in charge of the first 


policeman visible when you return. 
tt We need hardly inform our readers that this is strictly false. 
§§ Ditto. 

i) We could bave borne it. 


by the tone of apparent distress in our correspondent's last letter and our own 
goodness of heart, we did send that misguided individual a cheque for a large 
armpount, even after bis abominabie « mduct tous in tye matter of his destina- 
tion. This is our return; on his return a check of @ different nature awafle our 


contributor. 
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Pompeii, this buried city of the Mediterranean! 

It was thus rendered impossible for me to attend your meeting. I 
shake thee the hand, though, to thyself. 
en 7 ; Is it that I will contribute to thy novel ? 
ee ioe sacemnenlancpnetign i My faith, the beautiful question ! 
“STON MEETING of the tuneful tribe I will write thee seventy volumes of it, and send them to thee by 
: 3X6 was held, On Wednesday last, | next mail. Health and fraternity,—All to thee, 
s = ac 80, Fleet-street, when, 
Amidst the cheers of every 
British bard, A. TENNYSON 
was voted to the chair. 

The LAUREATE rose; on all 


















ALEXANDRE Dumas. 


New York, 
N. P. Wi1us sends compliments to Epiror or Fun. Are racy and 
spicy anecdotes of our Upper Ten Thousand likely to form part of 
the scheme of the Novel? If so, N. P. Wit.is has a good store of 
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and each, There came a sacred 
awe and fear, As eagerly they 
_ strained to hear, The magic 
=" accents of his speech. And 
as he calmly watched the 
crowd, As Jove might do from 
hills apart; With holy fervour 
in his heart, He spake in tones 
more deep than loud. 

- “Quite unaccustomed as I 
am, To speak in public, it is 
yet, With feelings of no vain 
regret, But rather calmly as 
a lamb, That I arise to speak 
to-day. A patient hearing let 
me ask, For every one; Thus 
shall my task, Have half its 
terror swept away. We meet 
to-day, as well you know, With 
joy in every loyal heart, To 
testify to Fun a part, Of the 
allegiance that we owe; For 
whether by unceasing stress, 
Of earnest effort, or by chance, 
I only know that we advance, 
To greater heights of mirthful- 
ness. And surely in the onward 
march, The poet’s voice should 
not be mute, But sweetly on 
the Lydian flute, The bard 
should play, beneath the arch, 
That rainbows make in sum- 
mer skies. With this I close 
with the remark, That every- 
one will gladly heark- En to 





the speaker who may rise.” 


them. 
Copenhagen. 


Yes; a hundred thousand times, yes; thou dear Editor! There ig 


still some ink in my old pen, some warm blood in my old heart Oh! 
yes; I will write a chapter. All kinds of good and loving wishes. 
Hans CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN, 
| 


Washington. 
A reference to my official despatches will, I think, fully establish 
my powers as a writer of fiction. I should be happy to give you, in 
that capacity, any information you may require with reference to the 


present war in America. W. H. Sewarp. 


*.* In our next number will appear the first instalment of Puiuip 
DomBeEY, THE ScaLp-Hunrer’s RounDABouT SEcRET LEGACY, By Every 
EMINENT Writer OF THE Day. (Illustrated.) 

Book I.—The Wilderness. By Captain M—ne R—p, 

“Chapter 1.—The Barranca. 
Chapter 2.—The Aerial Cord 
Chapter 3.—The Legacy and the Interruption. 





IMPORTANT TO STAY-AT-HOMES. 


We have made a discovery. Everybody is now, or has been, 
rushing to the sea-side to wash off the rust of a year’s work, more or 
less hard. But we presume there are some who stay at home. 
Occasionally, let it be granted, PATERFAMILIAS takes a trip by himself, 
and smokes a selfish cigar down at Brighton, or some other hackneyed 

| watering-place. MATERFAMILIAS stays at home, grumbling at her 
| hard fortune, and declaring that she has worked every bit as hard as 
her spouse. Hitherto, also, let us presume, she has had a legacy of 
| children, over whose ablutions she has had to preside upon the inevi- 
| table Saturday night. Here, then, madam, is news for you, and don’t 
say that when you stopped the newsboy, and invested a copper in a 
copy of Fun, you did not receive instruction as well as amusement 





Fatuer Prout, arising, said, “It’s not surprising That more | enough to keep your pecker up until your guv’ner cuts his lucky 


advising is what ye need ; So don’t be jealous, my noble fellows, Who- 
e’er may téll us how best proceed. The noble Chairman—a very fair 


man—TI mean that there man—has just sat down; Sure his speech | j 


was pretty, and was even witty, And adorned the city of London town. | 
He's sage and moral, and none can quarre! That he wears the laurel | 
of poesee ; By emulation of his reputation, Let admiration be shown, | 
say we. To my subject turning, with ardour burning, And deeply | 
yearning to be of use ; It’s clear that straying from what we're saying, | 
Would soon be playing the very deuce. In mansions stately, all fur- | 
nished swately, Indeed, complately insured from fire; And in lowly 
hovel, where poor men grovel, ‘fo read Fun’s Novel will all desire. | 
Its circulation, past calculation, Or estimation, is now immense; And | 
it’s time that poets like ourselves, who know its—” 

The Poer Ciose hoped he did not intrude, For his intentions never 
were to be officious, impertinent, or rade. He would suggest to all | 
the poets there, That each should write a chapter, and go share and 
share. If nothing else, they each could write a motto, Which he | 
would now suggest one hisself, as was “ Please to remember the 
grotto!” 

Mar. Rosert Browntno rase and said, “ Our ends, Worthy friends, | 
We may carry, we may compass by-and-bye, If we try! It is | 
troublesome to wait when one is strong, Very long ; But the time for 
self-assertion draweth near: It is here! Let me labour with the 
calmness of a man, As I can; Be it novel, be it poem, be it play, I 
should say That an intellect with cultivated force Would, of course, 
In mere wantoness of merry Jabour-play, Win the day! Go away!” 

A vote of thanks was given to the chair. 


CORRESPONDENCE, 
The following letters may be left to speak for themselves :— 


Dear Friend and Redactor,— Naples. 
When thy amiable letter reached me, I was at Pompeii. 


| home again. Now for our discovery. 


ASHING WANTED, by an old established laundress, of forty years’ 
experience, and good references. Dresses, 5d. to 6d.; shirts, 3d. each ; 
young ladies and children, 9d. to 1s. per dozen, : ? 


Positively, we conceived for the moment that we had got hold of 
some ingenious humbug who had discovered a method of washing 
humanity by machinery, and we were speculating upon the probable 
details of the process, when we were convinced that such a sup- 
position was erroneous by a very commonplace name, and well-known 
address, which was appended to the above announcement. Obviously 
then, it is a bond fide advertisement, and our laundress, of forty 
years’ experience, can find it in her heart to wash young ladies and 
children at 9d. to 1s per dozen. Of course, the difference in price is 


_ regulated by the size of the subject operated upon, and it would, we 


should think, be optional with the laundress, should she come across 
a dozen unusually stout young ladies, to charge an additional two- 
pence, in consequence of the additional space to be covered by soap- 


_suds. We can imagine a bill sent into Materramitias after the 


operation. 
A dozen particularly smal] babies . . . . 6 ce e §id 
A dozen full-grown boys . . .. 2... oe a 93d, 
A dozen overgrown young ine “ae ee ls. lid. 
A dozen small boys, who obstinately refused to have their 
ears properly cleaned... . eee es 103d. 


And so, ad tnfi-(Saturday)-nitum. We have tothank our Jaundress, 
| with good references, for this very happy notion. If she will call at 
_our office any time on Saturday night next, we shall be happy to 


| submit a dozen of particularly dirty printers’ devils to her tender 


| tnercies. We shall, however, resolutely decline to pay more than 
ninepence a dozen. 


Tue Franxrort Diet.—Sausages, sour kraut, and bad beer. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Venus is now @ morning star—& fact clearly denoting that Mr. 
Buicut will about this time fall in love with Mrs. Beecuer Stow E, 
should that lady visit England. N.B.—This communication has 
been sent to us express by ZADKIEL, so our readers can believe it, 
or be leaving it alone. 

A Fact not Generally Known.—Many people wonder why the Sun sets. 
© Nothing, however, is more easy of explanation; when tired with its 
day’s journey, what more natural thing than that it should set ? 

How to Write a Letter in the Moon.—Wait until a star becomes 
stationary. 

The equinoctial gales have determined to celebrate their first appear- 
ance this year with a gala, when various novelties will be produced. 
Amongst others, the Flying Dutchman will come in his fly, MoruEr 
Carey will pick a bone with one of her own chickens, and Davy 
Jones will perform a fantasia from Locke’s music on his own 
locker. 


SEPTEMBER. 





First Sunday in the month: teetotallers may, therefore 
feel firsty if inclined. 

Meeting of Mediwval Mudlarks. Subject of discussion, 
*‘ Dirt pies, and how to make them.” 

Dance of sheriffs’ officers in Trafalgar-square. The pro- 
ceedings to commence with a catch. 

Race of comic publications for pepularity—gained, of 
course, by Fun, from 80, Fleet-street. 

Competitive examination of wills and won’ts at Doctors’ 
Commons. 

Grand race for the championship of the light weights 
between CoMMISSIONER Fane and the ARCHBISHOP OF 
York. The course will be from Colney Hatch (the 
private residence of C. I.) by special train to Movusey 
Hurst, where a few rounds will be fought on the 
square ; after which the brave fellows will each eat 

«fifteen slack-baked apple-dumplings, and live happily 
ever afterwards. 

Good day for Caledonian bankers to give draughts on the 
banks of Allan Water. 
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THE GARDEN. 

As your potatoes are now getting old, they may with advantage be 
taken out of their jackets and put into tails. A tale of a tub is espe- 
cially to be recommended for this purpose. 

If your garden is limited in extent, a good way to increase it is as 
follows: Place the four fingers of your right (by this means you can’t 
go wrong) hand into the crack of a door; get some one—a boy just 
home from school is perhaps best—to shut the door violently. You 
will then at once have four achers, and what more is wanted ? 

Friendly Gardening.—A dig in the ribs. 

When speaking to a duke, the proper mode of address is, ‘‘ Now, | 
then, strawberry Jeaves.” This horticultural method of alluding to 
his coronet is always considered very flattering. 

Expectant bishops should always have a roll on the lawn every 
morning before breakfast, just by way of practice. 

The Scotch call money spent on flowers for the window, window- 
siller. 

Things in Season.—The moaning mulberry, the blue-eyed turnip, 
and the Lorp Mayor Rose (about six a.m.). We say nothing of the | 
playful pompon, or the flagrant fubsywinks, as being too common for 
every day use; but we must not forget that pride of every good 
gardener, the simple caryatiwixy pooshefflewonktifoozile, with which we 
are all familiar. = 

THE FARM. 

How to Prepare a Farmyard for the Reception of Cattle.—First strew 
well with broken glass and rusty nails; after which, chop plenty of 
logic (this makes excellent dry food for digestion), and garnish with 
some milk of human kindness, if you can get it, though generally it is 
very scarce; finally, be cheerful and sing ha-ha! 

Now is the time to look after bacon hogs. If vou don’t like them 
baked, have them boiled. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Geography Cuss.—Yes, certainly ; the Dover cliffs are, of course, the 
Channel Highlands, 
Mad Wriggl We don’t know in what oratorio there is a chorus 
becinning “ Whack-row-de-dow, fol-de-mddle-i-do ;” but we are | 
quite sure that the song, “ For he’s a jolly good fellow,” is not in 





Judas Maccabe: 











259 


A Lover of Order asks, “ Can I knock down end trample on my wife 
Certainly ; what else is the 


without fear of legal punishment ? ” 
Stanip Act for but to afford every facility for amusements of this 
nature ? 

| Close.—Shut up!‘ 

Doctor T—t.—The difference between a bunch of fives and a bunch 
of grapes is, that you plant the one and pluck the other. 

B—bb—ge.—Yes, we quite agree with you; street music is very 
beautiful. Organs in particular offer a handle which the most 
tuneless soul may grasp and appreciate. You do, we know. 

Hetty Ketty.— Washing your hands in the finger-glass after dinner is 
quite correct, but you are expected in good sogiety to bring your 
own soap. 

Mized Pickles wants to know how to keep his hair bright? Get some 
plate powder, which place carefully on the required spot, and then 
—now attend to this—there’s the rub. ra 

Row Man.—We don’t know what key prevails in Virgilit Opera. 
Ours is under a turned key. Y’ | 

Pooh-pooh.—The properties of air go, of course, to the heir apparent. 
Now, then, come! 

Mow-nasty-cuss.—¥es ; the monks of La Trappe were so called from 
their birdcatching propensities, ‘hey always supplied the medimval 
sportsmen with pigeons fortheir matches. 

Sandy.—We think you must be mistaken; here is no Scotch tribe 
called the Salivary clan. 

Wimbledon Willy asks how to make a centre? It varies, though 
asafetida and gas-tar mixed in equal proportions, and spread care- 
fully over your waistcoat, will give you a very good notion of one. 








PAYING FOR A WHISTLE. 


NE day last week, an unhappy draper of 
Woolwich came before Sir Bop CarpEn 
with a doleful story to the effect that 
he’d—well, the story is, that our draper, 
cutting the counter one bright morning, 
nailed the coin for his stock, put it in his 
pocket, and bolted away for the continent, 
as everybody does just now, as he said, 
for change of air. Coming homewardas, 
no doubt delightfully sea-sick, he put 
notes for £1,500 in his cigar-case. Get- 
ting ashore, he searched for his cigar- 
case, but lo! and behold, it had taken to 
itself wings. Unhappy draper of Wool- 
wich! Having lost his notes, it may be 
easily imagined he soon changed his key, 
the tenor of his complaints reflecting very hardly upon the bass-ness 
of all humanity. 

We are informed —the truth of the assertion we cannot vouch for— 
that a gentleman who wrote “ A Book of Nonsense’’ was on bvard, 
and improvised the following verse. Atany rate, the verse in question 
got into Fun’s letter-box by some means, and here it is: — 

“There was a poor draper of Woolwich, 
Who contracted the ‘ small-boy-nt-school’ hiteh, 
But he’s no sooner out 
Than his blunt’s up the spout— 
A sad fate for the draper of Woolwich!” 

Str Bon Carpen told our excursionist that he had acted like a 
blockhead. If he recovered his money, he should advise him to invest 
it in consols. Applicant said that would certainly be a consol-ation. 





| —[We fear our contributor is “drawing upon his imagination for his 


facts.’”’—ED. | 





" (AR)BROATHS OF BOYS. 


Tue good people of Arbroat’ are as smart at votings as devotions. 
They had lately to elect a new minister for Abbey Church, and for 
that. purpose the votes had to be chronicled on stamps. The sup- 
porters of one candidate, o Dir. Sym, cunningly bought up all the 
stamped papers in the town. ‘ihe result was that the other candidate, 
a Mr. Suit, lost his election by one, instead of winning by twelve, 
in consequence of thirteen of his votes being on unstamped ran 
dates.” The Scotch are alwhys noted for their sharp practice, but 
this proceeding ie stamped with something worse. The way in which 
Mr. Sym’s partisans have sold the congregation amacks of what we 


should call “Sym "ony in the south. 


eee 
LL eee 


It ie rumoured that the filbert crop in Kent is 


“Wry Hore Nvt.”- filber 
We shell be sorry if it ss. 


this year a (n)utter failure. 


—————$———_—— 
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POBTIOAL. 


Charles (lovingly) :—** Amy, DEAR.” 


Amy (erpectantly) :—“ YES, LOVE.” 
Charles (thoughtfully) :—“ How AWFULLY JOLLY JT WOULD BE IF YOU COULD sMOKE!” 





- A LONELY SWELL. 


I’m howidly dweawy now no one is near me, . 
‘To chase all my twistesse away ; 

My languor and sadness will drive me to madness, 
If I'm left in town yet a day. 

I'm quite disconcerted, dejected, deserted, 
My fwends from Hyde Park have all flown ; 

The Ex.rorts, the Nevities, the Percys arftl GwEVILLEs, 
Have left me to stwoll here alone, ‘ 


No FLowgnce to cheer me, no GextwuDe to hear me, 
As idly I saunter along ; 

No horses are pwancing, no blue eyes soft glancing, 
They’ve all gone away with the thwong. 

Why am I forgotten, on this wow they call wotten, 
To wander, to pine and to fwet ? 

Too handsome the ma’s say, too poor all the pa’s say, 
In love with our daughters to get! 

The policeman e’en eyes me, but that don’t surpwise me, 
He thinks I'm a lunatic swell ; 

That lazy long keeper, that wagyed young sweeper, 
The nursemaids, and babies as wel. 

No longer I'll bear it! And, though I| can’t spare if, 
I'll money put into my pocket ; 

Then twavel abwoad from this low London horde, 
Oft gazing on FLowence’s locket. . 


A Book ror tue Beacu.—Any of Sanp’'s novels. 


Printed and Published (for the Pr 








prietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 


[Seprember 12, 1863. 


A DARK SPOT ON THE “SUN.” 


(And on other Insurance Offices as 
well.) 


| I own a house of furniture, 
I’m anxious to take care of it, 
Shall I ’gainst fire my goods insure ? 
Well, not if I’m aware of it. 
For I might be, if all were burned, 
With arson charged, might bullied 
be— 
(P’raps when the verdict was re- 
turned, 
Less lucky I than WooLLEy’d be), 


When he insurance premiums paid, 
He little did on this count. 

Premium, said 1? This trial’s made 
Insurance at a discount. 

His policy they would dispute, 
Did ever man such folly see ? 

| On such grounds to defend a suit, 

| I question much their policy. 


-——_-———-—— - -—— 


_Is’t thus they’ll customers secure ? 

| Refuse to make a loss up ; 

| Nay, “make assurance doubly sure,” 

Don’t leave it a mere toss up! 

Absolute certainty we’d deem 

| Insurance—when we pay it. 

| You say, “he burnt his house”— 

’twould seem 

' A “burning shame” to say it. 


What though the sum assured was 
| large, 
| The premiums were not little ; 
| Is’t just to bring this fearful charge 
| Of evidence no tittle ? 
Rake up his antecedents all, 
Abuse him past endurance ; 
Sure such impertinence I call 
The worst height of assurance! 





Tue man who was found hitting 
| one of his own sighs has been bound 
| over to keep the peace. 





YACHTING WEWS. 
From ovr SCARBOROUGH CORRESPONDENT. 
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On Monday last a very fine race to the Library and back came off ! 


between: two sweet little cutters—the Bessie and the Laura. Each 
carried as much canvas as they dared, considering the wind —the Laur2 
a pair of slippers she is working for papa, and the Bessie the braces she 
is doing for Cousin Frep. The Besste went away with the lead, and 
kept it to the end of the Parade, where some of her streamers got 
fouled with her earrings, and she had to lie-tofor repairs. The Laura 
at this moment sailed up with all her crinoline in the wind, and passed 
her. But her advantage was not long kept, for a little way on she 
ran into a pastrycook’s, and carried away several of its cheesecakes. 
The collision, however, was not serious, and she reached the Library 
almost at the same moment as the Bessie. They both got round the 
b(u)oy successfully, and obtained a copy of the last new novel a-piece. 
The run home was effected in five minutes and twenty seconds. 


. 


The FOURTH Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with Numerous Comic 
Engravings by talented artists, Humourous Articles by distin- 
guished writers, handsomely bound in Magenta cloth, gilt, price 
4s. Gd., post free 5s., will be ready on the 10th inst. 

Also the Title, Preface, and Index to the FOURTH Volume of FUN, 
Jorming an Extra Number, price 1d. 

Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. 

The whole of the Back Numbers have been reprinted, and are constantly 


on sale. 





30, Fleet-street, E.C.—September 12, 1863. 
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